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Old Dutch Cleanser makes scrubbing easy. 


Does more and better work; saves time 


and labor. Cannot roughen or redden the 


hands. The quality insures economy. 


The Victrola is to music 
what gold is to commerce 


—the one final standard of value. When, 
in selecting an instrument for your home, 
you choose the Victrola and Victor 
records, the whole world confirms your 
judgment. 

Victor records and Victor instruments 
are one. Each is made to operate with 
the other and no other combination can 
be made to produce as satisfactory 
results. 

Victrolas $25 to $1500. New Victor rec- 

.\  ords demonstrated at all dealers in Victor 


bj products on the Ist of each month. 
" 


HIS MASTERS, VoIC 
This trademark and the trademarked e ry o 

word Victrola” identify all our products. \ } t i Tk M h ( 

Look under the lid! Look on the label! 1C or a Ing ac ine O. 
VICTOR TALKING MACHINE CO. 


Camden, N. J. Camden, N. J. 


In using advertisements see page 4 


Midsummer Madness 


VWe™ magazines for July and August are apparently edited 
on the theory that it doesn’t make much difference what 
goes into those issues. Folks are supposed not to care what they 
read or whether they read at all on hot summer days and nights. 
Goop HousexeEpPinc does not subscribe to that theory or be- 
lieve it is good business to put any left-overs into the summer 
issues. On the contrary, we pick out the best we have, for it is 
hard to read when the woods and the roads and the rivers are 
calling, and an appeal in opposition to them or offering in com- 
pensation for them must be a strong one. We can promise you 
that you will not be disappointed if you look forward to many a 
happy summer hour with Goop HousEkeEEpinc. There will be 
no slump in its table of contents, no assumption that its readers 
are less interested than now in the things for which it stands 


CONTENTS for JUNE 


Lost Friendship Verse The League for Longer Life 

Fannie Stearns Gifford 19 Harvey W. Wiley, M.D. 56 
Miss Mack of the Sixth Should I Go to College? 

Kathleen Norris 20 a oo Sherwood 57 
Letters from a Senators Wife OM AT LES: 

Frances Parkinson Keyes 23 Johnny Gruelle 58 


Be Sociable! . 


Justice and the Judge Verse Mildred Scott Alexander 60 
S. E. Kiser 24 Little Dreams Verse 

The Kingdom Round the Corner Phyllis Coate 62 
Coningsby Dawson 25. An Architect's Ideal Home 

The Wild Heart Henry Wright 64 
Emma-Lindsay Squier 29 Household Engineering 

Lessons in Home Decorating How to Plan Your Kitchen 
Winuitred Fales ie go ied Maddocks 66 

Color ni may N ees al - James Oliver Curwood 70 

. ary 11. Nortnen 32 That Rainy Day 
Children’s Cut-outs Francis H. Sisson 74 
‘i Pea a ae) Fame’s Eternal Camping Ground 
e Gold in My Garden Lucretia E. Hemington 

Emily E. Hepburn 33 Cookery . a 

Across the Years . High Tea, Around the Chafing Dish, Custard 
Margaret Sangster 34 Sweets, With a Yeast Cake, The Cereal Course 

Packcons Edited by Mildred Maddocks 76 
Edited by Helen Koues 38 The Bride’s Book Shower 

Needlework Department May Lamberton Becker 82 
Anne Orr 44 Discoveries 84 


The Head of the House of Coombe 


Frances Hodgson Burnett 52 Dy Wiles 5 Question-Box 86 
Lost Children Verse Entertainment Page 88 


Mary Stewart Health and Beauty 
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MOST KITCHEN S : 
__ AND BACK STRAIN... . Standard” KITCHI 
THAT THEY CAN BE SET FROM 32 TO 36 INCH 


Standard Sanitary fg. Co. Pittsburgh 


x In addition to the displays of “Standard” Plumbing Fixtures shown by Wholesale Dealers 
and Contracting Plumbers, there are permanent “Standard” exhibits in the following cities: 


NEW YORK 35 W. 31st COLUMBUS 503-19 PARK ST., S. DALLAS - 1200 JACKSON 
NEW YORK (EXPORT DEPARTMENT) . 50 BROAD CANTON. 1106 SECOND, N. E. SAN ANTONIO + « 212 LOSOYA 


BOSTON 186 DEVONSHIRE YOUNGSTOWN sive « . 458 W. FEDERAL FORT WORTH ... + +» 828 MONROE 
WHEELING si » +. .46 EIGHTEENTH 
HUNTINGTON . . SECOND AVE. AND TENTH 
ERIE . : « . ~ 130 W. TWELFTH 
ALTOONA.... 918 ELEVENTH 
MILWAUKEE 3:4 > « 426 BROADWAY 
MILWAUKEE .... ee ee me » SIT RIFTS 
LOUISVILLE . + + - 323 W. MAIN 
NASHVILLE. ... . 315 TENTH AVE., S. 
NEW ORLEANS . + + 2 + + . 846 BARONNE 
HOUSTON. , . COR. PRESTON AVE. AND SMITH 


1215 WALNUT 
WASHINGTON ... . . SOUTHERN BLDG. 
PITTSBURGH .... 445 WATER 


PITTSBURGH 106 SIXTH 
14 N. PEORIA 

4140 FOREST PARK BLVD. 

EAST ST. LOUIS. ese eee s 16 N. MAIN 
CLEVELAND 4409 EUCLID 
CINCINNATI ... eee ee» » 633 WALNUT 
TOLEDO 1002-1016 SUMMIT 


FACTORIES: Pittsburgh, Pa.; Louisville, Ky.; New Brighton, Pa.; Toronto, Can. 


KANSAS CITY. ... - 201 RIDGE ARCADE 
SAN FRANCISCO . . . 149-55 BLUXOME 
LOS ANGELES 216-224 S. CENTRAL 
SYRACUSE OFFICE . . 303 HERALD BLDG. 
ATLANTA OFFICE . . + 217 HEALEY BLDG. 
DETROIT OFFICE. . . - .414 HAMMOND BLDG. 
CHICAGO OFFICE . . 1010 STANDARD OIL BLDG. 
SEATTLE OFFICE... . 1714.L.C. SMITH BLDG. 
TORONTO, CAN. ...... . 59 E. RICHMOND 
HAMILTON, CAN... ... ~~» 20 W. JACKSON 


POTTERIES: Kokomo, Ind.; Tiffin, O. 


In using advertisements see page 4 


A money-back 
guarantee 
covers every 
article 
advertised in 
Good 
Housekeeping 


You will note, in the 
advertising pages of 
Good Housekeeping, 
that all household 
appliances, all food 
products, and all 
toilet preparations, are 
marked with a star 


(k). 
& 


This star indicates 
that they have been 
tested and approved 
by the Department of 
Household Engineer- 
ing of Good House- 
keeping Institute or 
by Good Housekeep- 
ing Bureau of Foods, 
Sanitation, and 
Health. 
& 


The examinations are 
technical and prac- 
tical. If it is a house- 
hold appliance, it 
must perform  ade- 
quately and efficiently 
the use for which it 
isintended. Such 
tests, under the super- 
vision of experts, take 
place under conditions 
approximating those 
in the average home. 


a 


Obviously, there are 
many things adver- 
tised which are not 
testable. These, how- 
ever, bear the same 
money-back guar- 
antee if the advertise- 
ment appears in 
Good Housekeeping. 


June 1921 Good Housekeeping 


Baby Comforts 

The Baby Bathinette . 
Betterbaby Crib . . . . 
Conway Baby Clothes aa 
De Lis Baby Clothes . 
Gold Medal Baby 

Table z 4 
Gordon Motor Crib 
Kiddie Kollapsible Kommode 
Kiddie-Koop 
Sidway Baby Carriages 
Franklin Simon Baby Book . 


Dressing 


Building, etc. 


Cypress for Building 

Ideal Arcola Heating Outfits On: 

Thos. Maddock's Plumbing 
Equipment 

Metal Lath 

Mott's Plumbing 

Standard Plumbing 

Togan Cottages 


Food Products 


Armour Grain Products 
Campbell’s Soups . F 
Campfire Marshmallows . 
Carnation Milk 
Colburn’s Spices 2 
Faust Instant Tea & Coffee 
Fleischmann’s Yeast 
Hebe e & & & 
Heinz Food Products eae ae ee MOR 
Hepco Flour... > « = 96 
Hormel’s Ham & Bicon .  .). 174 
Junket . 2. «© 6 se uw 14S 
Knox Gelatine. . ©... 108 
Quaker Puffed. . .. 169 
Royal Baking Powder ‘ ath cover 
Rumford Baking Powder. . . 120 
Snowdrift . . . . . opp. 06 
Sunkist Oranges . . . opp. 129 
Sun-Maid Raisins. . . .  . 121 
Sunshine Biscuits . . . . . 156 
Swift’s Meat Products 2 ee 184 
Virginia Dare Extracts . . . 103 
George Washington Prepared 
Coffee. . 
Welch Grape Juice, etc. 


Furniture 


Berkey & Gay Furniture .. 98 
Colson Invalid Chairs & Tricy: cles 155 
Leavens Furniture 2 oe ee 149 
Service Table Wagon. . . . 139 


House Furnishings and Appliances 


Aerolux Porch Shades oe & BB 
Alvin Silverware . . + £52 
Boot Mills Absorbent Tow eling . 143 
Crex Grass Rugs . . . . . 143 
Derryvale Linen .. - . 99 
Excelsior Mattress Protectors s 132 
Fuller Brushes. . . . ) .) . 124 
General Electric Motors . . 115 
Hall’s China Teapots ah oS 144 
Hawley Automatic Chest. . . 139 
Heisey’s Glassware a me oe a TS 
Holmes & Edwards Silverware . 100 
Hubbell T-Tap os 8 * » © TBR 
Icy-Hot Vacuum Bottles. . 179 
Ideal Arcola Heating Outfits oho: 128 


INDEX TO 
Good Housekeeping’s 
Guaranteed Advertisements 
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Kapock Sun-Fast Fabrics. . . 143 

Little Men and Little Women 
Silverware . . . . . . 94 

Mid-Sil Craft Ware . . . . 148 

Moore Push Pins & Hangers . . 131 

Pepperell Sheets & Pillowcases . 128 

Play-O-Lite ie a 141 

Robbins & Myers Electric Fans . 176 

Rogers Heirloom Plate .. . 109 

Royal-Rochester Electric Utili- 
ties 

Segalock i 

Service Table Wagon . 

Startex Toweling 

Victrola . > 

Yama Straw-Bags . 


Household Supplies 


American Steel Wool. .  .) . 161 
Butcher's Boston Polish . . . 134 
Good Luck Jar Rings s « w By 
Hyclorite Antiseptic . . . . 90 
Major Cement. . . ., 138 
Old Dutch Cleanser ond cover 
Onliwon Hygiene . . . . . 153 
Rough on Rats iow + « « £52 
Sani-Flush. . . . . .  . 136 
Stovoil .. dH St a) a BBE 
Three-in-One Oil oe ey HBF 
Tirro Tape yt a 2 « « OF 
Viro Rat Exterminator + « « E36 


.| White TarGarment Bags. . . 86 
zg | Wonder Wear Shoe Preserver 4 I3E 


Kitchen Furnishings and Utensils 


Aladdin Aluminum s &® © & 250 
Atlantic Col-PacCanner . 168 
Dunlap Silver Blade Cream W hip 129 
Duplex Fireless Stoves . . . 155 
Griswold BoloOven . . . . 164 
Hoffman Water Heater . . 118 
Holyoke Kerosene Water Heater 147 
Jarvis Thermoflash se ke ee ERS 
Mirro Aluminum Ware . . . 175 
National Steam Cooker . . . 145 
Premo Eclipse Gas Range « « 183 
Rapid Fireless Cooker. . . . 96 
Roberts’ Lightning Mixer . . 145 
Royal Ossco Kitchen Cabinet as BF 
Vollrath Enamel Ware . . . 102 
Wagner Cast Aluminum Ware . 123 
Walker Electric Dish Washer . 140 


Laundry Equipment 


A-B-C Super Electric Washer & 
Ironer . s © * & « BOS 
Coffield W: ashier i @ & & & F6O 
Fels-Naptha Soap. . . . . 87 
Gainaday Electric Washer & 
Troner si Ili 
Laun-dry-ette Ww mation and Drier 165 
DUS .- & = «= eS « #.% 89 
Rinso . . . . . . 3rd cover 


Miscellaneous 


“American Boy” . . 2. 1. 
Boston Cooking School Cook 
Book : 
Brigg’s Salad Secreta e & o < 
Canadian National or Grand 
Trunk Railways <i 
Cocroft, Susanna . . . 
Cole Motor Car . . . opp. 
Cosmopolitan Print Dept. 


Dennison’s Club Napkins. 

Dodson Bird Houses 

Eastman Kodak 

Elliott Nursery. : 

Gold Medal Camp Furniture ‘ 

Good Housekeeping Book of 
Recipes 

Heart of the Woods American In: 
cense 

Home Correspondence: School 

Jacob’s Bird Houses 

Landscape Gardening . 

Lewis Hotel Training School 

Mileage Tires 

O.-B. Rings ‘ 

Ovington's Gift Shop % 

Poems for Publication. 

Ricker Candy Recipes 

Rock of Ages Granite . 

Salisbury Yarns . 

Savo Flower Box . <8 

Statement of Ownership . . . 

Traub Orange Blossom Rings . 

Woman's Institute. 


Paint and Varnish 


Pratt & Lambert’s Paints and 
Finishes . 
U.S. N. Deck Paint 


Refrigerators 


Bohn 
Herrick 


School Department 5-17, 142 


Toilet Articles 


Amber Pyralin. . . . opp. 113 

Bathasweet é oe! ah. He 126 

Blue-Jay Corn Gis x % & > £26 

Fuller Brushes... + 9 P24 

Heyer’s Prickly Heat Powder. . 138 

Hinds Honey and Almond Prep- 
arations . 

Lablache Face Pow der 

Liquid Silmerine 

Listerine Tooth Paste . 

Mennen’s Borated Talcums 

Pepsodent 

San Tox Antacid Dentifrice, ete, 


Vacuum Cleaners and Carpet 
Sweepers 


Apex Electric Suction Cleaner 
Cadillac Vacuum Cleaner 
Hoover Suction Sweeper . 
Premier Electric Vacuum Cleaner 
Royal Electric Cleaner 


Wearing Apparel 


Lane Bryant Maternity Apparel 
Cotton's Cushion-Tred Shoes z 
Crepe L’Original 
Hood Rubber Goods 
Jack Tar Togs, etc. . 3 
Annette Kellermann Bathing Suits 
Koveralls Play Suits . : 
M Undergarments. . . . . 
Berthe May Maternity Corset, etc, 
Onyx Hosiery . . . . . 
Plume Underwear. . . . 
Sexton Underwear & Nightwear 
for Men & Children . . 
Wright’s Bias-Fold Tape . 


Che $rhoot 


The Investigation We Make 


Ne school or camp is presented in these pages 
—_— until it has been subjected to strict and thorough 
investigation. Definite information is obtained by per- 
sonal visits of the Director of the School Department, 
from data furnished us by the schools and camps them- 
‘selves and from the endorsement of their patrons. 


6 


y 


!A 


The Service We Render 


HE School Depariment is maintained as part 
of Good Housekeeping’s service to its readers, 
The Director will be glad to assist you in making your 
selection. State the kind or type of school or camp de- 
sired, the approximate localily, age and sex of prospective 
pupil or camper and amount of expenses to be incurred, 


Bepartment 


The Guarantee We Give 


B ECAUSE of our investigation we present school 
and camp advertising to our readers under this 
guarantee: Good Housekeeping agrees to return to par- 
ents or guardians, on simple request, the money paid for 
the first term of any school or camp advertised in its pages, 
if the institution proves to be not as represented. 


CALIFORNIA 


ares ,; Outdoor School for exceptional girls. 
Assandawi Numbers very limited. : Individual 
instruction, Health and happin first. 
body developed in unison. Wholesome life in artistic 
home. Catalog. 
Mrs. GERTRUDE SUMPTION BELL, Principal. 
CaALirorniA, San Diego, 3070 First Street. 


CUMNOCK SCHOOL 


OF EXPRESSION 


Beautiful high location with sweeping view of moun- 
tains, city and distant sea. College courses in Litera- 
ture, Art, Languages, Journalism, Story-Telling, Oral 
and Dramatic Expression Academy (accredited 
High School), Junior School (all grades). Musical 
department. Resident students over 14. For catalog 
address HELEN A. BROOKS, A.M., Director 

Cumnock Hall Box 100 Los Angeles, Cal. 


The Bishop’s School 


Upon the Scripps Foundation 
FOR GIRLS LA JOLLA, CALIFORNIA 


Upper and Lower Schools 
DUCATIONAL and social training equal to that of 
Eastern Schools. A faculty representative of East- 

ern and Western Colleges. The advantages of the 
healthiest climate in the world. The pupil goes to 
school in perpetual sunshine—sleeps, plays, exercises 
(at tennis, basketball, riding, swimming, etc.) and 
studies out of doors the year round. Sixteen miles from 
Hotel del Coronado. Convenient for parents wishing 

to spend the winter in California, Write for booklet 


Right Reverend Joseph H. Johnson, 
President 


Es Bee I Colle: repar- 
Pasadena Military Academy 3260 Full 
High School C ourses. Grammar grades 6th to 8th. Sound 
scholarship. Character training. Free courses in aeronautics, 
wireless. Horsemansnip, outdoor athletics year round, gym- 
nasium, indoor swimming. Every modern convenience. 
CALIFORNIA, Pasadena. 


Mount Washington Military School 


Formerly Westlake Military School 
Mount Washington, Los Angeles, Cal. 
An ideal school for boys in an ideal location. Most 
modern, up-to-date equipment. Grammar, High 
Schoo! and Preparatory courses. All men teachers. 
Chemical and Electrical Laboratories. Manual train- 
ing. U. S. Army Officers. Summer term begins 
June 12—a real outdoor summer for red blooded 

boys. For catalog, address 
COLONEL WM. STROVER, President 


PAGE 


MILITARY ACADEMY 


A Big School for Little Boys 

Military life appeals to youngsters 
—at Page itiscombined with work 
and play that develop initiative 


and self-reliance. The growing mind 
is guided by wise men and women 
who thoroughly understand boys. 
Every advantage of climate and lo- 


cation. Large modern buildings; 
seven acre campus. Let our catalog 
tell youall about u Boys grow big 
and strong in Calif ‘ae 


ROBERT A. GIBBS, Headmaster 
Route 7, Box 946 
Los Angeles, California 


CONNECTICUT 


The Fannie A. Smith ;SIXDERCARTEN 


TRAINING SCHOOL 
Our graduates in great demand. Intensive courses in 
theory and practice. Unusual opportunity for practicai 
work. Grounds for athletics and outdoor life. Catalog. 
Fannie A. SmitH, Principal. 
CONNECTICUT, Bridgerort, 1122 Iranistan Ave. 


Mind and | 


SCHOOL FOR 


HILLSID GIRLS 


Norwalk, Connecticut 


College preparatory and_ special 
courses. Normal living in right envi- 
ronment, Everycomfort. All health- 
ful activities. Gymnasium. Catalog. 
Margaret R. Brendlinger, A. B. Vassar 
Vida Hunt Francis, A.B. Smith 
Principals 


EASTFORD 


The School 
for a Boy 


For the development of 

manly boys into good citi- | 
zens—leaders of men, by a | 
rational system of training 

mind, morals and_ body. < 
Work, self-responsibility, a 
clean, healthy body and a 
vigorous, well-balanced 


mind belong to Eastford 
boys. College preparation 


or vocational training. 
Catalogue. 


Stanley Kelley, Director 
Pomfret, Conn. e 


Milford 


_A college preparatory school for boys of 16 and over. 
Formerly The Rosenbaum School. Small classes and 
individual instruction. Booklet on request. 

. SAMUEL B. ROSENBAUM, Principal, 
CONNECcTIcuT, Milford. 


WATERBURY, CONN. 


Founded 1875 
Located in one of the most beautiful and healthful 
spots in New England, College Preparatory. Courses 
in Music, Fine Arts, History, Languages, Domestic 


Science, Physical Culture, Tennis, Basketball and 
Swimming. 50-acre school farm, ‘ Umberfield,”’ 
gives unusual opportunities for ali sports, including 
skating, snowshoeing, etc. Girls here also put their 
Domestic Science teachings into actual practice. One 
hour from Hartford or New Haven. Send for catalog 
and views. 


Miss Emily Gardner Munro, A.M., Principal 


Kindergar- 


Connecticut Froebel Normal iyer3" 


Training School. Academic, Kindergarten, primary and 
playground courses. Boarding and day school. Big op- 
tunities for our graduates. State certificate. 23rd year. 
Booklets. Address Mary C, MItts, Principal. 
Connecticut, Bridgeport, 181 West Ave. 


COLLEGE PREPARATION 


VASSAR, SMITH, WELLESLEY, BRYN 
MAWR, MT. HOLYOKE, RADCLIFFE, Etc. 


Holmewood School, New Canaan, Conn., 
40 Miles from New York 
Classes limited to five. 
Martha B. Collen, Dean, 1391 Madison Ave., N. Y. 
Telephone Lenox 1725 


Westport Home Schoolfor Young Boys 


A school of ten to twenty boys. Close personal 
attention to morals, behavior and mental development. 
Family life a prominent feature. Address 

Epwarp D. MERRIMAN, A.M. (Yale), Principal. 


CONNECTICUT, Westport. 


In 


Suburban to New York City 
Fifty Minutes from Fifth Avenue 


For High School Girls or Graduates 


Dr. and Mrs. Frederic Martin Town- 
send, owners and resident directors. Mag- 
nificent granite buildings overlooking 
the sea; high ground, 15 acres, in town; 
exquisite appointments; immense gym- 
nasium; cosy theatre Academic and 
i finishing courses, with all studies elective; 
also music, art, expression, domestic 
science, secretarial. Scientific physical 
culture, riding, sports. Select, national 
attendance. Twelfth year. Membership 
$1200. For booklet with views address 


Registrar of Glen Eden, STAMFORD, CONN, 


¥ 
of Gymnastics. 


¥ 
New Haven Normal School $e ea eis 
for teaching, physical training, recreational and play- 
ground work. Appointment Bureau. Dormitories. 12 
buildings. Enclosed campus. Camp on Sound with 
assembly hall, boathouse, athletic field, 250 acres. 
CONNECTICUT, New Haven, 1466 Chapel Street. 


4] 


Southfield Point Hall 


Beautifully situated on Long 
Island Sound at Southfield Point. Intermediate, 
general, and college preparatory courses. Music, 
gymnastics, athletics, and sports. Horseback rid- 
ing, skating, skiing, 52 minutes from Grand Central 
Station, New York. Limited enrollment. 

JESSIE CALLAM GRAY, B.A., Principal 
BERNICE TOWNSEND PORTER 
Assistant Principal 
4 Davenport Drive, Stamford, Conn. 


A School for Girls. 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 
Gunston Hall 


A School for Girls. Established 1892. College Prepar- 
atory. Post-Graduate and business courses. Domestic 
Science. Required athletics under trained supervision. 
Mrs. BEVERLY R. Mason, Principal, 
District or Co_umsBiA, Washington, 1926 Florida Ave. 


A school for the girl of 
Chevy Chase School i6é5)°and" tomorrow. 
Courses: Preparatory; two-year advanced for high school 
graduates; special. Unrivalled location at the national 
capital. For catalog, address 
FREDERIC ERNEST FARRINGTON, Ph.D., Headmaster. 


D. C., Washington, Chevy Chase School, Box G 


FheColonial School 


A distinctive school in the National Capital 
giving to a selected number of girls the best 
American culture. Preparatory, Collegiate, 
Domestic Science and Secretarial depart- 
ments. Music, Art, Expression. Organjzed 
play and recreation. Well ordered home and 
social life. Athletics. 

Miss Charlotte Crittenden Everett, Principal 
1589 Eighteenth St. Washington, D. 0. 


For 
Girls 


using advertisements see page 4 5 


ILLINOIS 


NATIONAL PARK SEMINARY 217% lea! | PHYSICAL 
For Young Women et : Foe EDUCATION 


Located in Suburbs of Washington, D.C. 
James E. Ament, Ph.D., LL.D., President 


‘Two years course leading to 
well paid position in schools, 
colleges, untversltien, oe 
F ~ 7 munity centres, industria! 
A Junior College for high and preparatory school graduates symnastums, banks, depart- 


offering advanced academic subjects. Instruction in music, _ ment stores, etc. Free gradu- ; mee 
art, expression and vocational branches. Special domestic yen ag ea oe n Tasiiing, teanid. dancing 
t a 5 ea : : ’ 4 ' zi » gymne 9 A 
Cee Oe ope : Sa ry oS eee 
mpui ’ 3 ps2 SY: um; ly for teachers. View book and catalog on request. Address 
swimming pool; all out-door sports; horseback riding. Organized 


study of Washington. References required. 1921 registration sae 2 AMERICAN. PHYSICAL 


nearing completion. Catalog on request to oe me eras COLLEGE of ‘ Rca 


i Ny 
=: Oi 
Registrar, Box 177, Forest Glen, Md. : Se oe : Accredited Co-educational 
a Address Dept. G.H.-6, 4200 Grand Boulevard, Chicago 
SS PS 


Main un amg 


a oat ; 
Illinois Woman’s College 

Prepare for college in the most interesting Accredited by universities. Degrees in Liberal Arts, 
city in the world. Only 3 miles from the Music, Home Economics. Special courses—Secretarial, 


3 5 : Physical Training, Music. 8 buildings. Gymnasium, 
White House, yet in country surroundings. Swimming, Tennis, Catalog. 


The SWAVELY School ILLINOIS, Jacksonville, Box F. 
For Boys. (Corporate name — The Army M oO R GA N PA R K 
and Navy Preparatory School) Non-military. 


The standard of our boys in college at present Military Academy 


14 miles from center of Chicago. Accredited at 
leading universijies. Very strong faculty—20 men 
for 200 boys. Training under West Point graduate, 
emphasizes honor; habits of orderliness, precision 
and promptitude, develops leadership. 'Teacher-con- 
ducted trips to Chicago’s art and industrial centers. 
Recreational activities. Not conducted for profit. 
Separate Lower School for younger boys. Catalog. 
Address COL. H. D. ABELLS, 

Box 200 Morgan Park, Chicago, III. 


shows that the same thorough intensive work 
which has been so successful in meeting the rigor- 
ous requirements of West Point and Annapolis for 


M 4 th a Wa shi oton Se mi na ry i See preparation for regular 


FOR YOUNG WOMEN Cottage plan, boys and masters live together. 
Superior location combines advantages of city and Gymnasium, athletic field. For catalogue address 
country. Two Years’ Course for High School Gradu- E. SWAVELY, Headmaster 
ates, Also General and Special Courses. Household 4109 Connecticut Ave., Washington, D. C. 
Science. Secretarial Branches. Music, French, 
Spanish. Outdoor Sports. Address, The Secretary, 
3522 Sixteenth Street, Washington, D. C. 


GEORGIA 
SHORTER COLLEGE 


ROME, GEORGIA 


For the Higher Education of Women 

Fifteen units required for entrance, all courses. College 
and Conservatory lead to the B. A. degree. In the shadow 
of the mountains of Georgia, Shorter has a beautiful and 
healthful location. Campus of 200 acres; out-of-door sports; 
lake for boating. All buildings absolutely FIREPROOF; 
no insurance carried; roomsen suite, with bath and study. 
__ Excellent laboratories. Catalog on application. Address 


GEORGIA A. W. VAN HOOSE, President Box 16 ROME, GA. Music, Expression and the Home-Making 
are elective. Twenty-eight miles from 
"ago jn a well-known residence suburb. 
welve acre campus on Lake Michigan. 
Gymnasium, swimming pocl, out-of-door 
sports, horseback riding. Catalog. 
MISS ELOISE R. TREMAIN, Principal. 
Box 315, Lake Forest, Illinois 


IMMACULATA SEMINARY: 
Washington, D.C. 

Select Suburban School for Girls _ 
TWO-YEAR CERTIFICATE COURSE for high 
school graduates. PREPARATORY and SPE- 
CIAL COURSES. MUSIC, ART, EXPRES- 
SION, DOMESTIC SCIENCE. 

Students’ rooms with suites and private baths. 
Riding; new swimming pool; abundant out- 
door sports. 

Sightseeing with experienced chaperones. 
Address The Secretary, 4260 Wisconsin Ave. 


A college preparatory school for girls in its 
53rd_year. Advanced and general courses. 
rust 


at” ‘ um- 

School of Domestic Arts and Science$?™: 
session June 6 to July 29, 1921. Courses in Cookery, 
Menu Planning, Table Service, Marketing, Sewing, Milli- 
nery, also Institutional Cookery and Management. Limited 
Registration. For information, address LILLIAN A. Kemp, 
ILLINOIS, Chicago, 6 N. Michigan Ave., Box 2. Director, 


For Young Women 


+ . . . s Junior College 
Gainesville, Georgia, 50 Miles North of Atlanta Frances Shimer School poe ea 
Combines best features of School, Club and Home. For Girls and Young Women. 8 modern buildings. 
The abundant resources for the development of 35 acres. Early enrollment for term opening in Sep 

body, mind and soul constitute an environment where- A Puen ore Horie ccs. 
in you may spend four happy years in the realization . Mus Art. Business and ‘Teachers 
of your ideal of TRUE CULTURE. courses. year. Catalog, address 
4 Rev. WM. P. McKEE, Dean, 
Brenau Means Refined Gold Box 617, Mt. Carroll, 
Standard courses leading to the degrees ot A.B. B.O. : = Illinois 


and Mus. B. Special students in music, oratory and 
art—household economics—secretarial branches and 
physical culture. 


Faculty of 40 college graduates—student body of 500, 
thirty states represented—non-sectarian, seven frater- 
nities—Home-like atmosphere, democratic spirit, Stu- 
dent Self-Government. 


Modern equipment, 96 acres, 32 buildings, including 
up-to-date gymnasium with swimming pool. Healthful 
climate in the foothills of the Blue Ridge Mountains. 


We invite your inspection. For particulars, address: 
BRENAU, Box M, Gainesville, Ga. 


Learn Photography 
Good-paying vositions in the best studios in the 
country await men and women who prepare them- 
selves now. For 26 years we have successfully taught 


Photography, Photo-Engraving 
and Three-Color Work 
Our graduates earn $35 to $100 a week. We assist them 
to secure these positions. Now is the time to fit_your- 
self for an advanced position at better pay. Terms 
easy; living inexpensive. Largest and best school of 
itskind. Write for catalog today. 


ILLINOIS COLLEGE of PHOTOGRAPHY 
Box G.H., 975 Wabash Avenue, Effingham, Illinois 


6 June 1921 Good Housekeeping 


+ ya 1000 feet above 
Todd Seminary for Boys fre%ea rath year, 
Exclusively for younger boys (7 to16). Right thinking 
developed through comradeship between teachers and 
boys. Vigilant watchfulness of personal habits. Summer 
Camp, Onekama, Mich. Nose HI, Principal. 
ILLinors, Woodstock (1 hour from Chicago.) 


Lake Forest Academy for Boys Collgge Pre- 


Not a military institution—Honor ideals. Aim distinctively 
educational. Preparation for admission to any university. 
Swimming pool, allathletics. (One hour north of Chicago.) 
JoHN WAYNE RICHARDS, Headmaster. 
Ituinotis, Lake Forest, Box 155. 


INDIANA 
Successful preparation for 


Tudor Hall School all colleges for women, and 


for universities. General and Special Courses. "ireproof 

school and residence buildings. Science laboratories. Art 

studio. Gymnasium. Roof playground. Catalogue. 
Miss FREDONIA ALLEN, Principal. 


INDIANA, Indianapolis. 


HOWE tt: 


SMALL CLASSES. INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION 


Every Boy Recites Every Lesson Every Day. 
BOYS TAUGHT HOW TO STUDY. 
Careful Selection and Personal Supervision. 
Thorough, Preparation for College. 
Military Drill. Junior R. O. T. C. 


Graduates admitted to leading colleges on certificate. 
Campus of forty acres. Nine fine buildings. Thor- 
ough sanitation. Healthful country life. Beautiful 
lakes near by. All athletic sports. Summer School 
with attractive courses. 


Separate School for Younger Boys 


For illustrated catalogue address 
REV. CHARLES HERBERT YOUNG, M.A., Rector 


Box 214, Howe, Indiana. 


INDIANA 


MILITARY 


U LVE R ACADEMY 


Culver is for the ambitious boy—the boy 
who goes whole-heartedly into his work. It 
demands much of its students, but it gives 
much in return. Culver seeks the best in a 
boy and brings it out. Culver men are leaders 
in college and business. 


The amazingly complete 
equipment and splendid staff of 
teachers are unsurpassed for the 
whole development of the boy. 
Emphasis placed on college 
preparatory work. Athletics and 
outdoor life build strong bodies. 
For catalogue, address 


THE HEADQUARTERS 
Culver Indiana 


(On Lake Maxinkuckee) 


Is the Right School Here— 


If_not, let us help you find the right school. Write 
the Director of the Schoo! Department full particulars. 


’ Mary.-of- the Woods 


Where young women are guided understandingl) and successfully) to beautiful and efficient Christian 
amilies are sending the fourt u 
81st year. Membership in the North Central Association of Colleges and Secondary Schools. 


New College Hall, Gymnasium, Natatorium, etc. 
scholastic and social equipment are complete and modern to the last detail, The 40-acre golf 


womanhood. school to whic 


Twelve modern buildings. 


course is an example. 


sources 


leading to 


oh 
i 


a 
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College Department of_ Arts and Sciences—Four-year courses 

degrees A. ws 
Department of Household Economics—B. S. Degree. 

courses offered to all college students. 

Conservatory of Music—Teachers’ and Artists’ Certificate courses. 

School of Expression—Teachers’ Certificate courses. 

elective courses open to all students. 


generation of their daughters. 


Athletics, 


B. and B.S 


Elective 


arious 


School of Art—Drawing, water color, 
oil, keramics. Certificates issued. 
%  Academy—Four-year High School 
' course. Bulletin and profusely illus- 
trated booklets, will be sent upon request. 
Address 
THE REGISTRAR 
Box 190 
Saint Mary-of-the-Woods 
a, Indiana 


; 
= 


i 


| 


sreomrrsemsuerincnminmemerenecel 


Howisville. 
CONSERVATORY 


or MUSIC 


Six Weeks’ Summ r School June 22 August 2 


SURPASSING ANYTHING EVER 
ATTEMPTED HERETOFORE 


Special Teacher’s Normal Course. 


Public School Music leading to su- 
pervisor’s diploma. All depart- 
ments open, including piano, voice, 
violin and dramatic art. Nationally 
known teachers have been secured 
for these courses in addition to our 
strong faculty. Private and 
sons. Demonstration cle 
Ten artist and orchestral concert 
Theory classes free. Our graduates 
din big positions because their 
t ing is right. Dormitory for women 
students, Get our summer circular. It will 
help you make your plans. Write today. 
J. W. McCLAIN, President 
244 W. Broadway Louisville, Ky. 


: : An English and Classical 
| Science Hill School School for Girls. College 
Preparatory Course. 97th year. Piano, Violin and Voice 
| Instruction. Domestic Science, Basketball, Tennis, 
Hockey, Horseback Riding. Rate $650. 
Mrs. W. T. Poynter, Principal. 
KEnTUucgY, Shelbyville. 


MAINE 
Abbott School 


For boys. Rate $1200. 
28th. Emphasizes 
Catalog on request. 

MAINE, Farmington. 


MARYLAND 
For Young Women. Standard A.B. 


Hood. College and B.S. Courses. Also Music, Art, 


Expression and Home Economics. Accredited Courses in 

Pedagogy. Four new buildings on 45-acre suburbansite, 

Our own Garden and Dairy. Terms $450 to $500. 
JoserH H. AppLe, LL.D., President. 


Fall term opens September 
health, happiness, achievement. 


MARYLAND, Frederick, Box H. 


In using advertisements 


Tome School 
National Boarding School for Boys. Rate $1,000. 
Murray PEasopy Brusu, Ph.D., Director. 
MARYLAND, Port Deposit. 


Maryland College for Women 


Courses: College Preparatory ; College; Domestic Science; 
Music; Expression. Advantages: 10 miles from Baltimore. 
Fireproof buildings; Strong faculty; 67 years’ history. 
Catalogue. Address 

MARYLAND, Lutherville, Box G. 


The Roberts-Beach School 


Limited number of girls, individual instruction. Con- 
centrated College Preparation by teachers from college 
faculties. General course. Outdoor life of ten-acre 
estate near Baltimore. Scholarships. Address 

MARYLAND, Catonsville, Box 800. 


MASSACHUSETTS 


A school for little girls in the invigo- 
Crestalban rating climate of the Berkshires. 
Thirty minutes from Pittsfield. 200 acres, 3. buildings. 
Number limited. Special care given to home training, 
character development, and health. Open air classes. 
Outdoor sports. Miss MARGERY WHITING, Principal. 


MassacuHuseEtts, Berkshire. 


es 


Allen Military School 


Acountry, college preparatory school, 9 miles from 
Boston, The group system prevails. Gymnasium, 
swimming pool, concrete rink, and three athletic 
fields. Upper and Lower Schools. 
THOMAS CHALMERS, A.B., D.D., Director 
Portsmouth Military School under same management. 
448 Waltham St., West Newton, Mass. 


Chandler Secretarial School 


For Women. One year secretarial course. Small 
classes. Individual advancement. Constant demand for 
graduates. Established 1883. Write for booklet. 

Ertra A. McDOoNALp, Director. 

MaAssAcHUSETTS, Boston, 162 Massachusetts Avenue. 


Chauncy Hall School 


Established 1828. Prepares boys exclusively for Massa- 
chusetts Institute.of Technology and other scientific 
schools. Every teacher a specialist. 

FRANKLIN T. Kurt, Principal. 

MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 548 Boylston St. (Copley Sq.) 


The Miss Farmer School of Cookery 


Home of the Boston Cooking School Cook Book. Cook- 
ery and Household Technique for the home and for pro- 
fessional use. Six months and intensive short courses. 
Send for booklet. Miss ALICE BRADLEY, Principal. 

MaAssaAcHuseEtTts, Boston, 30 Huntington Avenue. 


‘ a : 
A Country-City Boarding and Day School 
For Boys and Girls of All Ages 


Distinctly college preparatory, covering all 
grades, [rom kindergarten to college. Special 
diploma courses for students not wishing to 
enter college. Household Arts, Music, Art, 
Faculty 

3-acre 
buildings in Boston’s most 
85 acres and 5 buildin-s 


Secretarial and Business Courses. 
of experienced college graduates. 
estate with 5 
beautiful suburb. 
in the Blue Hill region, 15 miles from Boston. 
Hillsview, the school’s summer camp, is used 


for week-end sports and games. 
address 


MRS. ALTHEA H. ANDREW 
Principal 
1440 Beacon St., Brookline, Mass. 


For catalog 


see page 4 7 


A School 
For Girls 
23 Miles 
from Boston 


Abbot Academy 


ANDOVER, MASS. 


Thorough College 
Preparation 

General Course 

Household Science 


Founded 1828 


Ranked among the best preparatory schools by the leading colleges for women. Strong general course offers two 
years’ work for High School graduates, with advanced college credit. Excellent opportunities in Art and Music. 


experienced teachers. 


Notable equipment. Long record of successful work. 


Miss Bertha Bailey, Principal 


Emerson College of Oratory 


Largest School of Oratory, Belles-lettres and Pedagogy 
in America. Summer Session. 42nd year. Degrees granted. 
Address Harry SEYMOuR Ross, Dean. 

MaAsSsAcHUSETTS, Boston, Huntington Chambers. 


The Erskine School 


Practical, Business and Vocational Training for Wom= 
en. Catalogue. 
EupHeMIA E. McCuintock, M. A., Principal. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 4 Chestnut Street. 


Dean Academy 


55th Year 
Young men and young women find here a home-like at- 
mosphere; thorough and efficient training in every de- 
partment of a broad culture, a loyal and helpful school 
spirit. Liberal endowment permits liberal terms, $400 
to $500 per year. Special Course in Domestic Science. 
For catalogue and information address 

ARTHUR W. PEIRCE, Litt. D., Principal 

Franklin - = = = = Massachusetts 


Twenty-five miles from Boston. 
and Home Management. 


afield. Extensive grounds. All sports. 
catalog address 


A Famous Old New England Country School 
College Preparation. 
2 Strong Courses in Instrumental and Vocal Music. 
The school, home and gymnasium are each in separate buildings. 


Fine new Y. W. C. A. swimming pool. Military drill. Horseback riding, excellent canoeing, trips 
Live teachers. 


MR. and MRS. C. P. KENDALL, Principals, 14 Howard St., WEST BRIDGEWATER, MASS. 


General Courses. Domestic Science 
Modern Languages. 


Large new sleeping porch. 


Upper and lower school. 50 pupils. For 


ssi 


The Mitchell Military Boys School 


A school that appeals to the young American boy 
and the discriminating parent. Exponents of clean 
sport, fair play, and thorough work. Development 
and maintenance of health considered of first impor- 
tance. Military training adapted to the age of our 
boys. Preparatory to larger secondary schools. Equip- 
ment modern and complete. 100 acres. 


ALEXANDER H. MITCHELL, Principal 
Box G, Billerica, Mass. 


The Chamberlayne School 


Faces the Fenway, with its 25 miles of 
bridle paths, lake and walks. Horseback 
riding, skating, tennis. General, special 
and college preparatory courses. House- 
music, languages (native 
Beautiful modern residence 


hold arts, 
teachers). 
within a short distance of all the city’s 
advantages. 


GRACE L. EDGETT, Principal 
The Fenway 28 Boston, Mass. 
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The Misses Allen School 


Life in the open. Athletics. Household Arts. College 
and general courses. Each girl’s personality observed and 
developed. Write for booklet. Telephone W. N. 131- 
MAssAcHUSETTS, West Newton. 


The Garland School of Homemaking 
A special school which qualifies girls to preside over 
and maintain well or_ered homes. : 
MARGARET J. STANNARD, Director. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 2 Chestnut Street. 


1 : A school for girls. Prepar- 
House m the Pines atory and finishing courses. 
Languages—native teachers. Music, Household Arts. 
Secretarial courses. Every attention, not only to habits of 
study, but to each girl’s health and happiness. ; 
Miss GERTRUDE E. Cornish, Principal. 
MaAssAcuuseEtts, Norton. (30 miles from Boston.) 


Lesley School of Household Arts 


Special course—one year. Regular course—two years. 
Dormitory. For catalog address 
Mrs. Epviru LesLeEy WOLFARD. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Cambridge, 29 Everett Street. 


The MacDuffie School 
For Girls. Ample grounds. Principals: JOHN Mac- 
DurFiE, Ph. D., Mrs. JoHN MAcDurFFIE, A. B. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Springfield. 


H ne 
Perry Kindergarten Normal School 
Founded 1808 by Annie Moseley Perry. Thorough 
training for kindergarten, primary, and playground posi- 
tions. Supervised practice teaching. Send for booklet, 
“Training Children.’?” HARR10T HAMBLEN JONES, Prin. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 18 Huntington Ave., Box 71 


Posse Normal School of Gymnastics 


33rd year. New building. Courses of one, two and three 
years. Present conditions have created great demand for 
our graduates. Courses in Medical Gymnastics and Play- 
grounds. Summer Camp. Apply to THE SECRETARY. 

MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 779 Beacon Street. 


PHIDELAH RICE 


Summer School 
of the Spoken Word 
At Oak Bluffs, Martha’s Vineyard, Mass. 


For men and women who do not have time for 
study during the winter. A concentrated short 
course in the art of expression, embodying princi- 
ples of voice building, expressive movement, 
public speaking, stage arts and craft. 

An exceptional opportunity is offered to com- 
bine study with recreation. Sailing, swimming, 
tennis, horseback riding and other sports. Ideal 
spot by the ocean for a vacation. Booklet and 
information. 


PHIDELAH RICE 286 Clark Road 
Brookline 46 Mass. 


Powder Point School 


Will Understand Your Boy 


—and help him to understand himself. Thorough in- 
struction. Clean, snappy athletics for 
every boy. Clearest understanding be- 
tween boys and masters. Prepares for 
college and gives strong gen- 
eral course. Ages 10 to 19, 
Number limited to sixty. 
Boys must furnish evidence 
of good character. Unique 
location on seashore. Con- 
venient to Boston. Address 


~) RALPH K. BEARCE, A. M. 
; Headmaster 
92 King Caesar Road 
Duxbury, Mass. 


Sargent School for Physical Education 
Established 1881. Address for booklet 


. Dr. D. A. SARGENT, 
MASSACHUSETTS, Cambridge. 


School of Domestic Science and Art 
Our graduates are in demand as teachers, dieticians, 
matrons , cafeteria directors. Intensive one-year courses. 
School home for residence and practice. Address 
A. JOSEPHINE FOREHAND, B. Y. W.C. A. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 47 Berkeley St. 


School of Expression 
Methods, Influence, Graduates, Books have led for 
forty years. Co-ordinate training for all professions. Sum- 
mer terms in 6 states. Winter courses open Oct. 1. Book- 
lets free. S. S. Curry, Ph.D., Litt.D. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, Copley Square. 


The School of Domestic Architecture 


AND LANDSCAPE ARCHITECTURE FOR WOMEN. Sum- 
mer and winter terms. Limited registration. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Cambridge, 4 Brattle Street. 


Lasell Seminary 
In Today’s girls we recognize Tomorrow’s 
Womanhood. In Today’s training is Tomor- 
row’s expression. Combining the old New Eng- 
land ideals of education with the training needed 
for modern, complex life, Lasell Seminary ex- 
presses itself in true, healthful womanhood. 
The course of study, from first year high 
school grades through two years work for high 
school graduates, ranges widely through aca- 
demic and special elective courses. Unusual 
training in Home Economics, Music, Art, College 
Preparatory and Secretarial Courses. Ideally 
situated for access to cultural advantages of 
Boston. Outdoor sports and gymnasium. 


Woodland Park 
The Junior Department for Girls under 15 
Catalogs on application. 

Camp Teconnet opens July ist 
GUY M. WINSLOW, Ph. D., Principal 
CHAS. F. TOWNE, A. M., Assoc. Principal 
120 Woodland Road, Auburndale, Massachusetts 


* 


SCHOOL OF 
FINE ARTS, CRAFTS 
AND DECORATIVE DESIGN 


liberal 


Fine Arts department incorporates the 
methods of teaching of the French studio. 
Miss KATHERINE B. CHILD, Director 
Room 416, 126 Massachusetts Ave., Boston, Mass. 


Standish Manor 


For the girl who needs individual care and training. 
Country home near Plymouth. Open the year round. 
Entrance at any time. Address 

ALICE MARION BELDEN, Principal, 

MASSACHUSETTS., Halifax, Box 18. 


= TENACRE 


A Country School for Young Girls 


From Ten to Fourteen Years of Age 


REPARATORY to Dana Hall. 
| Fourteen miles from Boston. All 
sports and athletics supervised and 
adapted to the age of the pupil. The 
finest instruction, care and influence. 


MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 


Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 


Wheaton College for Women 


Only small separate college for women in Massachusetts. 
4-year course. B. degree. Faculty of men and women. 
20 buildings. 100 acres. Endowment. Catalog. 

REv. SAMUEL V. CoLE, D.D., LL.D., Pres. 

MaAssAcuuseEtts, Norton (30 miles from Boston). 


Walnut Hill School 


A College Preparatory School for Girls. 17 miles from 
Boston. 46 Acres. Skating Pond. Athle.ic Fields. 6 
Buildings. Gymnasium. 

Miss Conant, Miss BIGELOow, Principals. 

MASSACHUSETTS, Natick, 32 Highland Street. 


x Boarding and 
Waltham School for Girls pargy,32t | 
From primary grades through college preparatory. 
School building. Gymnasium. Three residences. Ample 
opportunity for outdoor life. 62nd year. Address 
Miss MartHa Mason, Principal. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Waltham. 


22 Teachers 
$800,000 Equipment 
88th year opens Sept. 20th 


WORCESTER 
ACADEMY 


250 Boys 


WORCESTER, MASSACHUSETTS 


RATES: $1000 single 
$850 double 


JUNIOR SCHOOL for young boys 


For catalog address the 
Registrar, G. D. Church, M. A. 


SAMUEL F. HOLMES, M.A., Principal 


a Serious work, wholesome 
Wilbraham Academy play. “taeal location and 
environment. Prepares for college and scientific schools. 
250 acres. 5 brick buildings. Athletic fields. Modern 
equipment. Limited enrollment. Moderate rate. 

GayLorp W. Douctass, Headmaster. 

MaAssAcuuseEtts, Wilbraham. 


Whiting 


ages eight to sixteen. 


A Home School in the Country 


for twenty-five young girls 
Historic town midway between Boston and 
Worcester, near Longfellow’s Wayside Inn. 
buildings, ideal location, high elevation. 
life, Winter Sports, Skating, and Coasting. 
Write for Booklets and Testimonials. 

Mr. Elbridge C. Whiting, Amherst, Yale, Mrs. Whiting, Wellesley, 


12 CONCORD ROAD, SOUTH SUDBURY, MASS. 


Williston 


A School for Boys. Preparatory for college or scientific 
school. Directed work and play, Junior school for boys from 
10 to 14. A distinct school in its own building. Separate 
Faculty. Address ARCHIBALD V. GALBRAITH, Principal, 

MASSACHUSETTS, Easthampton, Box D. 


Twenty-six acres, new 
Personal care and outdoor 
Camp in the woods. 


Practical and _ sci- 


Winsor Training School 2yagieal and. sci: 
for the problems of home management, the care and 
training of children, community and institutional work. 
For circular address, 
ALICE BRADFORD Foote, A.M., Director. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 1 Autumn Street. 


Edith Coburn Noyes School 


Oral English 
Character Education 


Tuition $500 
Fourteenth year opens September 26, 1921 


Edith Coburn Noyes, Principal 
Symphony Chambers Boston, Mass. 


Drama 


s : of Personality for Girls. Rev. 
Sea Pines School Thomas Bickford, A.M., Foun- 
der. For grammar and High School Students. Fall, Spring 
and Summer terms. Pine groves. Sea-shore. Outdoor life 
for training in self-discovery and self-development. 

Miss FairH Bickrorp, Miss AppIE BICKFORD, 
MaAssacuusetts, Brewster, Box Kk. Directors. 


GRAY GABLES 


45 Cedar Street, Worcester, Mass. 


Boarding Department of the Bancroft School 


A Home School for fifteen girls of high school 
age. 

Life and Study in a well-ordered Home. Large 
Sunny House, friendly and helpful supervision. 
College Preparation, Small Classes, Individual 
Attention. ymnasium, Swimming, Riding, 
Athletic Field. 

Attendance at Concerts and Lectures of a 
Modern Community, as far as is consistent with 
the regular school schedule. 


Illustrated Catalogues and Booklets on request 
MIRIAM TITCOMB, B.L., Principal 


MICHIGAN 


A. school for girls. Healthful and 
Akeley Hall picturesque location on Lake Michi- 
gan, College preparatory and general courses. Indi- 
vidual attention, Outdoor sports and systematic physi- 
For illustrated year book address 
The Principal, MARY HELEN YERKES. 
MIcHIGAN, Grand Haven, Box 345G. 


¢al training, 


MICHIGAN 
THE BATTLE CREEK SANITARIUM 


School 


Offers two accredited coursess—Teachers, 
Dietitians. Affiliation with the Sanitarium affords 
unusual opportunities for practical application; pro- 
vides unexcelled laboratory facilities and many other 
exceptional advantages. Opportunity to defray part | 
of expense. Tuition and living expenses moderate. 


More calls are received for Graduates | 
than can be filled. Illustrated prospectus upon 
request. Address: Registrar, Box 44, 


SCHOOL OF HOME ECONOMICS, Battle Creek, Mich. 


MINNESOTA 


MISSOURI 


founded 1884. 


Boarding and Day 

Hosmer Hall School for Girls. College preparatory 
and Elective Courses. Music, Expression, Arts and 
Crafts. Rhythmic dancing. Resident Physical Director. 
Modern fireproof building near Washington University. 
Early registration necessary. For catalogue addres: 
Ev_ma H. Benton, A.M., Principal. 

Missourt, St. Louis, Wydown Boulevard. 


Se deg ile 


; ACADEMY 
Lexington, Missouri 
43 Miles from Kansas City 


A high grade Preparatory School for 
boys of good character. Accredited by 
colleges. Men teachers who understand 
the viewpoint of the boy and lead rather 
than drive. Largest gymnasium in Mis- 
souri. Swimming Pool. Tennis Courts. 
Three Athletic fields. Separate Lower 
School offers exceptional advantages 
for younger boys. For catalog, address: 


COL. S. SELLERS, Supt. 
184 Washington Ave., Lexington, Mo. 


4. \ 
MILITARY ACADEMY 


Develops red-blooded 
American manhood, 
through carefully co-ordinated military 
and academic training. Equipment 
and faculty exceptional. Unit R. O. 
T. C. College Preparatory, Business 
and Music. Graduates admitted with- 
out examination to Universities. ‘‘Big 
Brother” plan of government brings boys into close 
personal touch with instructors. New building for 
smaller boys. All Athletics. Debating and Liter- 
ary Societies. Glee Club, Band and Orchestra. 
Special terms to good musicians. Capacity taxed 
annually. Early enrollment necessary. Catalogue. 


Address COL, E. Y. BURTON, President 
Box 123, __ Mexico, Mo. 


HARDIN 


A Junior College for Women 
Two years’ work at Hardin receives the same credit 
as Freshman and Sophomore years in universities, 
Hardin heavily endowed and offers exceptional ad- 
vantages in Music, Piano, Voice, Violin, Organ, Art, 
Expression, 


Box 96 


For catalog address 
Mexico, Missouri 


LINDENWOOD 


Saint Mary’s Hall .Fended by Bishop Whip- 


school for girls and Junior College. General course: pre- | 

pares for leading colleges. Music and art. Catalogue. 

Box 445-C. Rt. REv.FRANK A. MCELWaInE, D.D., Rector. 
Miss Amy Lowey, Principal. 


College for Women 
Founded 1827 


A college where women are offered every | 
opportunity culturally, intellectually and phys- 


LL 


Minnesora, Faribault. 

> For Girls. 68th year. Boarding and Day 
Oak Hall School. College Preparatory and general. 
Strong Music Department. Household arts. Gymnasium, 
swimming pool. Tennis. Riding. Skating. Send for 
booklet. 

Mr. AND Mrs, Royat A. Moors, Principals. 
MINNESOTA. St. Paul, 580 Holly Avenue. 


ically to attain the highest ideals of woman- 
hood. Three million dollars in equipment 
and endowment. Two and four year courses 
leading to degrees. Also degree courses in 
Music, Home Economics, Secretarial and 
other special vocational courses. 

Athletic fields, gym., swimming pool. Out- 


To 


MISSISSIPPI 


door and indoor sports of all kinds under 
supervision of competent physical directors. 


New School 


GULF PARK 


Aju College Csi 


Gulfport Miss 


The Souths 


By-the-Sea 


Highest scholastic standards in class room and 


studio. Land and water sports. Out-door life 
the whole year. Illustrated catalog on request. 


Address: Gulf-Park, Gulfport, Miss. Box L. 


In 


TOM 


College grounds occupy 114 acres. Just 50 
minutes from St. Louis. For catalog, address 
J.L. ROEMER, D.D., President 
Box F St. Charles, Mo. 


using advertisements see page 4 9 


KEMPE 


Levelops the spirit of manly activity. 


MILITARY 
SCHOOL 


To a carefully pre- 


pared course of study has been added outdoor training that 


every boy. 


726 Third 


builds body and mind. A complete college preparatory school 
—the oldest boys’ school in the West. 
rating by the War Department. 
manual training and laboratory work. Athletic trainin: for 

Modern dormitories make ideal living quarters. 
For catalogue address 


COL. 


Always siven highest 
Splendid equipment for 


T. A. JOHNSTON, Superintendent 
Street Boonville, Mo. 


“The real Eastern School. in the 
Lenox Hall Heart of the Middle West.”” Suburban 
location, 30 minutes from St. Louis. Six acre campus, mag- 
nificently landscaped. College Preparatory and Special 
Courses. Athletics. Limited enrollment. Tuition $1,000. 
Catalogue. Address Mrs. M, LouisE THomas, Principal. 
Missovurt, Kirkwood, St. Louis Co., Box 1023. 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


In the foothills of the White Mountains. Ten buildings, 
including new gymnasium and dining hall. Separate 
dormitories for young men and women. New 25-acre 
athletic field. Thorough training underChristian ideals. 
Preparation for college or business. Music, Elocution 
and Manual Training. Special courses for high-school 
graduates. Home Economics, including Sewing, Dress- 
making and Domestic Science. Catalog and views. 
TILTON LOWER SCHOOL FOR YOUNG BOYS 

Entirely distinct buildings. Number limited, All ad- 
vantages of Seminary faculty, gymnasium and athletic 
field. Supervised play. House mothers. Separate book- 
let. Faculty and equipment superior to most high=priced 
schools while the endowment permits an unusually moderate 
rate. For information about either school address 


GEORGE L. PLIMPTON, Prin., 36 SCHOOL ST., TILTON, N. H. 


NEW JERSEY 


Bordentown Military Institute jhorovsh 
tion for college or business. Efficient faculty, small classes, 
individual attention.. Boys taught how tostudy,. Military 
training. Supervised athletics. 37th year. bor catalogue, ad- 
dress Cor. T. D. LANDON, Principal and Commandant. 
NEW JERSEY, Bordentown-on-the-Delaware, DrawerC27. 


TANDS for the ideals of Theodore 
Roosevelt — robust health, clear 
thinking, broad culture. Physical and 
scholastic training for future leadership. 
Progressive curriculum, able tutors, 
supervised recreation. Forestry. Advisory Board men 
of national prominence. Twenty-three acres. Athletic 
field. Modern, sunny buildings. Gymnasium, swimming 
pool, shower baths, recreation room, study hall. 
Academic Term commences September 21. Enrollments 
now being received. Write to John G. Carrington, 


Headmaster, for descriptive booklet. 
ROOSEVELT MILITARY ACADEMY 
West Englewood New Jersey 


NEW JERSEY 
A girls’ school 


Centenary Collegiate Institute jp? heautiful 
country near New York. 48th year. 5 modern buildings; 50 
acres; athletics, swimming pools, etc. Sensible regulations 
and dress. College preparatory ceitificates. General and 
special courses. Catalog. DR. RoBERT J. TREVORROW, 
NEW JERSEY, Hackettstown, Box 51. President. 


Wenonah Military Academy 


12 miles from Philadelphia. Prepares for college or 
business. U.S. Army officer detailed. Special School for 
Juniors. Catalog. Dr. C. H. Lorence, Pres., MAJOR 
CLAYTON A. SNYDER, Supt. 

New JerRsEY, Wenonah, Box 440. 


Dwight School 


For Girls Englewood, New Jerse’ 
Suburban to New_York City. College Prepara- 
tory and Special Courses. Spacious grounds for 
games. Athletics. Riding. 
MISS CREIGHTON and MISS_ FARRAR, inci 
Campi Mudieliewis: Canter Level Maree 
Lirectrcss, Miss Ena Pryde n 


Address Box 625 


4 ’ s : A_ countr: 
Miss Beard’s School for Girls 2nser""33 
miles from New York. College preparatory, special 
courses. Music, Art, Domestic Arts and Science. Super- 
vised physical work in gymnasium and field. _Catalog on 
request. Address Miss Lucie C. BEARD. - 

NEw JERSEY, Orange. 


rf ‘ Dffers a 

The Elizabeth General Hospital Ohne 

course in nursing to desirable candidates. An allowance of 
$36 is given at completion of first three months, $15 a month 

for remainder of first year and the second year, and $20 a 

month for the third year. Registered school. _ Address 
NEw JERSEY, Elizabeth. SUPERINTENDENT OF NURSES. 


Rutgers Preparatory School 
55th year. High stanaards. Complete equipment. / 
Athletics. Refined home life. G1raduates successf 
leading colleges. Write for catalogue stating boy 
aim, WILLIAM P 
New Jersry, New Brunswick, Box 136. 


Newton Academy 


A military country school for 
boys 10 to 17. Home atmos- 


phere. Individual attention. Thorough preparation. 
Horses and ponies. Outdoor sports. Gymnasium. Mod- 
erate rates. Catalog. Address 


Puitipe S. Witson, A.M., Principal. 
| New Jersey, Newton, Box B. 


NEW YORK CITY 


™goudder 
S SCHOOL 


DAY AND BOARDING 
New York 


West Seventy-second St. at Riverside Drive 
Overlooking the Hudson, 


“*A Modern School for the Modern Girl’”’ 


200 students from all parts of U. S. and abroad. 
Attractive dormitories, gymnasium, swimming, horse- 
back riding. All New York advantages. 


$ For Little Children. 
The Potwin School Kindergarten and four 
years Primary work. 30 miles from New York. Loving 
home atmosphere, regular hours, large outdoor life. 
French daily, resident teacher. Wood carving, clay 
modeling. Limited number. Address Principal, 
New Jersey, Summit, 11 Euclid Ave. 


Blair 
cA. cademy 


The BLAIR spirit is 
an inspiration to the 


Clinton Hall Recitation Building 

real boy to profit by 

the advantages of the liberal endowment, the thoroug! 
equipment, imposing buildings and the beautiful loca 
tion in the hill country. 

The boys join witn the Headmaster and Faculty in 
maintaining the high standard of scholarsbip and 
morality, true democracy, personal responsibility and 
manliness. 

Lower School for boys eleven to fourteen years of age. 
The catalogue is a help, but to be appreciated, Blcir 
must be seen. Visitors always welcome. 


JOHN C. SHARPE, LL.D., Headmaster 


Box R Blairstown, New Jersey 


NEW YORK CITY 


Learn Designing Right 


Learn your Costume De- 
signing from practical ex- 
perts. 

For years, Fashion Acad= 
emy has maintained an advis- 
ory service for manufacturers 
who have paid well for the 
advice of Fashion Academy 
teachers for their designs. 

Can you learn your de- 
signing from more authori- 
tative teachers than the 
men who have furnished 
this advice? 

Pupils throughout entire 
country. 

Also course in posters and 
general commercial art. 

Portfolio FREE on re- 
quest. 

E. A. HARTMAN, Director 

FASHION ACADEMY 

103 East 57th Street 
EW YORK 
Rite Temple 


n Francisco 


The Staten Island Hospital Tings School 
Three-year Course, including medical, surgical, obstetri- 
cal, contagion and children’s department. Allowance 
eight dollars per month and board. (A branch of the 
University of the State of New York.) 

New York, Tompkinsville. 


The Gardner School for Girls 


A thorough school with delightful home life. Fireproof 
building. College preparatory, academic, secretarial and 
elective courses. Music, riding, swimming, tennis. 64th 
year. Miss ELTINGE and Miss MASLAND, Principals. 

NEw York, New York City. 11 E. 51st Street. 


For Younger Students 
Select High School—college preparatory and 
general. 


Courses For Older Students 

Domestic Science and Home Management: a 
satisfactory I-year course with diploma. Practical 
throughout. 

Secretarial Training—Widely known for its excel- 
lence and for the superior class of young women 
who enroll. 

Social Welfare and Community Service: a new 
profession for women. Practical instruction with 
great opportunity for actual experience in clubs, 
settlements, recreation centers, etc. Graduates are 
also qualified for secretarial positions. 


Address Miss G. H. Scudder, Registrar 
244 West 72nd Street New York City 


boy is completely and rightly educated. 


is the basis for correct development of 
Reports mailed to parents. 
60 Acre campus. 


for boys under 14. 
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PEDDIE 


An Endowed School for Boys 
Moulder of Men for Tomorrow’s Work 
Peddie considers her work done only when the 


a uates are now leading in scholarship and student 
activities in 26 colleges. Emphasis placed on proper 
development of body as support for healthy mind. 

Athorough physical examination charting each 
organ, eyes, ears, noSe, throat, heart, lungs, etc., 


All athletic sports, swimming pool, gymnasium. t 
of faculty picked for character, thorough knowledge and understanding of boys. Lower Schocl 
Summer Session July 11 to Sept. 2. 


ROGER W. SWETLAND, LL.D., Headmaster. 


Her grad- 


each boy. 
Splendid moral influence 


For booklets address 
Box 6=J, Hightstown, N. J. 


Bureau of Personnel Administration 


5 YEARS THE STANDARD TRAINING 
SCO0L FOR THEATRE ARTS 


ALVIENE SCHOOL 
DRAMATIC ARTS 


FOUR SCHOOLS IN ONE. PRACTICAL STAGE 
TRAINING. THE SCHOOLS STUDENTS STOCK 4%0- 
-THEATRE AFFORD PUBLIC STAGE APPEARANCES 
Write for catalog mentioning study desired to 
. IRWIN, Secretary 
43 WeijadY IN» Segre York city 
Between B’way & Central Park West 


NEW YORK 


Cathedral School of Saint Mary 


A school for Girls, 19 miles from New York. College 


+ 


@ssining-Sebool- 
FOR GIRLS 


We offer, with diploma, Academic, Col- 
Jege Preparatory, Art, Music, Dramatic, 
Secretarial and Home-making Courses, in- 
cluding Horticulture. 

Students may enter regular courses or, with 
parents’ approval, may specialize as desired. In 
beautiful Westchester, 30 miles from New York. 
53rd year. Write for Year Book. Address 
Ossining-on-Hudson, New York, Box 6G. 


CLARA C. FULLER, Principal 


Putnam Hall 


2oth Year. College Preparatory. 
All out-of-door sports. 
Sleeping porches. Limited enrollment. — 
ELLEN C. Barrett, A. B., Principal. 
New York, Poughkeepsie. 


General Courses. 
Secretarial work. Music, Art. 


preparatory and general courses. Music, Art and Domes- 
tic Science. Catalogue on request. 
Miss Miriam A. BYTEL, Principal. 
New York, Long Island, Garden City, Box G. 


‘ H AND MaA- 
Yonkers Homeopathic Hospital faxirv 
offers a 214 year course in general nursing, with special train- 
ing in medical and surgical work, at Harlem Hospital, to 
young women of good standing who have had 1 year in high 
school or its equivalent. Address 
YONKERS HOMEOPATHIC HOSPITAL AND MATERNITY. 


NEw York, Yonkers, 127 Ashburton Ave. 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Vv. 


Highland Manor Non-Sectarian boarding 
school for girls on site formerly occupied by Knox School. 
Liberal Arts, College Preparatory, Post Graduate, Secre- 
tarial, Home-making, Primary, Intermediate. Outdoor life. 
| Tel. Tarrytown 467. EUGENE H. LEHMAN. 
New York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box G. 


a) A Endowed. Co-educational. 

Starkey Seminary Ages, 11 and upward. Beau- 

tiful country site on Seneca Lake. Prepares for college and 

business. Advanced work in Art and Music. N.Y. State 

Regents Standards. Early registrations necessary. Rates 

$365 to $385. MaArtTYN SUMMERBELL, Ph.D., President. 
New York, Lakemont, Box 431. 


SCHOOL 
OF ARTS 


SKIDMORE 


CHARLES HENRY KEYES, Ph.D., President 


A woman's college offering programs in 
General Studies, 


Fine and Applied Art, 
Home Economics, Music, Physical Educa- 
tion, and Secretarial Science, all leading to 
theB.S.degree. Dormitory accommodations 
for 300 students. For catalogue address 


THE SECRETARY 
Box B, Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 


The Cazenovia Seminary 


Founded 1824. Junior pupils t 
Endowed. Adirondack elevation. All Athletics. 
CHARLES E. HAmILton, A.M., D.D., President. 
New York, Cazenovia. 


ROCHESTER ATHENAEUM 


Rochester, N. Y. Industrial Arts 


» SCHOOL OF INDUSTRIAL 


Coeducational. 
JY <A college Pre- 
paratory and Finishing School of the highest type. 
in separate cottages. 


Household Arts 


KILL ACADEMY 


(Military since 1857) 
Army Officers Detailed. Pre- 
eminently a College Preparatory 


School. Complete Modern equip- 
ment. Separate building for young 
boys. 89th year. 


Address the PRINCIPALS, Peekskill, N. Y. 


LEVYING 


SCHOOL for boys T"Qr-7c 


25 miles from N. Y., in the beautiful, historic “Irving” 
country. 85th year. 30 years under present Headmaster. 
Extensive grounds. Modern and complete equipment. 
Prepares for all colleges and technical schools. Athletic 
Field. Swimming Pool. New Gymnasium. Address 


J. M. FURMAN, A. M., Headmaster, Box 922 


AND MECHANICS INSTITUTE 


Applied Arts 37th Year 


Normal and professional training for men and women. 


Three Year Courses: Normal Manual Training, Domesti¢ 
Science and Art, Applied and Fine Arts, Commercial Illus- 
tration, Design. 

Two Year Courses: Mechanics, Electricity, Chemistry, 
Architecture. 

One Year Courses: Vocational and Normal Manual 
Training, Dietetics. Lunchroom and Institutional Man- 
agement, Dressmaking, Millinery, Ceramics, Lithography. 
Modern Dormitory for Women: Write Dept. H for illus- 
trated bulletins. State course desired. 


| Rochester Athenaeum & Mechanics Institute 


Rochester, N. Y. 


Drew Seminary 


49 miles from N.Y. City. 600 feet elevation. 


year. Catalog. 
CLARENCE PauLt MCCLELLAND, Pres. 
New York, Carmel, Box 404. 


Mount Pleasant Academy 


Founded 1814 
Prepares boys for business life and for entrance to 
ranking colleges and universities. Practical military 
instruction in conjunction with field work. Sys- 
tematic physical training supplemented by athletic 
sports, Situated in the highlands of the Hudson, 
30 miles from New York. Send for catalog. 
CHARLES FREDERICK BRUSIE 


Box 525 Ossining-on-the-Hudson, New York 


Stamford Military Academy 


A preparatory school that pursues sound educational 
methods and provides a thorough training for mind 
and body. Located at Ossining overlooking the Hud- 
son, convenient to New York, the situation is ideal. 
Classes are purposely small and students are assured 


individual consideration from every teacher. The 
locality permits every kind of outdoor sport and the 
gymnasium is well equipped for all indoor exercise. 
, Summer Camp. For catalog address 


WALTER D. GiRKEN, A.M., Principal, OSSINING, NEW YORK 


The Carmel School for Girls on 
Lake Gleneida, Carmel, N. VY. 
Home-like 
atmosphere. General and special courses. Athletics. 56th 


Ithaca Conservatory of Music 
School of Piano Tuning in Connection. 
Special advantages in concert work. All instruments, 
Vocal, Dramatic Art_ and Physical Training. Grad- 
uates of Musical, Public Speaking and Physical 
Training Departments eligible to teach in N. Y. 
State Public Schools. Master Courses with world 
famous artists in all departments. Summer School 

sessions open June 7th and July 5th. 
THE REGISTRAR, 7 DeWitt Park, Ithaca, N. Y.- 


For nearly 60 


Eastman School of Business (or niace 


Thoro training in every business pursuit. Actual practice. 


Accounting, Banking, Service, Secretarial and 
Teachers’ courses. Both s. Has trained over 50,000 of 
successfulmen. Open ally 


r. Enter any week-day. Catalog. 
New York, Poughkeepsie, Box 884. C.C. Gat a 


In using advertisements see page 4 


Russell Sage College 


Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage in connection 
with Emma Willard School 


A School of Practical Arts 


Designed for the higher education of women, 
particularly on vocational and professional 
lines. Secretarial Work and Household Economics. 
B.A. and B. 8. degrees. 

Address Secretary 


RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE TROY,N. Y. 
Crouse-Irving Hospital {233° 


for Nurses, Eight-Hour Day, Six-Day Week, One Month 

Vacation a Year. 200 beds. Full Regents course. Three 

months credit for each year of high school completed, 

making course two years to high school graduates. 
New York, Syracuse. 


LIFTON SPRINGS SANITARIUM 
TRAINING SCHOOL FOR NURSES 


28th year CLIFTON SPRINGS, N. Y. 


Offers a three years’ course of General Hospital 
Training with affiliation with the New York Nursery 
& Childs’ Hospital, New York City, for Pediatrics 


and Obstetrics. The Course includes besides general 
Medical and Surgical training, hydrotherapy, electro- 
therapy, massage, occupational therapy, laboratory, 
technique, special dietetic instruction in the modern 
study and treatment of nutritional disorders, and 
doctor’s office work. 


Next class admitted September first. The School 


Prospectus will be mailed on application addressed 
to the Superintendent. 


New Rochelle School of Household 


A ts Subjects; Art of Fine Cookery; Demonstration 
1g Cookery; Laundering; Sewing and Dressmaking; 
gs; 
Millinery; Household Management. The purpose of the 
School is to bring Home Life to the highest point of per- 
fection. Mrs. Mary E. Nicuors, Director. 
NEw York, New Rochelle, 246-248 Centre Ave. 


ST. JOHN’ MILITARY 


SCHOOL 


For manly Boys. Thorough preparation for college 
and business. High standard academic work. Indi- 
vidual instruction, small classes. Physical Culture 
| and Athletics. Gymnasium and Drill Hall, Swim- 
} ming Pool, Athletic Field. Junior Hall, a separate 
School for boys under thirteen. Write for catalog. 


WILLIAM ADDISON RANNEY, A. M., Principal 
Ossining-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


| 

po iA \ | 
_MANLIUS | 
(For 17 years ranked as an “‘Honor School?’ yt 


by the U. S. Government 

ST. JOHN’S SCHOOL, MANLIUS, among the 
hills, 11 miles from Syracuse, N. Y. Complete 
equipment. Essentially a college prep. school with 
military regime for habits of discipline, orderliness | 
and promptness. A happy school life with well- | 
ordered recreations and athletics. Business prepara- 
tory course. Also Junior Schooland Summer Camp. { 
For 33 years under present_management.. Address { 
General WILLIAM VERBECK, President i 
Box 76 


~ OHIO 


Glendale 


Founded 1853. Distinctive—Junior College and Pre- 
paratory School. Everything young women should know 
for true culture, practical success and genuine happiness. 

Dr. THOMAS FRANKLIN MARSHALL, President. 

Outo, Glendale (suburban to Cincinnati.) Box 2, 


Tt 


RAND RIVER INSTITUTE 


Founded 1831. Strictly high-grade, co-educational preparatory School. Exceptional 
equipment made possible by endowment. 
departments in Music and Oratory. 
HAMBLIN, Prin., Box 11, Austinburg, Ohio 


New dormitories and gymnasium, 


Stro 
Rates $400.00. ne 


EARL W.. 


== 


TAM] 


MILITARY 


COL. ORVON GRAFF BROWN, President 
High academic standards. Military train- 
ing for healthy bodies and good habits. 
Recreation and all outdoor activities. 


Col- 
lege preparatory courses. Collegiate and 
Business Courses. Military training 
under U. S. Army officer. 37th year. 
Summer Recreational Camp 
July and August 


For School Catalogue or Camp Booklet 


address 
Box 61 Germantown 


Near DAYTON, OHIO 


+ + PRIMARY TRAINING 
Oberlin Kindergarten ScHOoL. Accredited. 
Two year course. Prepares for Kindergarten and Primary 
Teaching. | Practice Teaching. Admission to our resi- 
dence halls in order of application. For catalog address 

Miss Rose G. DEAN. 
Ouro, Oberlin, 125 Elm Street. 


XFORD 
ollege x Women 


Founded 1830 


Grade: Standard four-year course 
with B. A. degree. Household 
Economics with B. S. Degree. 

Special Courses: Violin, Cello, 
Voice, Piano with B. M. degree. 
Two-year normal courses in 
Household Economics, Public 
School Music and Art. : 

Faculty: Trained in foremost uni- 
versities of Europe and America. 

Location: In beautiful healthful 


% = college town, one hour from Cin- 
—— cinnati. 
is sn Rates $450. Write for ‘Seven 
Ed Points” and catalog. 


ELEANOR N. ADAMS, Ph. 


PENNSYLVANIA 


igele1 Sburg 
Academy 


Mercersburg, Pa. 
Aim of the School—A thor- 
ough physical, mental and 
moral training for college 
or business. 
Spirit—A manly tone of 
self-reliance, under Chris- 
tian masters. Personal 
attention to each boy. 
Location—On the western 
slope of the famous Cum- 
” berland Valley, one of the 
most beautiful and healthful spots of America. 
Equipment—Modernand complete. Magnificent new 
Gymnasium. Write for catalogue and ‘‘ The 
Spirit of Mercersburg.’’ Address Box 176. 
WILLIAM MANN IrRvinE£, LL. D., Headmaster. 


D.. President, Box 42, OXFORD, Ohio 


Swarthmore Preparatory School 
Prepares for college or life work. Send for booklet, ‘‘A 
Man Making School,”’ and learn the secret of our notable 
and continued success in training boys. Separate Junior 
Department for boys 10 to 14. 
Pa., Swarthmore, Box 7. W. P. ToMLINsoNn, M.A. 


WALNUT LANE SCHOOL 
64th Year 
Oldest School for Girls in Philadelphia 


Located in one of the most beautiful residential sections of the 
United States, the students enjoy the freedom and athletics of} 
the country combined with the cultural advantages of the city. 


IDEAL: Development of well-poised personality through 
intelectual, moral, social and physical training. 

COURSES: High School Graduate; College Preparatory; 
General; Academic; Music Conservatory; Cultural and Practical. 


Art 
Expression 
Violin Secretarial 


Piano 
Voice 


Domestic Science Millinery 

Short Story Writing Home Nursing| 

Interior Decoration French 

Harp Sewing First Aid toInjured Spanish 
ATHLETICS: Horseback Riding; Swimming; Basket- 

ball; Tennis; Country Tramping; Dancing; Military Drill. 


MISS S. EDNA JOHNSTON, A.B., Principal, Box A, Germantown, Phila., Penna. 


12 June 1921 Good Housekeeping 


PENNSYLVANIA ~ 


The Cowles School A sound general education for 


: girls. Simple, healthful life. 
Suburban location; city advantages. ‘Small classes, 
Efficient college preparation. Separate house for younger 
girls. OLIVER DENTON, visiting director Piano Depart- 
ment, EmMA Mitton Cow es, A.B., Headmistress, 


PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia, Oak Lane. 
A School 


“KISKI? : For Boys 


Kiskiminetas Springs School permits boys 
togrowup out-of-doors. 200 acres highland 
overlooking river. Special preparation for 
college and technical schools. Preceptorial 
system. AJlsports. Gymnasium, swimming 
pool, etc. School ownsits own farm and dairy. 
Rate $850. For catalog address box 806. 


DR. A. W. WILSON, Jr., President 
Saltsburg, Pa. 


: : A + Preparation for College a 
Dickinson Seminary Specialty, Experienced 
teachers. Strong courses in Business, Piano, Voice, Violin, 
Art, Crafts, Expression. All sports. Athletic field. Swim- 
ming Pool. Gymnasiums. Co-educational, Separate dormi- 
tories. High ideals. Rates $500. BENJ. C. CONNER, D.D., 

PENNSYLVANIA, Williamsport, Box P. President. 


: ¢ A Co-ed i 
Wyoming Seminary nse boyssnd area 
vision, 


College preparation. Business, Music, Art, Ora-~ 
tory and Domestic Arts and Science. Military training, 
Gymnasium and Athletic field. 77th year. Endowed. 
Catalog. L. L. SprAGUE, D.D., President. 


PENNSYLVANIA, Kingston. 


THE BIRMINGHAM SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 


Founded 1853 


Healthful location 
in Allegheny Mts, 
School park land of 
100 acres. Six mod- 
ern, homelike build- 
ings for 100 girls, 
Thorough prepara- 
# . tion for college 
7) * 37 entrance examina- 

The Mountain School tions, held at the 
school. Liberal courses for girls not going to college. 
Exceptional Faculty. Strong Music Dept., with un- 
usual equipment. Fine and Applied Arts, Domestic 
Science. Gymnasium and Swimming Pool. Athletic 
Training and Dancing. Main Line Penna. R. R. 
Illustrated Catalogue. 


P. 8. Moulton, Headmaster; Alvan R. Grier, President 
Box 110, Birmingham, Pa. 


dhe A select school for girls. 
Bishopthorpe Manor @onvenient to New York 
and Philadelphia. College preparatory and general courses. 
Two years finishing course for high school graduates. Sec- 
retarial work. Individual attention. Newgymnasium and 
swimming pool. CLAUDE N. WYANT, Principal. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Bethlehem, Box 259. 


George School 


Co-educational with Separate Dormitory Buildings. 
College Preparatory, also Manual Training and Citizen- 
ship courses. 227 acres on Neshaminy Creek. Athletics. 
Friends’ management. G.A. WALTON, A.M., Principal. 

PENNSYLVANIA, George School, Box 275. & 


Junior Department of the 


OGONTZ SCHOOL 


RYDA 


A home school for limited number of girls 9-14 


years, Teacher of strong. personality and 
experience in charge. Catalog. Address 


Miss Abby A. Sutherland, Rydal, Montgomery Co., Pa. 


: rae For Girls. Suburb of 
Miss Sayward’s School Philadelphia. College 
preparatory and secretarial courses. Music, Domestic 
Science. Physical training, outdoor sports, horseback riding, 
swimming. Develops character. mind and body. | Write 
Dept. G Miss. JANET SAYWARD, Principal. 


PENNSYLVANIA, Overbrook. 

: Founded 1867. Inold residen- 
Highland ° Hall tial Hollidaysburg located in 
the most beautiful and healthful section of the Allegheny 
mountains. College preparatory, general and post- 
graduate courses. ee 

Miss ExiEn C. Keates, A.B., Principal. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Hollidaysburg. 


re Mary {yon School 


The whole school life is surrounded with such 
comfort and conveniences as intensify a girl’s 
natural love for a well-kept, cultured home. 


College preparation and general courses. Special 
work in Music, Household and Fine Arts. Grad- 
uate courses for girls finishing secondary school. A 
separate booklet for Mary Lyon School—Wildeliff, 
bea Spatuate School—Seven Gables, the Junior 
School. —= 


Mr. & Mrs. Box 1506, 
H.M.CRIST, Swarthmore, 
Principals 


Penn Hall é:3in: 


Aim—Full Development of True Womanhood 


College Preparatory, Modern Language, Music, Art, 
Domestic Science Courses, Certificate Privileges. All 
outdoor sports. Newgymnasium and swimming pool, 
Rooms with private bath. May each year spent at 
Atlantic City. Work not interrupted. Rates, $800. 
Catalogue and views. Address 


FrankS. Magill, A.M.,Prin.,Box Q, Chambersburg, Pa. 


A college with modern equipment, 
congenial campus life, attractive suburban site 
Liberal Arts and Sciences, A 


B, and B.S. courses, 
accredited for teaching. Modern liberal education. 
Household Arts, B, S, course, blending a liberal 
education and the science and art of home-making, 
Secretarial Science, B.S.S. course, Up-to-date colle- 
giate education for the better business positions, 
Special work in Music and Expression, 
For catalog and description of any course address 


MISS N. G. GOULD, Secretary 
Cedar Crest College Allentown, Pa. 


Miss Illman’s School For Kimpercarrners. 
Junior, Senior and Graduate Courses. Primary 
methods. Practice Kindergartens. Home-like students’ 
residence, For Particulars address 
A. T. IL~tMaANn, Principal. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia, 3600 Walnut St., Box G 


oe 


ALL CHAPEL 


EMINAR 


LAUNDRY. 2 : 


FOR 
GIRLS 


LINDEN HALL 


For 175 years it has been educating and training 

! young women for worthy living. Aims at highest de- 
velopment of body, mind and character. Provides a 
happy, wholesome home life. Beautiful, healthful lo- 
cation. Comfortable buildings, modern equipment. 
Gymnasium, Academic, College Preparatory, Music, 


Art, Domestic Science, Secretarial. Junior Dept. 


Rev. F..W. STENGEL, Principal, Box 111, Lititz, Pa. 


Franklin and Marshall Academy ,272Rr<s, 


Colleges and Technical Schools. Complete modern Equip- 

ment and good Physical Training Department. Old estab- 

lished School on basis allowing moderateterms. Catalogue 

on request. ddress E. M. Hartman, Principal. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Lancaster, Box 426, 


School for Exceptional Children 
Every facility in a beautiful suburban home for the 
education of children unable to attend public or private 
schools. Domestic Science. 14 miles from Phila. Booklet 
MOLLIE A. Woops, Principal. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Roslyn, Box 170. 


An established school. 
Facuity built by years 
of selection. Many 
graduates occupying 
positions of responsi- 
bility. 


eechwood «- 


COMBINES the practical with the 

cultural. Junior College Depart- 

ments, College Preparatory, Music, Physical Educa- 

tion, Expression, Arts and Crafts, Oratory, Secretary- 

ship, Gymnastics, Normal Kindergarten, Swimming, 
Large new Gymnasium, Catalog, 


Athletics. 
M. H. REASER, Ph. D., Pres., Box 411, Jenkintown, Pa. 


Pinecrest The Junior Department of The Darlington TENNESSEE 


Seminary, Inc. _A large modern home 
where every care is given to the development of the cnild 
physically and mentally. Organized play and recreation. ~ . 


Limited enrollment. Catalogue. Soge Vy We re then "| 
CHRISTINE F. Bye, Principal. — AY A J = — 
PENNSYLVANIA, Chester, Box 604. a ——— ONE 


<COMBS= 
Conservatory of Music 


37th year. Individual Instruction. Personal Super- 
vision. All branches, theoretical and applied. A 
school of Public Performance. Teachers’ Normal 
Training Course. Military Band Dept. Degrees 


conferred. Two complete Pupils’ Symphony Orches- 
tras. Reciprocal Relations with Univ. of Pa. Dor- 
mitories for women. Instruction the year round. Write | a | 
for book. | | 


GILBERT RAYNOLDS COMBS, Director 


Box G, Broad and Reed Streets, Philadelphia, Pa. F OR G I RES AND Y O UNG W OMEN 
= The ideals of Southern culture and Special academic courses covering 
RHODE ISLAND refinement are the ideals of Ward- four years preparatory and two years 


= Belmont. This school promotes the College work. Conservatory advan- 


= Ideally located for city advan- Py S = tages in Music. Sti ; S 
Lincoln School tages and outdoor fife: Horseback | eee ser ominy of womanhood. eis Toten Phe 
riding. College preparatory, elective, and secretarial horough training in the art and = @,j Training, Domestic Art and Sec- 
courses, Home Economics, Art and Music. Modern science of home making or for useful- “retarial worl i > 
buildings and equipment. ness in business are important parts Tetanct s ‘ 

Miss MIRIAM SEWALL CONVERSE, Principal. ofits work. The worthiness of Ward- Extensive grounds, fine equipment, 


swimming pool. A private country 


RHODE ISLAND, Pro vidence. | 3 . : ; 
Belmont is best reflected by an in- club for week-end visits. Early ap- 


: . os 4 for | creasingly large number of girls who plications are necessary with refer- 
Butler Hospital Training School INUESES desire to enter. ences. Booklets on request. Address 
Registered, offers antes years Contes to students. afl ° 
ation wit! ode Islan ospital, Providence Lying-In, 
Providence District Nursing Association. For particulars WARD-BELMONT 
address: SUPERINTENDENT OF TRAINING SCHOOL. | Belmont Heights Box Z, Nashville, Tennessee 
? > 


RHODE ISLAND, Providence, Butler Hospital. { 


= ates 


x Upper School—Unique | 
Moses Brown School -.23rd for ‘college en- | 
trance preparation and for success of graduates in college. = —— = = = = a 
Individual Supervision. Studio, manual training, athletics, 
gymnasium, swimming pool. Lower School—Specialhome | VIRGINIA 
care and training of younger boys. SETH K.GirForD, Ph.D., _ 7 


RHODE ISLAND, Providence. Principal. T E N N ES S E E M oe “a 5 Hor Wong adies 
Mar es y For Young Ladies. 
ae foe | y Baldwin Seminary fetapishea “8h, 


Rhode Island Hospital For NwUr se B Term begins Sept. 8th. In_ historic Shenandoah Valley. 


sy: - : 5 ses: C i r 3 
Registered. The Rhode Island Hospital, beautifully Military Institute poudente from 33 states. | Courses: Gollesiate (g year). 
ante five hundred Deel OF eros ceceotnal edeane | Boys enrolled from 30 States establish Tennessee mesic moclence: Athletics, gymnasium. Catalog. 
hu . 2 ef ili i IRGINIA, Sta A 
fages for training in all departments. Lee encore | The South’ (oie Soman) School Nes BLaUatOn 
ucational requirements—two years’ High School or ‘— e South's Best Known ilitary Schoo : : for 
equivalent. Modern Nurses’ Home with attractive living Good name of school rests on thorough academic The Chatham Episcopal Institute Girls, 
conditions, thoroughly equipped laboratories, lecture and work, efficient military training and physical develop- Music, Art, Domestic Science, Expression. Thorough prep- 
gemonstraticn rooms, reading room, library and rectea- | ment, and the spirit of T.M.I., which inspires boys van for all colleges. Athletics. Gymnasium. Catalogue 
pon vena sow a ample to cover personal expenses. to their best achievement. Sound government through and views. B.D. Tucker, D.D., President. REv - 
one ormater app’y Bed oe oe “DRAWING: SCHOOL sensible restraints and incentives to good conduct. PREDEN) 2D Rector. ANNte MARION POWELL, “> 
= _ ites Palio we a “ iN ings cHOe is Rated Honor School by Southern Commission on Ac- IRGINIA, Chatham. Box 15. Principal. 
siete altel ce de Maina ce ea Spine: credited Schools. Health record unsurpassed. Mild z 


climate, out-door exercises all year. R.O.T.C. Mod- 


SOUTH CAROLINA ' ern buildings and equipment, laboratories, gymna- H oO 1 1 i ns C oO | ] e g e 


sium, swimming pool, cinder track. All athletics. 
= = Charges moderate. For Catalog address For Women 
| COL. CB. ENDSERY, Supt., Box 125 Founded 1842. Standard College courses for 
MCSE WALENs, NEMMOSSCS Bachelor of Arts and Bachelor of Music degrees. 
Admission by certificate and examination. 290 
= —_ = . : a students. Heathful location in mountains of Va. 
For catalogue and views address 


VIRGINIA | Matty L. Cocke, Pres’t, Box 323, Hollins, Va. 


A NATIONAL SCHCOL Founded 1867 

Unit R. O. T. C. Naval Unit. | 
Thorough preparation for College or business, Army | 
officers conduct Military work. Naval Unit has 8 
U.S. Navy Cutters, power launch, sea trips on U.S. 
War vessels, Mild climate, outdoor sports allyear, 
$70,000 spent in improvements past year. A broader 
training than public school can give. Catalog. 

Rey. Waiter Mitchell, D.D., Rector, Box G 
Charleston, S.C, 


VIRGINIA ap A Delightful College Home 
3 in Beautiful Southern Virginia 


Located in beautiful Virginia Park in the magnificent mountains 
of Virginia. An old established school, founded 1870, rebuilt com- 
pletely in 1917. The modern new buildings are newly furnished, 
and every bedroom has abath attached. Health record unexcelled. 
Strong emphasis on outdoor life and health building. Horseback 
riding, swimming and gymnastics are given every pupil without 
extra cost. Junior College Courses with fine advantages in 
Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science and Secretarial Courses. 


58th Year “HIGHEST VIRGINIA STANDARDS ” $600 


SOUTHERN COLLEGE 


Junior College and Finishing Courses 


FOR GIRLS AND YOUNG WOMEN 
Attractive two-year -course for High School Graduates. 
Also Preparatory and Finishing Courses, Music, Art, 
Expression, Domestic Science. Social Training. Gym- 
nasium, tennis. Basketball. Students from many states. 


Patronage drawn from best homes of 4o states. Write for cata- 
ARTHUR KYLE DAVIS, A. M., 222 College Place, Petersburg, Va. | | - ee logue and Book uf Views. Address: 


W. E. MARTIN, Ph.D., President 


FISHBURNE MILITARY SCHOOL 7 fijgaea| "oo Bristol, Va. 


Waynesboro, Virginia 
42nd year. New $100,000 fireproof building. A mod- 


ern high-standard school located in the Blue Ridge 
Mountains. Small classes of not more than 10 cadets 
to each teacher secure individual attention for every 
boy. Prepares for universities and business life. 
Rate $600. Catalogue. Annual Spring encampment. 


Majer Morgan H. Hudgins RO, £26; 
Principal, Box 405 under U.S. 
War Dept. 


In using advertisements see page 4 13 


Fairfrxs Heal 


A select school for girls in the Valley of Virginia. College 
preparatory, 1 year graduate work, Music, Art, Home 
Economics, Expression, Secretarial. Superb_ railroad 
facilities. Two main lines. 17 minutes from Staunton. 
21 acre estate, beautiful homelike building. High alti- 
tude, unexcelled scenery. Fin pring (Lithia) 
water in Virginia. Horseback riding, tennis, 
basketball, river sports. Terms $475. Catalog. 


John Noble Maxwell, 
President -. 


Fairfax Hall, 
Box G, Basic, Va. 


© For higher culture 

Fort Loudoun Seminary ép7yoene" conere 

Delightful location in beautiful Shenandoah Valley. 

Literary and Business Courses. Special advantages in 

Music, Art, Languages. Gymnasium. Opens Sept. 23rd. 

$425. Catalogue. Miss KATHERINE R. GLaAss, President. 
VIRGINIA, Winchester. 


t Expression; Art, Music, Pipe Organ; 
Domestic Science; Business; Personal attention 
to manners, character. 

Students from every sect 


SOUTHERN SEMINARY, 


: For Girls, Lim- 

Randolph-Macon Institute j24 31052 
lege preparatory and special courses for those not wishing 
to go to college. Vocal and Instrumental Music, Art, and 
Expression.Attractive home life.Gymnasium. Branch of the 
Randolph-Macon System, Rates $500. Catalogue. Address 
VIRGINIA, Danville. CHaAs. G. EvANs, A.M., Principal. 


For Girls and 


Virginia Intermont College Vouns'Wonen, 
37th Year. 20 states. H. S. and Jr. College, Music, Art, 
Home Economics, Expression and Business Courses. Music 
aSpecialty. Alt. 1go0ft. Bracing Mt. Climate. Gymnasium, 
Swimming Pool, New Dormitory with Private Baths. 
VA., Bristol, Box 22. H.G. NoOFFSINGER, A.M., Pres. 


STAUNTON 
MILITARY 
ACADEMY 


An Ideal Home School 
for Manly Boys 


625 boys from 47 States last session. Largest 
private academy in the East. Boys from 13 to 20 
years old prepared for the Universities, Government 


Academies or Business. 


1,600 feet above sea level; pure, dry, bracing 
mountain air of the proverbially healthful 
and beautiful Valley of the Shenandoah. 
Pure mineral spring water High moral 
tone. Parental discipline. Military train- 
ing develops obedience heaith, manly car- 
riage. Shady lawns, expensively equipped 
gymnasium, swimming pool, athletic park. 
Daily drills and exercises in open air. Boys 
from homes of culture and refinement only 
desired. Personal, individual instruction 
by our tutorial system. Academy sixty 
years old. $375,000 barracks. Full equip- 
ment, absolutely fireproof. Charges $600. 
Catalogue free. Address 


COL. THOS. H. RUSSELL, B.S., President 
Box G, Staunton, Kable Station, Va. 


14 June 1921 Good Housekeeping 


Stuart Hall, Staunton, Virginia. 


Oldest girls’ school in Virginia—Episcopal. Location health- 
ful and beautiful. 
Loyal alumne find here for their daughters the familiar 
atmosphere of culture and refinementcombined with modern 
equipment and teaching methods. Supervised out-door sports, 
For catalogue address Mrs. H. N. HILLS, A.B., Box B. 


1843—1921 


Formerly Virginia Female Institute 


General and college preparatory courses. 


For 
Ladies. 


Girls and Young 


The 62nd session 


Fauquier Institute 


begins Sept. 22nd, ro2r. Situated in Piedmont region of 
Virginia, 55 miles from Washington. A limited and thor- 


ough home school. Modern buildings, 5-acre campus. 
Catalog. Miss NELLIE V. BUTLER, Principal. 
VirGiniA, Warrenton, Box 31. 


Randolph-Macon Academy 


Box 417, Front Royal, Va. 


A School for Boys with Military Training 
A branch of the Randolph-Macon System. Liberal 
gifts make unusual advantages possible. Equipment 
cost $100,000. Prepares for College or Scientific 
Schools. Gymnasium, physical culture and outdoor 
sports. $450. 30th session is September 2oth,1921. 
For catalog address = 
CHARLES L. MELTON, A. M., Principal. 


“ " , Prepare Ag 

The Massanutten Academy [xeparatory 

boys. Healthful location, beautiful Shenandoah Valley. 100 
miles from Washington. Prepares for college and business. 
Music, athletics. Modern equipment. 23rd year. Limited 
to 100 boys. $500. Address Howarp J. BENCHOFF, A.M., 
VirGINIA, Woodstock, Box 16, Headmaster. 


Sweet Briar College. 
FOR WOMEN 


Standard college, A.B. and B.S. degrees. 

Member of Association of Colleges of 
the Southern States; member Association 
of American Colleges. 

Campus of 3,000 acres in the Blue 
Ridge Mountains. Unexcelled climate. 
Out-of-door sports the year round. 


Students received on certificate or by ex- | 
amination. Early enrollment advisable. 


EMILIE WATTS McVEA,A.M.), Litt. D., President 


For catalog and views, address the Registrar, Box 18 
Sweet Briar, Virginia 


VIRGINIA COLLEGE 


For Young Women Box G Roanoke, Va. 


One of the leading schools in the South. Modern 
buildings. Extensive Campus. Located in the Valley 
of Virginia, famed for health and beauty of scenery 
Elective, Preparatory and College Cou 


“nce, 
under the direc- 
tion of European 
and American In- 
structors. Super- 
vised athletics. 
Students from 32 
states. For cata- 
log address 


Mattie P. Harris, 


= = | President 
Mrs. Gertrude Harris Boatwright, Vice-President 


“WEST VIRGINIA 


Lewisburg Seminary 


For Girls. L 
Springs, Main line C.& O. R. R.—23,000 ft. alti- 
tude, College preparatory. Elective courses, Two 


In the Mountains near White Sulphur 


years of college work. 
nomics and Expression, 
request, Address 


LEWISBURG SEMINARY 
Lewisburg, W. Va. 


Music, Art, Home Eco- 
Terms $450, Catalog on 


, Box 84 


4 bs The Chevron School for Girls. 
St. Hilda Ss Hall Episcopal. In the Shenandoah 
Valley. College’preparatory. Elective Courses. Musicand 
Art. Athletics. Open air classes. Individual instruction 
$600. Catalog. MARIAH PENDELTON DvuvVAL, Principal. 
(Former Principal Stuart Hall.) 
'W. Va., Charles Town. 


. <4 Pr ere 

Greenbrier Military School {resbyterian) 

military boarding school. Instructors—all college gradu- 

ates. Bracing mountain climate, 2300 ft. altitude. On 

Main Line C.& O. R. R. Station Ronceverte. Gymnasium. 

Terms $500. Catalog. Co_. H. B. Moore, A.M., Prin. 
West VirGciniA, Lewisburg, Box 19. 


~ WISCONSIN 


Layton School of Art itwna‘Mt church plan 


Two year courses in Costume Design, Industrial Design, 
Interior Decoration, Commercial Art, and Normal Art. 
CHARLOTTE R. PARTRIDGE, Director. 

Wisconsin, Milwaukee, 158 Mason St, 


Milwaukee-Downer Seminary 
Campus of Milwaukee-Downer College. An accredited 
and standard school for girls. A six-year course for college 
entrance beginning with the seventh grade. Catalogue S25. 
Miss ELLEN C. Sasin, A.M., LL.D., President. 
Wisconsin, Milwaukee. 


Tre ,  College-preparatory with 
W ay land Academy certificate privilege. 
A boys’ school for 75; a girls’ school for 50. Faculty 14. 
A home spirit and Christian atmosphere. High standards. 
Athletics and outdoor recreations. Music department. 
Endowed. Rate $500 Epwin P. Brown, 

Wisconsin, Beaver Dam, Box HA. Associate Principal. 


7 Founded 1870. A secondary school 
Kemper Hal for girls, under the charge of the 
Sisters of St. Mary (Episcopal) on North Shore between 
Chicago and Milwaukee. College Preparatory and General 
Courses. For catalogue address 

THE SISTER SUPERIOR. 
Wisconsin, Kenosha, Kemper Hall. 


CHARACTER 


has been defined as the sum 
of all one’s experiences. 


How necessary, then, that 
in the formative period of 
boyhood those experiences 
should be such as to make 
for a forceful, trustworthy 
and efficient manhood. 


. John’s 


Military Ficademy 


EPISCOPAL THE AMERICAN RUGBY 


is a place where a boy must be 
‘on time ’’; where he learns to 
take pride in doing what he is 
told, when he is told; where he is 
required to be neat in appearance, 
orderly in his habits and courteous 
in hisdemeanor. It is a place where 
character, strong. clean and depend- 
able, is in the making. Early applica- 
tion is imperative for entrance next 
September. 

Six weeks summer tutoring school. 


St. John’s Military Academy 
Box 7F, Delafield, Waukesha Co., Wis. 


The Schools and Camps 


whose announcements appear 
in these pages 


represent a wide variety of types as well 
as almost every section of the country. 


Each and every one of these schools 
and camps is endorsed by Good 
Housekeeping and is recommended 
to you as worthy in every way of 
your confidence and patronage. 


Catalogs and full information will 
be sent you gladly by any of these, 
on request. 


We shall appreciate it, if, in writing 
for catalogs and information, you 
will mention Good Housekeeping. 


The Summer Camp— 


CALIFORNIA 
Indian Lookout Camp for Girls 


In the redwoods of California. Rainless summer. Swim- 
ming, horseback riding, over-night hiking trips. Motor 
trip to Lake Tahoe. Skilled leadership in all the Camp’s 
activities. Booklet. Mrs. E. H. SAWYER. 

CarirorniA, Navarro, Mendocino Co. 


CANADA 


BD Summer Camp Boys and Young 
Minne-Wawa Men. Lake of Two Rivers, Algon- 


quin Provincial Park, in the heart of Ontario Highlands. 
Fishing, canoeing, observation of nature and wild animal 
photography. Wholesome moral atmosphere. Highest 
references. Reasonableterms. Write for booklet A. 
NEw Jersey, Bordentown. W.L. Wise, Ph.B 


CharlestonLake,Ontario, Canada. (Only 
Camp Vega 12 hours from New York City.) A Cana- 
dian Campfor American boys, conducted by Americans with 
the highest ideals. Located in Canada’s most picturesque 
lake region. Bungalow Camp. Fully equipped. 3 launches. 


Unusualfishing. Tutoring if desired: Catalog. WM.G.HAZEL. | 


New York City, 16 West 47th St. 
Algonquin Park, Ontario. Boys 8 to 
Camp Ahmek 19 yrs. Experienced boys workers. 
Judge Jas. Jones, 30 years’ experience. Jack Miner and 
Stuart Thompson, noted naturalists. Dr. C. H. Thomas, 
Camp Physician, 25 yrs.,a Toronto practitioner. Taylor 
Statten, Camp Director 16 yrs. in boys’camps. Boys met 


in Buffalo. RANK Woop, Sec’y. 
CanapaA, Toronto, 87 King St., East. 


for Girls. Open for summer resi- 
Phelps Schoo dence to Children and Interme- 
diate girls. Out-of-door life with Physical Director but 
a combination of home and camp. Interviews by 


appointment in New York. 
ConneEcTIcUT, Mount Carmel, Hillfield. 


Chinqueka Camp for Girls 
A healthy, happy, helpful vacation place for thirty 
girls, 8—14, on Bantam Lake, Conn., among the Litchfield 
Hills, under home influences. Land and water sports. 
Davip_LaytTon. 
NEw York, New York City, 669 Dawson Street. 


Romany Camp 


The Place for a Girl. Out in the open air, wooded 
country. All outdoor sports. Open gypsy lodges. Table 
excellent. For catalogue, address 

STANLEY KELLEY, Director. 
CONNECTICUT, Pomfret. 


“PETITE FRANCE” 


Camp for Boys, Nine to Thirteen years old. 
In the Berkshires, Warren, Conn. 
Offers with all the advantages of a summer camp, 


UNUSUAL OPPORTUNITY 


to learn to speak French. 
Write for booklet 
“PETITE FRANCE” 949 Lexington Ave., New York City 


CAMP MYSTIC conneeric 
CONNECTICUT 

“MISS JOBE’S CAMP FOR GIRLS” 
The salt water camp for girls. Half way between New 
York and Boston. Life in the New England hills, woods, 
and by the sea. Unusual buildings, tent bungalows. Shower 
and tub baths. Modern sanitation. Salt water sports, 
motorboating, swimming, safe canoeing, horseback riding, 
dancing, field athletics, arts and crafts, dramatics. Camp 
life and trips under the personal direction of Miss Jobe, 
who has had nine seasons of practical experience (summer 
and winter) in camping and exploration in the Canadian 
Rockies. Care for the safety and health of each camper. 
Juniors and Seniors. Age 8-18. _ Booklet. 

ARY L. JOBE, A. M., F. R. G. S., 

Room 65, 50 Morningside Drive, New York. 


In the Foothills of the Berkshires 
A HEALTH AND RECREATION CAMP FOR 
HANDICAPPED CHILDREN 
Cases of Infantile Paralysis, Lateral Curvature of the 
Spine, Faulty Posture, etc. Absolute cooperationbetween 
the Camp Staff and the Physician sending the child, 
Dr. Mary G. Haskins, Miriam T. Sweeny, 
Physician in Charge. Director Physio-Therapy. 
For circular address Dr. Mary G. Haskins, Box 66, Bridgewater, Connecticut 


IOWA 
Camp Holiday 


Middlewest Camp for Girls. 
Illustrated booklet upon request. 
Milford, lowa. 


On Lake Okoboji, Iowa. 
Address after May 1, 


SARA G. HOLIDAY 
Iowa, Burlington. 


KENTUCKY 


Camp Trail’s End - - For Girls 


Beautifully located in the Blue Grass region. Splen- 
didly equipped. Aillactivitives under experts. Mem- 
bership select and limited. Trip to world famous 
ammoth Cave. Write for booklet. 
DIRECTOR, Camp Trail’s End, 362 S. Broadway, Lexington, Kentucky 


 . 


The Island 
Camp 


amp 
éconnelt 


for 
CHINA,MAINE Girls 

Regular camp activities including land 
and water sports, overnight trips, and 
horseback riding. For booklet address 


MR. and MRS. C. F. TOWNE, 


Lasell Seminary 
121 Woodland Park, Auburndale, Mass. 


In using advertisements see page 4 


. for Girls. Monmouth, Maine. 
Camp Minnetonka A thousand feetc lake front- 
age in one of nature’s beauty spots. Bungalows and tents. 
No fogs. Canoeing, swimming, tennis, etc. Every camp 
comfortand pleasure. Personal attention. Booklet. 
e . GEO. W. RIEGER, JR., Prin. 
Pa., Philadelphia, Northeast School, 5th and Race Sts. 


a Bear Pond, Harrison, 
Bear Mountain Camp Maine. The exceptional 
summer camp for boys; health, happiness and safety first, 
The very best home-cooked food and personal care. Ideal 
location, beautiful beach, experienced councilors, physical 
director, camp mother. Send for booklet. 
MAINE, Biddeford. HAROLD J. STAPLES, Director. 


Camp Norridgewoc East Lake, Oakland, Me., 


: 5 one of Belgiade Lakes. A 

Boys’ Camp in the Maine Woods. Our Counselors are all 

trained Physical Directors. Fishing, canoe trips, baseball, 

swimming and tutoring. Boys eight to sixteen years. Ilus- 

trated booklet. ARTHUR M. Conpon. 
MassacuuseEtts, Northampton. 


EGGEMOGGIN CAMP FOR GIRLS 


EAST HARPSWELL, MAINE 
Seventh season. Ideal outdoor life in a wonderful 
forest of 40 acres, on salt water. Careful attention given 
to health and happiness. All land and water sports, 
under qualified counselors. Horseback riding. No 
extras except laundry. Ages from 8 to 20. 
Illustrated Booklet on request 


Mr. and Mrs. Edward L, Montgomery 
Mount Ida School for Girls (Newton 58, Mass. 


BEACON 


Separate Camps for Juniors and Seniors 


Hillsview for Boys 
Hillcrest for Girls 


15 miles from 
Boston in the Blue 
Hill region. 65 acres 
of athietic fields, 
farms and woodland. 
All land and water 
sports. Horseback 
riding. Music and 
art are a vital part of 


a el 


the camp life for all eampers. Tutoring. Dancing, 
pantomime and indoor games. Hikes, trips to the 
ocean. Under the direction of Beacon School. Address 
MRS. ALTHEA H. ANDREW, Director 
1440 Beacon St. Brookline, Mass. 


Lobster_ Lake, Maine, via 
North East Carry. EUGENE 
Your boy deserves the best. This 


Camp Piscataquis 
HAyYvEN, Director. i 
Camp offers to boys, 12-17, a 250-mile canoe trip under 
ideal conditions. Fishing, Hiking, Explonng. For booklet 


with map, write 1. J. STORER, Sec’y. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Cambridge, (39), 74 Fayette St. 


Camp Cowasset 


North Faimouth, Mass., on Buzzards Bay, 


Cape Cod. The Seashore Camp for Girls. Safe 
canoeing, swimming and water sports. Free 
horseback riding, trained instructor, tennis, 


basket-ball, field contests. Seniors and Juniors. 
Good food, good fun and good care. 


Address Miss Beatrice A. Hunt, 21 Plymouth St. 
Holbreok, Mass. 


15 


Sea Pines 


Brewster, Mass. 
Cape Cod Bay _. 
Under auspices of Sea Pines 
Personality School for Girls 
Rev. Thomas Bickford,A.M. 
Founder 


front. 


crafts 
desired. 


special schedule. 


Personality Camp for Girls 


On the 100-acre estate of the Sea Pines Personality School. 
Abundance of resinous pines. 
Remodeled and newly equipped bungalow and craft shop 
Safe boating and swimming. Sports. Horseback riding. Esthetic dancing. Handi- 
Corrective gymnastics. 
Business courses. 
attention given to physical and mental hygiene. 
8 weeks of wholesome and ennobling outdoor life. 


MISS FAITH BICKFORD, MISS ADDIE BICKFORD 


» 3000 feet of shore 
Attractive bungalows; cabins and tents. 
rlooking the sea, 


Experienced Sea Pines Councilors. Tutoring if 
Excellent advantages in Art and Music. Special 
Separate unit for little girls with 
Address 


Box K, BREWSTER, MASS. 


ey a 
Camp Chequesset 
| The Nautical Camp for Girls. On the tip of Cape Cod. 
Real sailing. with a skilled sea captain. Swimming, motor 
boating. All water and land sports. Address 

Wo. G. ViInaL, A. M. 
R. I., Providence, R. I. College of Education, Box 28 


Bonnie Dune 


Cape Cod, Massachusetts. All the fun of camp, all the 
care of home given a few boys (8-14 years) on breezy, 
sunny, healthy Cape Cod. 

Mrs. Dwicut L. RoGers; Dwicut L. RoGERs, Jr., 

RHODE ISLAND, Providence, 8 Parkside Road. Directors. 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


PEQUAWKET CAMPS FOR BOYS 


In the White Mountains 
CONWAY, NEW HAMPSHIRE 
__ Private pond; wooded shores; sandy beach. Canoe- 
ing, boating, motor-boating. All water sports. 
Scoutcraft, Woodcraft, Mountain Climbing, Field 
Athletics. Horseback Riding. White Mountain Min- 
eral Spring Water. Tutoring. $200 eight weeks. 


Illustrated Booklet 
Mr. and Mrs. Eugene I. Smith, Conway, N. H. 


Comp IDLEWILD 


For Boys under 18 30th Season 


JOHN M. DICK, B.D., Advisory Director 
On Manhannock Island, Lake Winnepesaukee, N. H. 


Manhannock is a regular Robinson Crusoe Island 
with seven miles of lake shore, owned and occupied 
exclusively by Idlewild. 


Here boys camp and fish and build log shacks, play 
land and water baseball, row and paddle, sleep in tents 
and live in the open. Big speed boat, small motor- 
boats, canoes, row boats and war canoes. 

Vigilance for safety Illustrated Booklet 
.D. ROYS, 342 Exchange Bldg., Boston, Mass. 
THE TEELA-WOOKET CAMPS FOR GIRLS 

Roxbury, Vermont. Under the same management. 


‘The Purple Slipper’’ 


° ee 

Oahe, the Hill of Vision 

ON GRANITE LAKE, NEW HAMPSHIRE 

For Girls—a camp with a personality. Devel- 
oped along somewhat original lines by the distin- 
guished Sioux author-physician, DR. CHARLES 
A. EASTMAN, and Mrs. ELAINE GOODALE 
EASTMAN, New England poet and educator, 
assisted by their college-trained daughters and a 
staff of experts. 

All land and water sports. Home care and in- 
dividual training for definite gains, both physical 
and spiritual. Write for Booklet. 


Mrs. Charles A. Eastman, Munsonville, N, H. 


Sargent Camps 


PETERBORO, N. H. 
The Athletic Camps for Gir!s 


Every activity, every 
hour of play has its pur- 
pose in helping the girl to- 
ward healthy, happy life. 
Skilled leaders train the 
Sargent Camps girls to ex- 
celin all sports. Wood- 
craft, water sports, hiking 
horseback riding, _ field 
games, pantomime music 
and dancing. 

Junior Camp. Home- 
craft for little folks. A 
happy combination of 
home-making and play in 
large play houses. 

For illustrated catalogue 
address Camp Secretary, 
8 Everett St., Cambridge, 
Mass. 


THE TALL PINES 


A Summer Camp for Girls 


Juniors 7-13. Seniors 13-18. Club over 18. 


On Lake George at Kennington, N. H., the camp nestles 
among the pines—as healthy a spot as can be found 
anywhere. Athletics, swimming, boating, canoeing, 
tennis, basketball. Camping trips, mountain climbing. 
Folk dancing, Special opportunity for horseback rid- 
ing. Arts and crafts for rainy days. Good food well 
cooked, home care and attention. The Club accepts 
Campers for a week or longer. Catalog. Address 
Miss Evelina Reaveley, 120 Beacon S8t., Gloucester, Ma 
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Camp Pinnacle 


For Boys. Lyme, N. H. ‘The top notch camp of 
quality.”” Limited to 60 boys. Booklet on request. 
Mr. AND Mrs. ALvin D. THaver, Directors. 
MASSACHUSETTS, Longmeadow, 20 Homecrest St. 


Camp Iroquois 
E. Jaffrey, N. H. ‘‘A country club for boys.’’ An up-to- 
date camp; baseball, basketball, tennis, handball, hikes, 
swimming, boating, canoeing; instruction in all school 
subjects and Hebrew. Diet strictly Kosher. Address 
New York, Brooklyn, 379 Hancock St. Camp IROquors. 


Camp Agawam 
Stinson Lake, New Hampshire. The home idea of a 
boys’ camp—at the foothills of the White Mountains, 
Limited to 30 boys—one councilor for every 5 boys—1500 
feet above sea level. For information write A, A, MASON, « 
New York City, Columbia University, 


Crystal Lake, Canaan, N. H. 
Eighth Season. 

Horses, Hikes, Handicrafts, 
Canoeing, Mountain Climbing. 
Experienced Councilors. 

Until June 20, address 


Pror.and Mrs. E.A. SHaw, 
NORTHFIELD, VT. 


WINNETASKA y CANOEING 


“awhhh/\ adi 


CAMP WINNETASKA 
For Girls Between Eight and Twenty 
CAMP WAWBEWAWA 


For Boys Between Eight and Fifteen 


LITTLE SQUAM LAKE ASHLAND, NEW HAMPSHIRE 
Enrolment Limited 

Eighth Season Opens July First 
DR. JOHN B. MAY 


Box'2421 Cohasset, Massachusetts 


. ; Asquam Lake, N. H. Inthe 
Camp Algonquin joothiils of the White Moun- 
tains. Oldest existing boys’ camp. For boys who love 
nature and a wholesome, active, outdoor life. The camp 
builds and strengthens the character,the body and the mind. 
36th year. Circular. Epwin DEMERITTE, Director. 
Virerntis, Norfolk, 1404 Raleigh Ave. 


NEW YORK 


Rocky Pond Camp _,, FO? AULTS 
y p In the Adirondacks 
A delightful rest and recreation camp for families. 
On lake, 4 miles from Lake George. Come with your 
children to the unspoiled woods and take a new lease 
on life. Comfortable, floored tents. A few cabins 
available. Special attention to the table. Fresh vege- 
tables, milk and eggs from nearby farms. Bathing. 
Canoeing. Easily reached. Season July 1 to Septem- 
ber 5, 1921. Send for booklet to 
DR. MARTHA TRACY, Director 


Before June 20—1720 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
After June 20—Clemons, New York 


Bellport, Long Island. Under the 
Camp Grange direction of experienced Directress 
and Counselors. Limited to fifty girls, 5-14 years. Fifty 
acres. All sports; ocean and still water bathing. For 
catalogue address, 


: Miss C. B. HAGEDORN. 
New York, New York, 606 West 137th St. 


/ rarja in the Adirondacks—won- 
Camp Massaw epie derful location in virgin for- 
ests on shores of Lake Massawepie. Splendid equipment, 
buildings, club house, bowling alleys, baseball and tennis 
grounds. Sand beaches, good fishing. All land and water 
sports. Tutoring. Lr. Cot. Guipo F. VERBECK. 
New York, Manlius, St. John’s School, Box G, 6. 


Camp Tonkdwa For Boys 7 to 18 years old. 


J Splendid natural environment 
on beautiful Lake Chautauqua, N. Y. (formerly on Lake 
Erie), 1500 ft. elev. All land and water sports, horseback 
riding. Dramatics and nature study. Jolly companionship. 
Good food. Home care. Season 8 weeks. Booklet. 

NEw York, Snyder, College Hill. REv. R. G. STOLL. 


44, Woodland. New York, 

Camp Wake Robin Younger boys exclusively. 

Seventeenth season. Makeyourboy happy,strong, through 

an out-of-door life,including woodcraft,hiking,nature-lore, 

manual training, swimming and all sports. Matured super- 

vision and modern sanitation. Booklet. Mr. H.G. LIrtLe. 
NEw JERSEY, Jersey City, Lincoln High School. 


for Girls. Pilot Knob-on-Lake 
Wanakena Camp George, N. Y. ‘Everyone 
happily occupied and safe.’’ All field and water sports, 
motorboating, aquaplaning, mountain trips, riding, 
dancing, handcrafts. Expert councilors, trained nurse. 
Booklet. After May 1st Pilot Knob, N. Y. 
NEW YorK, Ithaca. Dr. and Mrs. R, B. BONTECOU. 


A select camp for Girls on beautiful 

Camp Cedar Schroon Lake, Adirondack Mts. 

Land and water sports. Excellent bathing beach; safe 

canoeing; experienced councilors; home atmosphere. 

First class table. Illustrated book. Miss Fox, Director, 

324 Preston St., Philadelphia, Pa. Miss A. BERNKOPF, 
NEw York, New York City, 503 West r2Ist Street. 


zs For Boys. On Otsego Lake, 

Camp Chenango Cooperstown, N. Y. Give Your 

Boy a Vacation That Counts. Self reliance; Happiness; 

Health; Wholesome food; systematic exercise: Mountain 
air; Ideal surroundings. Send for Illustrated Booklet. 
A. A, LOVELAND. 

New York, Brooklyn, 251 Maple St. 


Clamp Ni pueenun 


On-Teake-Ch.amplain 


Willsbovough. New York, 
For Older Girls 


A Senior camp limited to 50 girls (those under 15 
not accepted). Fullequipment. Excellent lead er- 
ship. Health emphasized. Illustrated catalog. 
FANNY E. BICKLEY, MARGARET LYALL 
1626 Massachusetts Avenue, Cambridge, 38, Mass. 


For Boys, 6 to 16. Catskill Mts. Model 
Kyle Camp Bungalows—no tents. All land and 
water sports. Military drill. Rifle range. Scout masters. 
An expenditure of $30,000 has turned this ideal place into 
a paradise for boys. Camp pbysician; nurse. 
Dr. PAUL KYLE, Kyle School for Boys. 
New York, Irvington-on-Hudson, Box 82. 


Fe for Girls, Ideal loca- 

Camp Tw a-Ne-Ko-Tah tion on beautiful Lake 

Chautauqua, N. Y.(formerly on Lake Erie) 5th season of 8 

weeks. 1500 ft. elev. All land and water sports, horseback 

riding, dramatics, interpretative dancing, nature study. 

Good food. Home care. Booklet. REv. & Mrs. R. G. STOLL. 
NEw YorK, Snyder, College Hill. 


for Girls. Lake Keuka, N. Y. A camp 
Camp Arey in a spot chosen for its beauty and 
healthfulness, under the guidance of able and experienced 
directors; complete equipment, carefully restricted enroll- 
ment. It aims to develop sound minds, sound bodies and 
broad characters. rs. A. C. FONTAINE. 
NEw York, Brooklyn, 713 E. Parkway. 


e e 
Camp Quinipet 
A Salt Water Camp for Girls 
SHELTER ISLAND, NEW YORK 


Eastern end of Long Island. One Mile of Water 
Front. 100 Miles from New York. 100 Miles 
from Boston. Quickly reached by train or 
motor car. GIRLS OF ALL AGES, but 
separate camp for younger girls, each with 
complete equipment of canoes, boats and 
newly devised bungalow-tents. Modern 
sanitation. Frequent surf-bathing trips to 
Amagansett Beach, ADJOINING CAMP 
FOR OLDER PEOPLE, single men 
excepted. Live in large, handsome cot- 
tages, or in tents. Unusual opportu- 
nity for those at a loss to know where to 
spend vacations or week-ends. | Use of 
boats, instruction in swimming, 
rowing, canoeing, sailing and 

managing motorboats free. 


Myron T. Scudder, of the 
Scudder School, New York, 
President. Lester H. Clee, Vice 
President. Address: 


MISS G. H. SCUDDER, Registrar 


244 W. 72nd Street New York City 


NORTH CAROLINA 


“ One of the finest ‘‘all around”’ 

Camp Junaluska camps for girls in the South. 

Lake Junaluska, N.C., in the ‘‘Land of the Sky.’”’ De- 

lightful camp activities and outdoor sports under careful 
supervision. Send for illustrated booklet.  __ 

Miss ETHEL J. McCoy. 

VirerniA, Bristol, Virginia Intermont College. 


PENNSYLVANIA 


‘ One hundred acres on the side 

Annung for Girls OP \e"Minsi with 34 mile 

frontage on the Delaware River. Lodge, bungalows, 

cabins and tents on the breezy mountainside. Convenient 

to N. Y., Phila. and all points South. All sports and 
amusements. Excellent counselors. Write for booklet. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Portland. Emma C. GREIDER. 


Admits boys 8 to 16 years old. 
Fern Camp Located in Allegheny Mountains 
of Eastern Pennsylvania. Excellent climate. Tutoring 
free. All land and water sports. Every boy became 
a swimmer in 1920. Many boys won diplomas. For 
booklet write B. M. SLATER, 
PENNSYLVANIA, Mehoopany. 


: ‘ On beautiful 
Pine Tree Camp for Girls Naom{ Lake, 2000 
feet above sea, in pine-laden air of Pocono Mountains. 
Four hours from New York and Philadelphia. Bungalows 
and tents on sunny hill. Experienced councilors. All out- 
door sports. roth season, Miss BLANCHE D. PRICE. 

PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia, 404 W. School Lane. 


The Pennsylvania Camps for 

The Oneka Camps Gins, “Fifty Juniors—Fifty 

Seniors. The Fourteenth Season, High in the Poconos on 

large clear mountain lake. Splendid equipment. Every camp 

activity. Horses. Personal supervision for every girl. For il- 

lustrated booklet address MR, and Mrs, ERNEST W, SIPPLE, 
PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia, 350 West Duval St. 


To be a Woodcrafter in 
personal touch with the real 
DAN BEARD 


is a rare privilege 
Are you going to be one of them? 
Membership limited. 

DAN BEARD WOODCRAFT CAMP 
In charge of the famous scout himself. On 
beautiful Pennsylvania mountain lake. All 
the outdoor activities that boys like. Sourd 
physical, mental and moral training. No 
extra charge for tutoring. Specially endorsed 
by ex-President Roosevelt. 


“ Apply 85 Bowne Avenue, Flushing, L. 1, N. Y. 

. _- For a young boy, say 8, 10 
Pole Bridge Camp or 12, the camp _ chosen 
should offer a mild, wholesome physical development 
along with others of his own age. Strenuous competition 
with older boys is seldom desirable. Pole Bridge Camp, 


Matamoras, Pa. For Booklet, address Mr.E.H.PALMER. 
Connecticut, New Haven, Yale Station. 


va Se 


Montessori Camp Children 3 to 12 Years. 


Wycombe, Pa,, 60 miles from New York. Eight years’ 
experience in Scientific Direction. Specialists only. Refer- 
ences exchanged, reservations limited. Rate $200, ANNA 
WINDLE Paist, Directress, Montessori First Boarding and 

PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia. Day School, 


VERMONT 


In the Cumberland Mountains— Elevation 2250 feet. Theonly southern camp for girls comparable in loca- 


tion and equipment to the best camps North and East. 


Located at highest point in Cumberland 


Mountains between Nashville and Knoxville on beautiful lake in midst of vast forest. Cool days 
and still cooler nights. NO MOSQUITOES. Twenty-four bungalettes; seven tents; recreation 
hall; dining room; infirmary; athletic field: tenniscourts; horses; canoes; row boats: motor boats; 


etc. 


TATION. REFERENCES DEMANDED. 


Buildings and grounds lighted by electricity. 


Pure drinking water. PERFECT SANI- 


For handsomely illustrated catalog address, 
L. I. RICE, Ph.D., Director, Lebanon, Tennessee. 


Box 120. 


. 


VERMONT 


Wynona’2Westmore 
The Quality Camps for Girls 


Lake Morey 


VERMONT Lake Willoughby 


Every effort directed to the development of highest ideals, mental 
alertness, and physical well-being. 


The camper learns assurance, con- 


sideration for others, the joy of helpful living. Equipment, personnel 
and service meet the desires of discriminating parents and campers. 


Horseback riding, 
many other beneficial and enjoyable sports. 
add to the day’s fun. 
warm and shower baths. 
councillors, wise supervision, trained nurse. 


hiking, swimming, canoeing, tennis, golf and 
: Dramatics and dancing 
Cozy kiosks, running water, electric lights, 
Abundant, well-balanced meals. Competent 
Juniors 8 to 12 years. 


Seniors 13 to 20. Send for booklet. 


WYNONA-WESTMORE CAMPS 


261 Summer Street 


Fitchburg, Mass. 


LAKE MOREY CLUB—a modern hotel, under same management 


Kamp Kill Kare 
On Lake Champlain. Two distinct camps. 15th season. 
Recreation camp for boys 8 to 16. Tutoring camp with 
separate director for boys who desire to study. Address 
RALPH F. PERRY, 
INDIANA, Indianapolis, 1535 Central Ave., Box W. 


+_,For Boys7to 16. Ona Neck- 

Camp Champlai No’-woods on Mallett’s Bay, Lake 

Champlain, between Green and Adirondack Mts. A glori- 

ous vacation with canoeing, swimming, hiking, baseball, 

basket-ball, horseback riding. Careful supervision. 28th 
Year. Illustrated Booklet. Wm. H. Brown, President. 

New York City, 311 W. 83dSt., Berkeley-Irving School. 


The Hanoum Camps 


FOR GIRLS 
THETFORD, VERMONT 


Hill Camp for girls under 15. —-Lake Camps for 
those over 15. Swimming, canoeing, and all water 
sports on our own lake. 

Riding. Gypsy trips. Our 
girls go home strong in 
body, mentally alert, and 


inspired with the highest 
ideals. 13th year. 
Illustrated booklet. 


PROFESSOR and MRS. 
FARNSWORTH 


Teachers College 
New York City, N. Y. 


All counselor positions 
filled 


CAMP WINNESHEWAUKA 


LUNENBURG, VT, FOR GIRLS 


In White Mountainregion. Mileoflakeshore. Best 
of everything for the best girls. Free horseback riding, 
water and field sports, handicrafts, music and dancing 
under expert instructors. Sponson and war canoes. 
Cozy screened bungalows, spring and artesian well 
water, modern plumbing. Satisfied parents and happy 
girls tell the story. Booklet on request. 


Herbert F. Balch, Dept. D, St. Johnsbury, Vt. 


*Midst the Green Hills far to northward, 
’Neath the pine trees on the hillside, 
Stands a girls’ camp Teela-Wooket, 
Teela-Wooket, Summer home-land. 
Thence the pale-faced maidens journey— 
Coming from the far off cities. 


ELA-WOOKET CAMPS 


Senior and Junior Camps for Girls (under 20), Roxbury, Vt. 


A three hundred acre wonderland in the heart of the Green Mountains. 
saddle horses, free riding, and thorough instruction in horsemanship. Write for a booklet with 
the stories and pictures of camp life at Teela-Wooket. 

Camp Idlewild for boys, Lake Winnipesaukee, New Hampshire, under the same management. | 


Turn they far unto the Northland, 
There to spend the summer care-free, 
Bathing in the limpid waters, 
Camping on the rugged mountains, 
Tossing balls and running races, 

In the fields of Teela-Wooket. 


Famous for its fine 


MR. AND MRS. C. A. ROYS, 10 Bowdoin St., Cambridge, Mass. 


In using advertisements see page 4 


7 rs For Girls. Among the pin 
Camp Winnahkee on" Sraticts Been? Pies 
Champlain. Best equipment, healthful environment. All 
land and water sports—Horseback riding, motor-boating, 
dramatics, dancing, handicraft. Experienced Councilors. 
Trained Nurse. Booklet. Mrs. Wo. H. Brown. 
New York, New York City, 311 West 83d Street. 
Lake Memphremagog, New- 


Camp Cliff Haven pane vermone see, New: 


roughing-it in a real camp, for real boys. No make- 
believe. The real thing. Bungalows or tents. Hikes, 
canoe trips, mountain climbing. Unusual fishing. 
Expert tutoring. Limited to 40 boys. Mature council. 
Illustrated booklet. Harry R. Dang, Director. 
MicHIGANn, Detroit, 1604 Pennsylvania Ave. 


WEST VIRGINIA 


Camp Terra Alta 


Terra Alta, W. Va. 


Directed by The Commandant of The Staunton 
Military Academy. 

On Lake Terra Alta, main line B. & O.R. R.,130 
miles southeast of Pittsburgh. 2800 ft. above sea level. 
Pure magnesian spring water. $20,000 equipment. 
Complete water system. shower baths. Natural gas 
lighting. Athletic and water sports, bowling, billiards. 
Military drill and target practice. High and Gram- 
mar school subjects. Music. 113 boys from 23 states 
last session. June 30 to August 25, $200. 

Until June 7, address The Commandant, Box 143B, 
Staunton, Va. 

After June 5,Camp Terra Alta, Terra Alta, W. Va. 


~ WISCONSIN 


Sandstone Camps 


Green Lakes, Wisconsin. 
150 girls, ages 8 to 22. 


Tenth season. Three camps, 
Season eight weeks. $325. 

Miss EstHerR G, COCHRANE, 
Ittinors, Chicago, 3722 Pine Grove Ave. 


Camp Ty-Glyn 
A Summer Camp for Boys—7-16. Mowyn Lake, 
Roosevelt, Wisconsin. All land and water sports. All 
counselors college men, each one a specialist. For booklet, 
write to G. A. ROGER. 
MicuicAan, Detroit, 700 W. Euclid Avenue. 


for Girls. Powers Lake, 

Wetomachek Camps Wisconsin. Under the 

management of The Chicago Normal School of Physical 

Education. Junior and Senior Camps, July and August 

for girls, ages 9 022. A strong force of trained counselors. 
Reterences required. Write for booklet. REGISTRAR. 
ILLiNo1s, Chicago, 430 South Wabash Avenue, Box G. 


For boys 7 to 17 years. 
On Tomahawk Lake, 
Long and short canoe 


Camp Ad-A-Wa-Gam 


Oneida County, Wis. 500 acres. 


trips. Indian pony riding. Forest trips, athletic fields, 
sailing, fishing. Medical supervision, physical training, 
Address Mr. F. E. BACHHUBER. 


WISsconsIN, Tomahawk Lake. 
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Has 


to Say 


Can’t You See the Beauty in a Thing Like T his 2 


published an editorial appeal for better citizen- 
ship. In it we said, in part: 
“The stability of a democracy rests upon the 
honest participation in its forms of government of a 
majority of the enfranchised citizens. So long, however, 
aS a mere majority support certain ideals, those ideals 
will merely live, not flourish. Only through the driving 
power of a public opinion so general as to merit the usual 
term ‘united’ can worth-while advances be made. Now 
any man buttonholed on the street will tell you that we 
need a great increase of both intelligence and honesty 
in our electorate. Charges—and proofs—of fraud are 
the commonplaces of every election season. 

‘““At the present time—and we have never heard that 
it was ever otherwise—it is the custom for a young man 
who has come of age during the year to join the ranks of 
the voters without any attention being paid to him. 
Yesterday he was a child legally; today he is-a citizen 
with as much influence at the ballot-box as. the most 
learned and experienced man. He makes his way to the 
polls, casts his ballot, and goes out to swell the ranks of 
those who look upon voting as a matter of slight impor- 
tance and never once think of the significance attached 
to the casting of a ballot. It does not occur to him that 
voting constitutes the chief difference between being a 
citizen and being a subject... . 


What to Do With the Fourth 


“C= proposal is that hereafter on the Fourth of 
July—which we at present don’t know what to do 
with—there be suitable services in convenient places 
for the men and women who will vote for the first time 
at the following November election. Certificates of citi- 
zenship, bearing the state seal and appropriate wording, 
and signed by some designated official, should be given 
to each new voter, who should take an oath of citizenship, 
the duties and privileges of which should be explained in 
a public address by some well-known man of unques- 
tioned probity. The occasion could be made very im- 
pressive, and in a few years would doubtless be looked 
upon as the public event of the year.” 

The suggestion was too new, and too big, to be carried 
out that year, and the next year we were girding our- 
selves for the part we were to play in the great tragedy 
across the sea. We played that part well; we pulled to- 
gether; we forged a nation out of discordant elements. 
And yet out of it all we got no urge for better individual 
citizenship, for national thought and service in daily life. 
We admit the nation’s claim on us in an emergency calling 
for active service in the field, we forget that every year 
brings an emergency calling for active service at the polls. 


| NIVE years ago this month Goop HovusEKEEFING 


The General Federation Plan 


Cyr of the most hopeful signs of the times is in the 
way the new members of the electorate are meeting 
their duties and opportunities. Their long struggle for 
the vote has made it seem to them a thing to be cherished 
and used with wisdom and understanding. They decry 
the carelessness with which citizenship is granted to both 
native-born and foreigner; they would invest the act 
with ceremonial and dignity, giving the new voters to 
realize that the ballot box, the very symbol of democracy, 
must be protected if the nation is to survive. That the 
women have not been thinking vaguely along these lines 
is indicated by the fact that the General Federation of 
Women’s Clubs has planned to throw the whole weight 


of its influence into an effort to secure a nation-wide 
observance of a citizenship day, when every new voter 
shall be welcomed by those already privileged to play a 
part in democratic government. The president of the 
Genera] Federation, Mrs. Thomas G. Winter, has sent 
cut the following letter to its officials in every state: 


My Dear Club Women: 

I am appealing to you today to give your active and 
enthusiastic cooperation to a plan of our Department of 
American Citizenship—a plan definite, concrete, deeply 
appealing and capable of being made a tremendous 
agency for creating the spirit of American Citizenship, 
which is a far greater thing than the American Voter or 
the American Politician. 

You know how our boys—and now, we are thankful 
to say, our girls, too—slip into maturity and voting 
rights all unnoticed. 

You know how our foreign-born are huddled in squads 
into sordid and sometimes ribald courts, where citizen- 
ship is ground out to them with no more dignity than 
potatoes are sold over a counter. 

Yet to become a citizen of the United States ought to 
be a profound experience. It ought to rank with the two 
or three great occasions of life. Here and there a citizen- 
ship day has been celebrated. Here and there a group of 
foreign-born have been welcomed. Only occasionally 
have our own children been included. 

The plan of the Department of American Citizenship 
is as follows: In every little town and hamlet, in every 
big city, let the club women of this Federation start a 
movement to make the Fourth of July— 


Citizenship Day 


N°? matter what other celebrations are listed, let a part 
of that day that commemorates the time when 
American Citizenship became an actuality in the world, 
be given to a noble welcome extended by the whole com- 
munity to the boys and girls who have come of age during 
the year and to the foreign-born who have become citizens. 
Both these groups should be included and recognized at 
the same time, thus intensifying in the minds of both the 
spiritual significance of the occasion. There should be 
a procession and flags—flags of all the peoples included, 
which should, at the appropriate moment, be bowed be- 
fore the Stars and Stripes; there should be music for 
young feet to march by; there should be wise words ut- 
tered on the meaning of citizenship in this greatest of all 
democracies; there should be a proud welcome given by 
dignitaries of the community in the presence of massed 
crowds of relatives; and the generation a little older, the 
young men who have fought for the land, should be there 
to point the onward hand to the newer Americans. 

This is not a vague general appeal. Mrs. Pennybacker, 
Chairman of the Department of American Citizenship 
of the General Federation, is going to follow up the cam- 
paign. She will soon have in print a list of definite sug- 
gestions for the day which you will be able to get from 
Headquarters (415 Maryland Building, Washington, 
D.C.). The General Federation will do all it can to help 
publicity and popular understanding. 

AutcE Ames WINTER. 


Goop HovusExKEEPING endorses this appeal and will 
at all times be ready to do its part in advancing the cause 
of good citizenship. Will you? 


WILLIAM FREDERICK BIGELOW 


LOST FRIENDSHIP 


By Fannie Stearns Cr 


Decoration by Maurice L. Bower 


Why did you speak to me last night, 
Leaning across the gate, when I 

Drowsy with wind and meshed moonlight 
Longed only for good-by? 


My hand was cold. ... Why did you try 
To clasp my fingers suddenly? 

My lips were cold as frost-flowers. Why 
Did you lean close to me? 


All I could say was No,” and “No.” 
I gathered up my dewy cape. 

The garden gave me shelter. So 
I made a child's escape. 


I wish you did not love me. . oe Oh, 
I wish you had been still and proud! 
You are too wise to need me so. 


Why did you speak aloud? 


Last night, J was your friend. Today 
What helpless leagues we stand apart! cee 
And I can watch—and still be gay— 


The ruin of your heart. 


Miss Mack of the Sixth 


ae OU can go now,” said Miss 
Lizzie Mack, in a lifeless, some- 
what nasal tone, looking dispas- 
sionately from the geography 
papers she was correcting to the boy she 
was punishing. ‘‘And the next time you 
misbehave, you won’t get off so easy!” 

The boy, alone in the dusty, dirty, 
chalky, inky sea of polished walnut desks, 
came out of a drowsy, almost comatose 
condition, stared at her vaguely, blinked, 
unwound his weary, cramped young body 
from the curve it had taken about the 
wooden flap of the desk and the iron sup- 
ports of his seat, glanced at the clock that 
he had supposed stopped, yawned pro- 
foundly, and shambled and shuffled to 
the teacher’s platform. 

“Once and for all, I won’t stand for any 
more of your nonsense!”’ Miss Mack re- 
minded him. 

The boy mumbled his way to the door; 
she heard him give a wild whoop as he 
thundered down the stairs of the old 
schoolhouse and tore madly into the airy 
freedom of the street. 

It was a spring afternoon, the first really 
balmy and sweet day after weeks of fog 
and rain. Through the opened tops of 
the schoolroom windows fresh breezes 
were moving; the tassel of lilac that the 
timid little Haley child had brought ex- 
haled, in dying, a delicate and haunting 
perfume. Miss Lizzie remembered the 
two big lilac bushes in Grandma Towney’s 
old house in Capp Street— 

She sighed, settling her spectacles on 
her pudgy nose with a pressure of thumb 
and forefinger. A heavenly silence spread 
and deepened about her. The captive 
and concentrated noises of the day, the 
brutal shuffling and stamping and shouting 
of four hundred youthful savages, was 
blessedly ended until nine o’clock on 
Monday morning. She could bring her 
mind uninterruptedly to these examina- 
tion papers. She marked them in red 
ink, with quick, smooth movements of her 
clean, nervous, knobby hands. 

The hearts of seventy children were 
bound up in these smudgy and crumpled 
sheets, but they were not Miss Lizzie’s 
class, and she had no personal interest in 
them. She marked them inflexibly; the 
children who did not ‘‘pass”’ would have 
to come back for the first four days of 
their normal Easter vacation, but Miss 
Lizzie told herself harshly that she couldn’t 
help that. She had to come back, in spite 
of her own room’s good showing, because 
of lost time in a midwinter epidemic. 
?em come back, for all her! 

A particularly disgraceful sheet made 
her shut her lips in a tight line. Karl 
Reismann, of course. She would have to 
show that paper to Mr. Poett. 


Miss Lizzie was fifty-one; Mr. Poett was 
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Let. 


By Kathleen 


ITilustrated by 


James Montgomery Flagg 


OVE is the great theme of all the 
greatest literature, and this is a 
love story by a great writer—perhaps 
the greatest she has ever written. It 
is the story of a woman who loved 
many times and always well, who 
would go on loving as long as she 
lived, again and again, after trouble 
and disappointment and sorrow and 
loss. There is not a moonlight night 
in the whole story, but there are 
other things. There are patience and 
tenderness and abnegation and faith. 
Instead of a lovely heroine with 
white hands, there is Miss Mack 
with her hardened, work-worn fin- 
gers. Instead of demanding lovers, 
there are Grandma, and Sister Annie, 
and little Adele. You can improve 
your education with this story—it will 
teach you something new about love 


twenty-nine. Miss Lizzie had the sixth 
grade—had had it, indeed, since the actual 
year of Mr. Poett’s birth—and had worked 
up from forty to eighty-three dollars and 
thirty-three cents a month. Mr. Poett 
was the principal and had a salary of two 
thousand a year. He was a pleasant- 
mannered young man, but a great dis- 
ciplinarian; no blubbering nine-year-old 
had ever got the better of him. Lizzie 
admired him; she knew that he would 
“fix”? Karl Reismann for this disgraceful 
work. There’d be a note sent to Karl’s 
folks, and when the boy went home to his 
parents’ delicacy store, with his pink eyes 
and his round, slouching shoulders, his 
pop would give him the licking he de- 
served. The neighborhood always knew it 
when Mr. Reismann licked any one of the 
children: Christine, with her red face and 
tight, scant, short, yellow braid; Otto, 
who was not quite normal, a beaming, 
sly-eyed, seventeen-year-old with a downy 
growth on his chin; poor, inky, dirty, blub- 
bering Karl. They were ‘‘mean young- 
ones,” Miss Mack said. She had had 
them all in her class-room. She did not 
like Adele even to speak to them. 

Adele! The name was never long ab- 
sent from her thoughts. She looked at the 
clock and began to fold her papers to- 
gether. Adele would be home around 
five; she and Pansy Roach always man- 
aged to dawdle away an hour or more on 
Mission Street after high school. Lizzie 
saw no harm in that; she had been born 
on Capp Street herself, and Mission 
Stfeet then, with its jingling horse-car, had 
been to her the same delicious distraction 
it was now, when even the clanging cable- 
car of the nineties had been discarded as 
antiquated, and the street was threaded 
with the flash of electricity. While the 
neighborhood had seen diverse changes in 
Lizzie’s time, many of the familiar land- 
marks, or ones very similar in type re- 


Norris 


mained: the drug stores with their colored 
globes and their deceptive window sil- 
houettes of bright young clerks at foun- 
tains and girls under parasols, the meek 
little shops where patterns and embroidery 
floss were sold, the restaurants with the 
word ‘‘French”’ scrolled over the custards 
and oranges in the dark windows, the 
tailors visibly driving steaming irons over 
dark fabrics, the milliners with ‘‘Any Hat 
in This Window Three Dollars,” and the 
grocers’ windows neatly banked with 
canned tomatoes and coffee beans. 

Untying her creased black silicia apron 
and pinning on her black straw hat with 
the limp black satin bow so accurately 
placed between the two red roses, Lizzie 
shook her brown serge jacket before slip- 
ping her pipestem arms into it, and finished 
her street attire by fastening a dead, worn 
roll of fur, tied with satin ribbons, about 
her lean throat, and picking up two brown 
kid gloves, creased almost into ropes, and 
a flat, shabby leatherette bag with tar- 
nished nickel clasps. The gloves were 
rarely on her hands, but she would have 
felt vulgar without them. 

She opened a schoolroom window four 
inches, picked from the floor a blackboard 
eraser, enveloped herself in a cloud of 
choking, white dust as she beat it against 
another, blinked through her glasses at 
the room in parting, and went down the 
big, rubber-smelling, bare stairs, and out 
into the dusty spring sunlight of Mission 
Street. A beggar accosted her at the 
gate, but Lizzie murmured something 
nervously and went on. She always said 
that these fellows were buying property 
somewhere, if the truth was to be known. 

She walked along, giving her tired back 
a little jerk now and then, blinking busily 
right and left at every one who passed her. 
Hers was a face and figure that had been 
familiar in this neighborhood for some 
forty-five years, as ‘‘the little Mack girl,” 
“Miss Mack, who is teaching this year,” 
“Miss Mack of the Sixth,” and now as 
“old Miss Lizzie.” She had been a round- 
faced, rather piquant-looking child, but 
even aS a young woman something about 
the shrewd, mischievous eyes, prominent 
like a frog’s, and the fat little pouchy 
cheeks, had not been pretty, and now 
Lizzie, wrinkled and counter-wrinkled, 
still chubby, always blinking suspiciously, 
and in sarcastic amusement, at life, was 
homely and dried and spinster-like almost 
to caricature. Children all hated her 
class-room and wept rebelliously when 
inexorable promotions brought them into 
her clutches. The tradespeople disliked 
her, and there was not a policeman or a 
car-conductor in the Mission who had not 
encountered her bitter, shrill displeasure. 

Tonight she turned into Biffin’s Market, 
a narrow cave flanked on one side by hang- 
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“Listen here, Aunt Lizzie,”? Adele said bravely, going over to kneel beside the rocking-chair. 
“Papa and I want to know frankly what you think. Shall I go with him, or shan’t I?” 


ing beeves, and muttons in their dirty 
wool, and on the other by the littered 
counter and the slashed and bloody sec- 
tions of some mighty oak-tree, used here 
for chopping-blocks. 

Biffin was dashing about at full speed, 
slashing, weighing, jerking off string with a 
bloody thumb, jingling the cash register. 
The sawdust under his feet was littered 
with mashed bones and shreds of meat; 
an oily pencil rested in the thick, grizzled 
curls above his ear. His son was thumbing 


meat into the chopper, the red coil of it 
curling out into a waiting tissue-paper. 
Drooping women waited their turn pa- 
tiently. 

“How do, Miss Mack?” said old Biffin. 
‘“Come for that twenty-pound turkey, 
hay?” 

‘Yes, you fellers would be glad enough 
to have me waste my money on it!” Miss 
Mack said with a shrill, defiant cackle of 
laughter. 

“T’ll bet they’re wearin’ a path to the 


1) 


bank. Look at it—forty cents!” said a 
shawled, thin-faced woman beside her in 
an undertone as she displayed a slip of 
pot roast. 

Miss Mack eyed kidneys, pulled their 
papery skin to see if they were fresh, 
looked with a sniff at chops, asked to see 
a veal cutlet, tossed it aside, bent low to 
smell the pink sausage meat that was 
heaped in a clean china platter. The 
butchers, father and son, exchanged a 


significant glance over the drooping hat of 
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the thin, cautious, suspicious school - 
teacher. Lizzie saw it, but she did not 
care. She was tired; she must cook what- 


ever she bought, and nothing invited her. 

In the end she bought nothing, but 
went a few doors beyond to the delicates- 
sen, where she told fat, round-faced, high- 
bosomed Mrs. Reismann that her frank- 
furters were the best in‘the neighborhood. 

“Ves, and more cheap, Teacher!” the 
matron said absent-mindedly, with a 
solemn glance and nod. 

She was weighing cream cheese, slashing 
off a modicum with her spoon, restoring a 
fraction of the fraction as she watched the 
scale. She wrapped the wooden saucer 
and dropped it into a paper bag with other 


Annie’s trunk had 
come, and in it Lizzie 
found the blue cash- 
mere she was married 
in, and baby clothes 


ee 


parcels with incredible rapidity, wiped 
her hands on her apron, made some pencil 
calculations on the bag itself, shouted 
‘Christina!’ toward the door at the back, 
and said pleasantly, ‘‘Who is next, is it?” 

But Lizzie must answer her remark 
conscientiously. “Oh, I don’t know 
about that!” she said with her little, dry 
laugh. 

At the bakery Lizzie remarked to the 
bakery woman that those fellows up in 
Sacramento were going to put a law 
through about the sort of bread people 
sold nowadays, and high time, too! The 
heated and busy woman muttered in 
return that people didn’t have to buy 
bread here; there were other bakeries in 


and bootees for Adele 
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Miss Mack of the Sixth 


the Mission. Yes, but they were all the 
same, Lizzie reminded her sharply, de- 
parting. 

Two more blocks in the gritty gusts of 
warm wind and the dazzling glare of the 
sinking sun, and Lizzie turned in at a dull 
and respectable doorway, one of three that 
stood aligned at the top of four clean 
wooden steps. Hers was the right-hand 
door and gave immediately upon her own 
hall. The other two doors opened upon 
flights of inside stairs, but Lizzie preferred 
the lower floor; the flat was smaller and 
cheaper. She and Adele had only four 
rooms, but they were nice rooms. 

There was afternoon sunlight in the 
back room, the kitchen, and a strip of sun- 
shine fell in the little dining-room, too, 
showing the dust on Lizzie’s sewing ma- 
chine, and the strawberries painted by 
Adele upon the six fruit plates. The front 
rooms seemed rather dark and dull; they 
were extremely small, connected by a 
folding door, and used as bedroom and 
parlor. Lizzie had to lock everything, 
every morning, and the place became 
close. It smelled of the old horsehair sofa, 
the plush davenport where Adele slept, the 
dry paste behind the wall-paper, and the 
gas-log at the grate. 

But Lizzie was used to it, and she was 
thinking of something far more important. 

‘‘Auntie’s bay-bee!”’ she called from the 
very doorway. 

“Dare’s my Yiz-zie!”’ a young voice an- 
swered gaily, and Adele came out of the 
bedroom and kissed her. 

This greeting was a sort of code between 
them, one of their many little jokes. Adele 
in every-other (Continued on page 122) 
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“We want the cradle of Americar. childhood rocked under conditions so 
wholesome and so hopeful that no blight may touch it in its development” 


Letters from a Senator's Wife 


By 


EAR Elizabeth: 

There have been so many 
times in our lives when I have 
been ill, and you have been my 

most faithful and constant visitor, that it 
is hard for me to realize how completely 
things are reversed now—that I am well 
and strong at, last, and leading the most 
active kind of life, while you are lying quiet- 
ly out on a sunny veranda in California, 
with orange and lemon trees blossoming all 
around you, idle for the first time in years, 
and idle because you are not able to be 
busy. I wish I could run in on you with 
flowers and magazines and jelly, and gos- 
sip about our little world, as you used to do 
for me! I want to see you so much that 
I'd start tomorrow if I could, you dearest 
friend that any woman ever had! But since 
I can’t, a letter must start instead, that 
vill tell you, as well as it can, about the 
great events of last week. 

“Tam thinking of you constantly,” you 
write on a half-sheet of paper—‘‘thinking of 
the great social and political drama that is 
being enacted in Washington now, and of 
your share in it. You are having a wonder- 
ful opportunity. Do write to me about it.” 

To tell you all I should like to about it 


Frances Parkinson 


would take a longer time than I can spare 
to write, and a much longer time, I am 
sure, than would be good for an invalid to 
read! But I will tell you as much as I 
can this evening. And in the light of the 
fourth of March, which still seems to be 
burning brightly all around me, I wish not 
only to relate, but to prophesy. For I 
believe, my dear, that we are at the begin- 
ning of a great era, and that later on it will 
be a satisfaction to us both if we can look 
back and recall the fact that the promises 
of this great day have been fulfilled. 

But Iam getting ahead of my story. 

The early part of Inauguration Week 
was very full for me, for I was, as usual, 
going out a great deal, and I had a lunch- 
eon in honor of Lady Geddes, the wife 
of the British Ambassador, on Tuesday, 
and began my preparations to do all Ll 
could to make the visit of the New Hamp- 
shire delegation to the Inauguration—the 
Governor and his wife, with the members 
of his staff and council and their wives, 
m: re than thirty of them in all—as pleas- 
ant as possible, especially as the wife of our 
other Senator is very ill and could take no 
part in the festivities. But the Inaugura- 
tion celebration really commenced, for me, 


Keyes 


when I received a little card on which was 
written 
Mrs. Marshall 
To meet Mrs. Coolidge 
Wednesday, March third 
Five o’clock 

This meant that Mrs. Marshall was 
asking the wives of the Senators to come 
to tea with her and Mrs. Coolidge, who, 
after Friday, was to become automatically 
the president of the organization called 
“The Ladies of the Senate,” to which I 
have referred before. 

When I reached Mrs. Marshall’s apart- 
ment at the Willard, I found the rooms 
already thronged with my colleagues 
and the table set with the beautiful 
silver service which, the week before, 
we had given to her as our retiring and 
greatly loved president; while on a table 
near it stood the immense silver loving- 
cup which the members of the Senate had 
given to th: Vice-President, filled with 
roses. I is difficult to describe the spirit 
which seeined to pervade the rooms. We 
were all glad to welcome Mrs. Coolidge, 
who is just as nice as she can be, with the 
friendliest and most cordial manner, and 


an uncannily accurate memory for names 
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and faces, and yet there was no getting 
away from the fact that this was Mrs. 
Marshall’s last ““At Home,” that we were 
going to lose her. At all events, I didn’t 
want any tea, and I didn’t stay very long. 
As I turned to go out, I met the Vice- 
President coming in, and tried to tell him 
how I felt. 

“Well, she thinks the world of all of 
you,” he said, looking over ‘toward his 
wife. “And—and the United States 
Senate is a pretty good place. But it’s 
better to leave this’ way than to have 
every one glad we’re going!” 

Thursday was, as usual, my own receiv- 
ing day—my last official one this season— 
and as Governor and Mrs. Brown were to 
receive with me, and the entire delegation 
were to be my guests, I was naturally 
anxious to have everything as attractive as 
possible, and spent a busy morning. After- 
noon tea, in Washington, for a Senator's 
wife on her day at home, means a good 
deal more than merely tea. It means 
coffee and chocolate and sherbet; it means 
sandwiches and biscuits and cakes and 
candy and salted nuts; and ona special oc- 
casion like this one, it means salads as well 
during the latter part of the afternoon, 
flower-decked rooms, friends to ‘‘pour”’ 
and “float,” her best bib and tucker for 
the hostess. And, most of all, it means 
literally hundreds of callers! 

I have referred more than once to the 
burdensome routine of making calls, but 
out of the fulness of recent -experiences 
I can’t help saying something about the 
equally burdensome routine of receiving 
them! Any one who takes it into 
her—or his—head to do so may 


mind since I came to Washington—and 
tumbled into bed, thankful that the night- 
session which is the invariable rule of the 
last night of Congress was keeping Harry 
at the Capitol, and that we had been 
forced to decline a very attractive dinner 
invitation in consequence. . 

The early part of the week had beer 
very warm, bringing out the first buds on 
all the trees, and the crocuses and narcissi 
in the gardens, but the fourth of March 
came in with a brisk breeze blowing, and a 
crisp, sparkling freshness in the air which is 
unusual here in the spring. As I stepped 
out of the house, Sixteenth Street, looking 
north, was a beautiful sight. Our next- 
door neighbor here is the French Ambas- 
sador, and just beyond him live the Span- 
ish Ambassador, and the Swiss, Cuban, 
and Polish Ministers. And from each of 
these magnificent white marble buildings 
shining in the sun hung great flags of 
their respective countries, flying stiff in the 
wind, almost as if they had been fastened 
to the prow of a boat. Each Senator had 
two tickets placed at his disposal for the 
Inauguration exercises, and I gave my ex- 
tra ticket to Mrs. Woodbury, the wife of 
the retiring Assistant Secretary of the 
Navy, who was waiting for me at the front 
door in one of the big gray motor-cars 
marked, ‘‘Navy Department.” Early as 
it was—not much past ten—the streets 
were beginning to be pleasantly crowded 
with the most good-natured, orderly, hap- 
py crowds that it has ever been my good 
fortune to see. And as we swung down by 
the Treasury Building, we had the luck to 
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the President, passed that corner. Then we 
sped along down Pennsylvania Avenue, 
and thanks to the official permit on our 
motor, past the guards at the Capitol, and 
took the private elevator to the Senate 
Gallery. 

The balconies to the dingy old chamber 
were filling fast. Mrs. Harding came in, 
beautifully dressed as always, dignified and 
composed; Mrs. Coolidgé, with her two 
lovely boys; Mrs. Marshall, wearing an 
enormous bouquet of orchids; Mrs. Gil- 
lett, in a long sable coat; one Senator’s 
wife after another—dear little Mrs. Shep- 
pard with her rosy cheeks; Mrs. Gay with 
her beautiful, golden hair; Mrs. Lenroot— 
the newly elected President of the Congres- 
sional Club—with her sweet smile and kind 
eyes; Mrs. Sutherland, just back from a 
trip to Florida, bubbling over with good 
spirits—the place was thronged with 
handsome, interesting women. And 
down below Mr. Marshall was presiding 
for the last time, while a few last appoint- 
ments were being confirmed, and—accord- 
ing to a time-honored custom—Senators 
who were to remain were delivering eulogies 
upon Senators about to depart, and the 
men thus complimented were replying to 
the speeches made in their honor. 

Three times the clock was set back, 
for the fiction that the new Congress 
begins at twelve is always strictly main- 
tained. Then the Senators and Senators- 
elect and Cabinet-designate and visiting 
governors began to take their places on the 
east side of the chamber, crowded to the 
very entrances, of course, with extra chairs 

placed as closely together as possi- 
ble; and the members of the House 


call on a Senator’s wife—and 
does! So besides her own friends, 
who wish to call on her, and the 
various persons who for official 
reasons must call on her, there are 
dozens who come out of curiosity, 
or because they have nothing bet- 
ter to do, or for no reason at all. 
Girls’ schools located in Washing- 
ton advertise in their catalogues 
that pupils will be taken to see 
“official”” women, as part of their 
education, and I have had as many | 
as sixty girls here in the course of | 
one afternoon, their youthful foot- 
steps carefully guided by a teacher | 
in charge, who come and shake my | 
hand and murmur that they are | 
pleased to meet me, and then | 
wander into my dining-room and | 
devour everything in sight. I have | 
also had callers investigate the 
engagement pad on my desk, help 
themselves to a few flowers, or tel- 
ephone beforehand to say that the 
receiving hours which had been 
announced—from four to seven— | 
were not convenient for them, and 
that they would like to come at 
half-past three! 

We did not, fortunately, have to 
assist in the education—or in the 
nourishment—of many youngladies 
from schools last Thursday, but my 
new friends here nearly all came in 
to join with me in welcoming my old 
friends from home, so the house 


Justice and the Judge 
By S. E. Kiser 


I wonder how the judge can learn 
To hold the balance firm and straight; 
He must be solemn, strong and stern 
In ordering the sinner’s fate; 
He must not look beyond the mask 
Of sullenness the culprit wears; 
The judge’s is a heavy task, 
For Sympathy spreads many snares. 


I watch a little boy at play, 
I hear him sing his little song; 
His thought is pure, his spirit gay, 
He has not learned that wrong is wrong. 
How innocent his pleasures are! 
His rosy cheek I fondly pat, 
And toss him high and swing him far— 
The criminal was once like that. 


The judge must wear a solemn frown, 
And let his words like lashes sting; 
He sees the culprit shrinking down, 
A hated and degraded thing! 
If I were judge I’d be too mild, 
I fear, in finding punishment, 
For Id be thinking of the child 
That once was glad and innocent. 


was crowded for several hours; and 
when the party was over, I kicked 
my slippers off my aching feet—I used to 
think I knew all about tired feet when the 
boys were babies, but I have changed my 


arrive at the exact moment when the cav- 
alry from Fort Myer, escorting the dele- 
gation going to the White House to meet 


of Representatives took their 
places on the west side, with the 
retiring Cabinet, and the members 
of the diplomatic corps gorgeous 
in uniforms trimmed with gold lace 
and decorated with medals. Next 
on the east side again came the 
| members of the Supreme Court 
wearing their robes, and the rank- 
ing military and naval officers. The 
Speaker of the House and the Vice- 
President-elect were escorted to 
seats beside the Vice-President; 
and finally, with Mr. Knox, Mr. 
Nelson, Mr. Cannon (‘Uncle 
Joe”), Mr. Overman, Mr. Reavis, 
and Mr. Stedman, the President- 
elect entered the chamber and 
took his place just in front of the 
raised platform where the Vice- 
President sits. 

There is a strict rule—and it is 
usually pretty ‘strictly enforced— 
that there shall be no applause in 
the galleries, but there was, that 
day, and not even an attempt to 
suppress it. Over and over again 
it rang out—for the diplomatic 
corps, for General Pershing, for Mr. 
Coolidge and Mr. Marshall, and, of 
course, most of all for Mr. Harding. 
Then a hush—can a hush be 
mighty?—it seemed to me as 
mighty as the applause—fell as Mr. 
Marshall turned and administered 
the oath of office to Mr. Coolidge: 

“Do you solemnly swear that 
you will support and defend the 
Constitution of the United States 
against all enemies, foreign and domestic; 
that you will bear true faith and alle- 
giance to the (Continued on page 142) 


You still have time to 
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S Tabs emerged from his inter- 

view with Sir Tobias, he found 

Terry standing in the hall, doing 

up the last button of her gloves. 

James, of the velvet-plush manners, lost 

no time in proffering him his hat and cane 

and in flinging the front door wide. He 

did it with the air of a sentimentalist who 

was aiding and abetting an elopement. 

Tabs had the feeling, as he limped along 

the pavement with Terry tripping at his 

side, that the eyes of the house which they 

had left followed them—followed them 

jealously, romantically, expectantly. There 

was only one way in which they could give 

satisfaction and that was by returning to 
it engaged. 

“He lacks ardor. Perhaps, after all, he’s 
too old!” Lady Beddow’s criticism 
drummed in his mind. 

Silence was maintained till they had 
rounded a corner. Then Terry raised a 
shy, laughing face. 

‘‘Downcast, Tabs? You look as though 
you were bearing the sins of all the 
world.” 

‘Not of all the world!” he corrected 
gravely. ‘‘Only of three people.” 

‘“Then I’m one of them. Who are the 
other two?” 

“You know already—Mrs. Lockwood 


and Braithwaite. I saved all your necks, 
but I broke my own.” 

She brushed against him affectionately. 
“Tabs, you’re a trump.” 

Her praise displeased him. 
tell you for that.” 

“Then why?” 

‘Because I thought you ought to know 


“T didn’t 


“T told you yesterday that I was 
willing to become engaged to you. 


I’m willing today,” said Terry 
softly. ‘Willing!’ Tabs empha- 
sized. ‘But you don’t want to” 


that your father isn’t so keen on me as he 
was, Terry.” 

‘*That’s all right,” she said cheerily; ‘‘I 
am. But what have you been doing to 
Daddy?” 

“Describing Mrs. Lockwood as a lady 
above reproach and accusing him of un- 
charity toward Braithwaite.” 
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She tossed her head and laughed out- 
right. ‘‘You have become converted!” 

‘*Converted!’? He pondered her asser- 
tion. ‘No. I may have become more 
pitying, but I’ve not become converted, if 
by that you mean that I condone what 
these two people have done. I still think 
that Mrs. Lockwood’s conduct with 
Adair was inexcusable and that Braith- 
waite’s holding back the truth from you 
was dishonorable. In talking with-your 
father I gave Braithwaite all the credit 
for speaking out to him like a man, and I 
let him suppose that Mrs. Lockwood had 
given up Adair unconditionally. As you 
know, Braithwaite didn’t come up to 
scratch till ’d handed him your ulti- 


matum, and Mrs. Lockwood— But you 
don’t know about her yet. I haven’t 
told you.” 

“T know,” Terry smiled roguishly. 


‘*Maisie’s a great abuser of the telephone. 
She called me up this morning to ask 
whether she might share you with me for 
a few weeks. When I asked her why, she 
said, to help her to forget Adair. Of course 
1 consented.” 

Tabs looked down at his companion to 
see whether her last remark had been sar- 
castic; to his discomfort he found that it 
had not. ‘‘I’m not sure that I like to be 
lent round like that,” he objected. ‘‘I was 
sorry for her last night and promised to 
help her, but this phoning you to ask your 
permission puts an entirely erroneous 
complexion on the affair.” 

“‘Not erroneous if I understand,” she 
assured him, glancing up with tender 
frankness. 

He smiled at the way she cozened him. 
Was she willing to lend him to another 
woman because she was so sure of him, or 
because she didn’t care whether she lost 
him or not? 

“Your father suspects me of being luke- 
warm about you,” he said, ‘‘and I can’t 
blame him. He knows nothing about our 
meeting yesterday. He doesn’t know you 
care for Braithwaite. All he knows is that 
I asked his permission to approach you 
and then let two days elapse. When I did 
come to his house again, it was to defend 
the two people who have caused him most 
annoyance. My reason for defending 
them was that I might make things easier 
for you., But my position is false, Terry. 
Every day your parents are expecting 
we'll become engaged; every day that we 
don’t—” 

“‘T told you yesterday that I was willing 
to become engaged to you. I’m willing 
today,” she said softly. 

“Willing!” he emphasized. 
don’t want to. The man you love is 
Braithwaite. What difference has this 
confession of his made?” 

She shrugged her shoulders and looked 
away, so that he should not see the 
quivering of her mouth. ‘‘It’s made 
everything impossible. I admire him 
more than ever. I admire him for having 
told the truth and for having climbed so 
far up by his gallantry. But— I know 
I couldn’t marry him without bringing 
ridicule upon all of us. Noble notions 
about human equality don’t work in 
practise. He’s what he is—fine of his kind. 
He’s finer than you or I, Tabs, only he’s 
not our sort. He couldn’t ever become our 
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sort. If I were as 
big as he is, I 
might not mind. 
But I’m little 
and mean; I care 
so much for caste. 
And yet, in spite 
of that, I want 
to marry him. I 
oughtn’t to tell 
you, of all people. 
But I can’t tell 
him, and I can’t 
tell any one— 
any one but 
you, Tabs. .I 
want him so 
much that I’m 
ashamed some- 
times. I wouldn’t 
have my people 
know it, so you 
must stick by 
me. Do at least 
as much for me 
as you promised 
to do for Maisie 
—stay with me 
till I can forget 
him.” And then 
she added rue- 
fully: ‘“‘It isn’t 
much fun for you 
after all you’d 
expected. I’m 
sorry.” 

He couldn’t 
afford to let her 
become emotion- 
al. Riders and 
smart equi- 
pages were pass- 
ing. Several 
times already 
they had been 
recognized. The 
introduction 
of Maisie’s name 
supplied him 
with a loop- 
hole. 

“Mrs. Lock- 
wood rather adds 
to our complica- 
tions. If I’m not 
engaged to you 
and I see some- 
thing of her, 
your father will 
never under- 
stand. He thinks 
already that I’m 
lenient to Maisie only because 
good-looking.” 

Terry didn’t permit him to get farther. 
‘““Daddy’s probably right. Be honest, 
Tabs. Would you have stood up for her, 
if you’d found her fat and forty? Of course 
you wouldn’t! Maisie’s a dear, but she’s 
dangerous. She can’t help being dan- 
gerous; it’s half her attraction. By the way, 
we've been walking entirely in the wrong 
direction.” 

They had come out by Hyde Park 
Corner. ‘‘How do you make that out?” 
he asked. ‘‘I thought we would lunch at 
the Ritz.” 

She began to apologize. “Before I met 
you this morning, I’d arranged for us to 
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Tabs had barely recovered his place by the window 
their eyes that their laughter had been at his ex- 


lunch with her—I mean with Maisie. You 
don’t mind, do you? I was speaking with 
her over the phone, and she said we must 
come because she didn’t feel safe.” 

‘“She said that to you, too? She said the 
same thing to me. But you and I, do we 
want her?” 

Terry nodded, making her eyes wide. 
‘We'll all make each other safer. That’s 
what friends are for. I told her we’d be 
at her house by one.” 

‘If you told her that—” He pulled 
out his watch. “Twelve forty-five. We 
can just do it in a taxi. If you told her 
that, we’d better stick to your plans.” 

He hailed a passing driver and helped 
her into the cab. 
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when Maisie and Terry entered, laughing. Directly he caught sight of them, he guessed by the mischief in 


pense. It was Terry who spoke. 


II 


“\7OU’RE one of the few men who get 

all they desire. Perhaps why Terry 
evades you is because she isn’t one of your 
really big things.’’ Maisie had said that. 
As he and Terry chugged their way to 
Mulberry Tree Court, he eyed her, sitting 
beside him. Would he ever get her? If 
he did, would she prove to be one of his 
really big things? 

It wasn’t very big of Terry to be using 
him as a stalking-horse for her love for 
Braithwaite; he felt morally certain that 
that was what she was doing. She hadn’t 
acknowledged to having seen him, but 
Tabs felt instinctively that she had seen 


“Oh, Tabs, how could you do it? 


him. He also felt that within the next 
twenty-four hours she would be seeing him 
again. It was impossible for him to ac- 
cuse her of clandestine meetings of which 
he had no proof; at the same time he was 
distressed by the restraint that was put 
upon himself. As things were, anything 
might happen. When it did happen, it 
would happen suddenly, and he would be 
in a measure to blame. And here again, in 
this luncheon with Maisie, he was being 
made a party to her policy of secrecy. 
There could be no doubt that Sir Tobias 
was in ignorance of her continual cor- 
respondence with Maisie. 

He looked at her. How near she 
seemed to him and yet in reality what 


It was like a little, frightened boy!”’ 


miles away! He could listen to her voice. 
He could touch her. But he could not 
foresee a single one of her future actions. 
She was remote and strange and dear. She 
had offered to become engaged to him, but 
she was no part of him. She filled him 
with discomfort and unrest. He could love 
her so that it seemed that, if he did not 
win her, he would never be able to love any 
other woman, but he could not trust her. 

When all was said, how little he really 
knew about her! His need of her fought 
with his sense of discretion. Would he ever 
be able to bridge that gulf of years? Lady 
Beddow’s unhappy criticism haunted him. 
‘‘Perhaps, after all, he’s too old for 
Terry.’”’ Perhaps she was right; experience 
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should marry experience and inexnerience, 
inexperience. This lost youth which he’d 
been so clamorous to recover, what if it 
were actually nothing positive, but only 
an absence of knowledge? In his frame of 
mind it seemed little short of marvelous 
that she should still sit beside him. She 
looked so dainty and subtly haughty, so 
austere in her virginal beauty, that it 
seemed to him he must have wronged her 
with his silent conjectures. 

‘“You’re more than ordinarily pretty to- 
day,” he said. 

‘“Am I? What you mean, I suppose, is 
that you like my gown. It’s a new one. 
I’m wearing it for the first time, especially 
for you.” 

She turned her laughing face toward 
him, violet eyes, flushed cheeks, golden 
hair, white teeth—everything aflash with 
instant gratitude. The discovery of how 
easily he could command her happiness 
touched him. 

“Can I make you as merry as all that 
just by telling you you’re beautiful?” 

She compressed her lips and nodded. 
“It’s not being told. It’s being told by 
you.” 

He felt for the moment that he had re- 
covered her, that he had bridged the gulf 
of the years that divided. Before any- 
thing further could be said, they were 
halting in Mulberry Tree Court. 


III 


ON entering the house with the mari- 
gold-tinted curtains he had glanced 
round casually for any signs of Lady 
Dawn. After Terry left him to go in search 
of Maisie, he walked over to the tall French 
windows and found himself once more gaz- 
ing out on the garden rockery with its oval 
lake, its silent fountain, and its toy boat 
that never sailed anywhere. He made an 
effort to continue gazing out, for his im- 
pulse was to turn and look at the portrait 
over the fireplace. He tantalized himself 
by trying to ignore it. But it was strange 
the fascination that it held for him. He 
had the feeling that behind his 

back the face had changed from 


wound and disappoint; the woman of the 
portrait was his friend entirely. 

He was startled out of the mood into 
which he had fallen by the sound of foot- 
steps crossing the hall. He was not going 
to be discovered in that position a second 
time. He had barely recovered his place 
by the window, when Maisie and Terry 
entered laughing. It would have been easy 
to mistake them for sisters, with their 
golden heads and clear complexions. 
Directly he caught sight of them, he 
guessed by the mischief in their eyes that 
their laughter had been at his expense. 

It was Terry who spoke. ‘‘Oh, Tabs, 
how.could you do it? It was like a little, 
frightened boy.” 

He glanced from one to the other of 
them for further enlightenment. ‘Do 
what? If you'll let me know, I'll tell you.” 

“Run away, as you did last night,” 
Maisie explained. ‘‘I’ve just been describ- 
ing it to Terry. There was I sitting on the 
couch when Di entered. The first thing 
she asked me was, ‘Who’s vour new 
butler?’ ‘He'll be here in a minute,’ I said. 
‘T’ll introduce him to you.’ We waited for 
about a minute, and when you didn’t 
come, I went out into the hall. ‘He’s gone, 
madame,’ Porter told me. ‘Gone!’ I ex- 
claimed. ‘He can’t have gone without say- 
ing good-by.’ But I was afraid you had, 
so I went on to the steps and called after 
you. When I came back into the drawing- 
room, Di was smiling. ‘I’ve read about 
lordly butlers,’ she said, ‘but it’s the first 
time I ever met one.’ So there you are! 
You can imagine what a trouble I had to 
clear myself. I only downed her suspicions 
when I assured her that you were on the 
point of becoming engaged to Terry.” 

Instantly Terry’s eves sought his; the 
laughter died out of them. He shared her 
annoyance that Lady Dawn should have 
received this piece of information—Lady 
Dawn of all persons. He wasn’t engaged 
to Terry. He was a long way from being 
engaged to her. 

The silence that followed made Maisie 
aware that she had been guilty of a mis- 
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take. He suspected that she had intended 
to be guilty of it from the start. Never- 
theless, she played the part of innocence, 
making her cornflower eyes eloquent with 
apology. 

“Oh, I’m afraid I’ve put my foot in it. 
But you are almost engaged, aren’t you?” 

Tabs laughed good-humoredly. ‘‘It’s 
all right, Mrs. Lockwood. You didn’t 
mean to, but you’ve paid me back in 
more than my own coin.” 

Porter relieved the tension at that mo- 
ment by announcing that lunch was served. 

When they had taken their seats in the 
front room overlooking the make-believe 
village green, Terry surprised them by say- 
ing carelessly, ‘‘Oh, Maisie, you remember 
General Braithwaite whom we nursed in 
our hospital?” 

Maisie looked up sharply, trying to 
warn her that Porter was still present. 
‘‘Of course I remember him,” she said. 
“Since then we’ve both met him a hun- 
dred times— I think Lord Taborley 
would like some bread, Porter.” 

But Terry wasn’t to be deterred. She 
seemed to be taking a perverse delight in 
introducing the one subject on which it 
would have been most fitting for her to 
have remained silent. ‘‘Since Tabs came 
back we’ve found out all about the 
General. You'll never guess who he really 
is or was. It’s difficult to say whether 
he is or was, now that he’s demobilized.” 

Tabs recognized the blaze of reckless- 
ness in her eyes, like the glare of lighted 
windows from which the curtains have 
suddenly been thrown back. He had seen 
that look in her eyes at the hunt when, in 
disobedience to shouted warnings, she had 
looked back across her shoulder challeng- 
ingly before taking an audacious jump. 
There was the fear of the thing she was 
about to do in her expression and the panic 
of determination to get it done. He at- 
tempted to turn her aside from the danger 
by slipping in quietly, 

“T don’t think I’d discuss the General at 
this moment, if I were you, Terry.” 

“At this moment!” she flashed back 
with a scared smile. The sound of 
her own voice seemed to clap spurs 


the profile position in which it had 
been painted, so that the steady, 
stone-gray eyes were challenging 
his attention. At last he re 
sisted no longer; walking over 
to the fireplace, he stood gazing 
up at it. 

It seemed to him almost as 
though the woman on the canvas 
were about to relax her pose and 
quiver into life. The longer he 
looked, the less aloof she became, 
and the more her serenity trem- 
bled. He felt that he knew so 
much about her, so very much 
more than he had ‘ever been told. 
There were experiences of pride 
and terror which were common to 
them both—the pride and terror 
of appalling heart-hunger. He 
knew, as though those painted lips 
had confessed it, that he was the 
one man in the world who had 
the power to make her cry. And 
yet he dissociated in his mind the 
woman of the portrait from the 
woman who had slipped past him 
out of the night with the taunting, 
sidewise smile of feminine tri- 
umph. The living woman could 
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is not the first to voice the 
new ideal of the much-dis- 
cussed younger set—the am- 
bition to do the square 
thing, to be game. But be- 
fore you finish her story, you 


_will know that the new ideal 


is only a new slogan, fresher 
and more vital than the cold 
word, duty, even as youth is 
fresher and more vital than 
the dusty past. You will 
find it in July, under the title 


‘* Sporting’? 


to her excitement. ‘‘Why not at 
this moment, dear Tabs? Every- 
thing comes out sooner or later. If 
there’s going to be any spreading of 
gossip, one takes the sting out of it 
by being the first to spread it. Be- 
sides, you oughtn’t to mind. You 


ought to feel most frightfully 
bucked.” 

“Nevertheless, I don’t think 
I'd say it.” 


Then he held his breath, for, pay- 
ing no heed to him, she turned to 
Maisie. 

“You mustn’t laugh, but it’s too 
good to keep to oneself. Before he 
was a general, what do you think 
he did for a living?— He used to 
clean Lord Taborley’s boots and 
press his trousers. You don’t be- 
lieve it, but it’s a fact. Daddy’s 
terribly grim with me over it. Of 
course it was infra dig to go footing 
all over town with your best 
friend’s valet. But how was I to 
know that he’d been that? Daddy 
says I ought to have sensed it, if 
I’d had any sort of social instinct. 
But here’s the funniest thing of all, 


the way (Continued on page 174) 


Timothy clung to the bottle habit and would sample the contents of any bottle he found. Once it was 
a bottle of kerosene, and I shall never forget the look of pained disillusion that followed the first mouthful 
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WILD HEART 


By Emma-Lindsay Squier 


TIMOTHY 


ERHAPS it is unjust to the memory 
of our friend Timothy that we 
should think of him as ‘“‘the Dirty 
Bear.” I wouldn’t prejudice you 

against him for the world. “Dirty” has 
such a reprehensible sound. But Timothy 
was dirty in a perfectly legitimate way. He 
had a primitive soul that found delight in 
grubbing in rotten stumps for maggots 
and in burrowing into the soft earth for 
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Indian potato roots. You can see that 
under such circumstances he could not 
keep his face and paws scrupulously clean, 
any more than a child can who makes mud 
pies. He hated water—but then, so did 
we, unless we could take our baths in the 


THE DIRTY BEAR 


Bay—and he had an almost fanatical fear 
of soap. Brother, who was reading “A 
Connecticut Yankee in King Arthur’s 
Court,” thought Timothy might have 
been a reincarnation of some eccentric 
hermit who had vowed never to wash him- 
self for the rest of his life. 

We knew Timothy long before he knew 
us. We did not know him by name, but 


we knew where he lived, and we had what 
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30 
you might call a speaking acquaintance 
with his mother. It happened thus: 

One day, in our explorations along the 
creek bed at the end of the Hill Trail, we 
came suddenly upon a hole in the bank. 
It was almost covered by long, overhang- 
ing ferns, and had not a puff of wind 
stirred the fronds just as we were passing, 
we should never have known about the 
hole at all. It was on the opposite side of 
the creek, but we found a place where a 
fallen log bridged the little stream, and the 
next moment we were standing on the 
opposite side at the foot of the embank- 
ment, pushing the ferns aside and peering 
into the depths of a black and wonderfully 
inviting hole. 

Had we thought to look, we might have 
seen in the sandy slope that led up to the 
hidden entrance the imprints of a foot 
almost human in shape, although not 
nearly so large. Footprints that turned in 
toward each other—and we should have 
known. But our minds were filled with 
the fascinating possibilities of the minia- 
ture cave we had discovered. Perhaps it 
was a pirate den; perhaps gnomes lived 
there; or perhaps we were on the track of 
buried treasure. 

On hands and knees I led the way into 
the inky blackness with Brother close 
behind me. The daylight behind was 
blotted out. For several yards the passage- 
way went straight ahead, then it turned 
suddenly to the right; and I, turning with 
it, stopped so abruptly that Brother com- 
ing behind bumped into me. A curious, 
powerful odor enveloped us, as of darkness 
made odorous by furry bodies and warm by 
living things. Then from ahead of me not 
more than two yards away flashed the 
savage gleam of two blue-green cyes. 
There was a menacing growl which set our 
spines to tingling, and at the same instant 
came the sound of whines and a move- 
ment as of baby things disturbed in their 
sleep. I was conscious of a sickish, fainting 
feeling, for I realized suddenly that we 
were in the house of a mother bear. 

Brother needed no urging to make his 
exit. He was backing out on hands and 
knees far more quickly than he 
had come in, and I was prodding 
him along, followed by those 
menacing, hair-raising growls. 

Why the lady bear did not 
attack us is more than I can 
tell. The brown bear of the 
northwestern woods are harm- 
less and even friendly little per- 
sons, but the mother when 
protecting her young is more 
ferocious than a wildcat or a 
mountain lion. Perhaps Mrs. 
Timothy knew that our visit 
was unintentional and that we 
meditated no harm toward her 
orher children. At any rate we 
gained the entrance of the cave 
untouched and unharmed, but 
breathing heavily and with 
knees that were wobbling sadly. 

Perhaps you think we should 
have stayed away from the 
house of the lady bear, but we 
did not. We were interested, 
you see, in knowing how much 
of a family she had, and we 
never went along the creek bed 
without leaving some offering 
in the shape of food at the 
mouth of the hole. 


The Wild Heart 


Sometimes it was an apple or a leaf of 
lettuce, and if nothing else availed, we 
broke off a licorice root fern and placed 
it there for her. It was our method of 
apologizing for our intrusion and of ex- 
pressing our interest in the family. 

One day we saw the mother bear with 
her children, and that is how we came to 
name Timothy. She was at the mouth of 
the cave, half asleep in the warm sunshine, 
and the four cubs were rolling over each 
other like gridiron heroes in a football 
scrimmage. They were squealing like 
young pigs, and from time to time she 
remonstrated against their noise by a 
sleepy grunt. Then, as we watched, the 
bear cub at the bottom of the furry pile 
squeezed out and stood on his hind legs. 
His face was covered with brown, sandy 
loam, and his squinty black eyes peered 
out as through a mask. I knew a boy who 
lived at the head of the Bay whose face 
always looked so. His name was Timothy, 
and that was why on the spot we so 
christened the bear baby. 

Our next meeting with Timothy was in 
the nature of a near-tregedy. We were 
hunting for trilliums in Trillium Gulch, a 
hidden valley to which we ourselves had 
cut a path from the Hill Trail. The white, 
lily-like flowers starred the hillside there in 
the spring, and it was our fond belief that 
no one came there but ourselves. Hunters 
and trappers go everywhere, however, 
violating even such a woodland paradise as 
ours. As we went down the narrow trail, 
pushing aside the light branches of the 
alders and the fir-trees, we heard a plain- 
tive, whining cry almost human in its 
poignancy. We stopped for an instant, 
listening, wondering. Then we slipped 
softly down the path, thrust aside the 
interlacing ferns, and found ourselves 
beside the little stream which ran like a 
silver ribbon through Trillium Gulch. 
The sounds came from the left, and fol- 
lowing their lead we rounded a boulder in 
the trail and came upon a sight which 
filled us with gasping indignation. A little 
brown bear with a fleck of white on his 
furry throat was tugging frantically and 
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Dear Mr. Bigelow: 


I have just read “The Wild Heart” 
by Emma-Lindsay Squier in Goop 
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looked into the heart of Nature. It is 
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else who has seen Nature as I see it, 
after my fifteen years of traveling 
next to the soul of it. “The Wild 
Heart” is a beautiful thing, and I 
enjoyed it very much. 
With all best wishes, I am 
Sincerely, 
James Oliver Curwood 


futilely at the jaws of a steel trap which 
held his two front paws in a cruel, biting 
grip. There was blood upon the jagged 
clamps, and the face which the little fellow 
turned to us was piteous in its baby misery, 
a little brown face covered with loam. It 
was Timothy, the Dirty Bear. 

I do not like even now to think of tke 
half-hour which followed. So strong was 
the steel trap that the combined efforts of 
Brother and myself could only pry the 
cruel jaws apart the fraction of an inch. 
We were hampered, too, in our work of 
mercy by poor little Timothy, who did not 
realize that we were trying to help him, 
and bit at us and scratched with his hind 
feet. Our hands were soon covered with 
blood, and there was a long, jagged line of 
red on Brother’s face where the baby bear 
had clawed him. But we did not pause in 
our efforts. Finally, by the aid of a stout 
stick, we managed to open the jaws of the 
vicious trap, and the poor little fellow, his 
front paws cruelly torn and bleeding, 
whimpered like a baby, and sitting down 
on his haunches, began to lick his wounded 
paws, stopping at intervals to hold them 
out in front of him like a child whose 
finger is hurt and wants it made well by a 
kiss. 

Strangely enough, he was not afraid of 
us now, and when I took him in my arms 
his plaintive whimpering gradually ceased, 
and he licked at his paws solicitously. 

No doubt we should have taken Tim- 
othy back to his mother and trusted to 
nature to heal his grievous hurts. But 
nature would. take too long, and in the 
meantime he would suffer cruelly. He was 
such a little bear, you know, and had not 
yet achieved the stoicism which makes the 
older woods creatures almost indifferent 
to pain. So even at the cost of causing his 
mother a great deal of worry at his pro- 
longed absence, we took him down the hill 
with us to the log cabin to receive first aid 
treatment for his wounds. 

That is how Timothy, the Dirty Bear, 
became a friend of ours. Fate in the form 
of a hunter prevented us from taking him 
back to his home in the creek bank. The 
poor lady bear was shot the 
next day. One of her cubs was 
captured, and the other two 
children escaped to the woods 
to live as best they could. So 
Timothy belonged to us, and 
he was the merriest of play- 
mates. 

When we rescued him from 
the trap he was a very tiny bear, 
being no larger than Tinker, 
our black and tan rat terrier. 
He slept in a clothes-basket on 
the back porch, sometimes hav- 
ing for a bedfellow Three-Spot, 
the mottled black and white 
cat. Three-Spot at first had 
been greatly alarmed by Tim- 
othy’s rough and sportive over- - 
tures of friendship. But when 
she found that by boxing his 
ears she could correct his man- 
ners and set him yelping with 
fright, she took to imposing 
upon his good nature by making 
him serve at night for a mat- 
tress. In the morning we would 
find the two of them curled up 
together, Timothy snoring 
gently and Three-Spot dig- 
ging her (Continued ov: page 136) 
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In this living hall the balance between brilliant and neutral colors is skilfully maintained 


FURNISHINGS 


and DECORATIONS 


eA Simple Course in Home Decorating 


Building the Color Scheme—Lesson II 


OLOR is veritably the magic 
wand of the decorator, for with 
its aid the same room may be 
made to appear larger or smaller, 

higher or lower, warmer or cooler. Color 
may also be utilized to brighten a gloomy 
interior, to produce both unity and va- 
riety, and to supply accent. It helps to 
minimize architectural defects and ugly 
details. In addition, color exerts a pro- 
found influence upon the inmates of the 
room, arid soothes or stimulates, depresses 
or delights, according to the combinations 
and intensities employed. 

The potency of this magical element 
makes it imperative for the home deco- 
rator to understand the laws governing its 
use. The beauty of the most carefully 
chosen furnishings will be lost if the 
background is unsuitable in color, 
and the effect of an entire room may 
be destroyed through the wrong 
choice of a rug, or a jarring note 
in the hangings or upholstery. 

Three attributes of color which 
must constantly be kept in mind by 
the home decorator are hue, value, 
and intensity. 

Hue is a term used to designate 
either the color itself, or a shade or 
tint of that color, as blue-green, or 
orange-yellow. 

Value refers to degrees of light and 
dark. Thus we may have light, 
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By Winnifred Fales 


medium, or dark values. The word tone 
is often employed synonymously. 
Intensity is a word which needs no ex- 
planation. In relation to color, its varying 
degrees are commonly described by such 
adjectives as bright, soft, dull, glowing. 
In addition, colors may either be warm 
and advancing, or cool and receding. Red 
and yellow and all mixtures which contain 
one or both are warm and advancing 
colors. We speak with truth of the “hot 
yellow sunshine,” and of “red-hot metal.” 
Wherever these two colors appear, they 
produce an impression of warmth and 
vitality, which may become oppressive 


ANNOUNCEMENT 
SSON three of the Home Decorating 


Course will present authoritative infor- 
mation on the decorative treatment of walls, 
floors and woodwork. The choice and cor- 
rect application of appropriate finishes for 
every purpose will be discussed in detail. A 
careful study of this and the succeeding les- 
sons will enable the home decorator to solve 
without difficulty all of the ordinary deco- 
rative problems which she may encounter. 


if they are used in excess or in the wrong 
places. Red is the more stimulating of the 
two, and to some temperaments is extreme- 
ly irritating when applied over large areas. 
A surface or an object colored red or 
yellow appears nearer than one of blue or 
green, hence the title “advancing colors.” 
These attributes are possessed in vary- 
ing degrees by all tones and modifications 
of red and yellow, ranging from cream 
down through the various shades of orange 
to the browns, and from palest rose to 
reddish purple. Any color which is tinged 
in the slightest degree with red or yellow 
is to that extent a warm, advancing color. 
Such colors are useful in pulling together 
the walls of a bleak, over-large room and 
imparting a sense of warmth and cheer. 
Blue is the coldest of the colors 
and green the next coldest. Green 
is produced by mixing yellow—a 
warm color—with blue, hence it is 
less cold than pure blue. So long as 
it contains more blue than yellow, 
it is a “cool” color, but the moment 
the yellow overbalances the blue, a 
“warm” green begins to develop. 
Blue and blue-green are termed “re- 
ceding”? colors because a surface 
colored blue or green, particularly 
in light values, appears more distant 
than it actually is. These attributes 
of coolness and recedingness are true 
in different (Continued on page 113) 
al 
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COLOR and CHARM 
In Window-Boxes 


By Mary H. Noorthend 


F the face of your home looks grim, austere, and melancholy, 
add window-boxes to both upper and lower stories, and 
watch it smile! If the long, bare side appears bleak and 
monotonous, build window-boxes below the sashes, and 

marvel at the transformation of the blank wall into a thing of 
beauty and endless variety. More and more they are being used, 
on pretentious as well as simple homes. 

What a delight to the dweller in the city apartment are the 
boxes of bright bloom, which bring the joy of outdoor gardens into 
his cramped quarters. The spicy odors of geranium and the 
elusive sweetness of heliotrope and mignonette are wafted into 
the rooms by évery passing breeze, and their masses of bright 
color lend enchantment to the most commonplace interior. 

In ever-increasing numbers, too, window-boxes are used to 
enliven the monotonous fagades of apartment houses. Crimson, 
white, or salmon-pink geraniums mingled with green asparagus 
fern nod down from awninged windows on the boulevards of all 
our larger cities, and to picture the great residence hotels without 
their charming window-boxes would be to fancy them shorn of 
one of their greatest attractions. 

But continue along one of those same boulevards until it be- 
comes a country road—not the rutty, dusty country road of days 
gone by, of course, but a smooth, dark ribbon of macadam bor- 
dered by green meadows and you will see the windows of 
comfortable farmhouses adorned with boxes of the same type 
as those which bring the essence of the countryside to the city 

apartment. Here they seem to bring the house itself into closer 
communion with the brown earth, the luxuriant garden, and 


the fields of green and gold which stretch away on every side. 
32 
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Flower boxes on a level with the second-story 
windows create spots of vivid color against the 
cool, gray walls of the beautiful house at the top of 
the page. The lower picture illustrates an interest- 
ing mingling of flowers and foliage plants with ivy 
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How many of you know the 
rich gifts to be found in a 
garden? Mrs. A. Barton Hep- 
burn, one of the finest types of 
New York society woman, 
took time from the numerous 
philanthropic and educational 
movements that fill her busy 
winter days to tell you of the 
wonderful summers she spends 
sturdily planting and harvest- 
ing on her Connecticut farm. 
The deep sincerity of her mes- 
sage can not help but convince 
you that you are listening to 
some one who really knows 
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Goldin My Garden 


By Emily E. Hepburn 


E all meet people who feel that 
life isnot giving them a square 
deal. If these same people 
were to turn this reflection 

inward, instead of outward, they might, 
perhaps, discover some good reason for 
this. Success, as a rule, requires a tre- 
mendous effort. 
forth our very best endeavors. Now, the 
motive power back of this final step to 
achievement represents in almost every case 
—good health. 

Without it, I hear people say: ‘Oh, I 
rather guess I’ll wait a few days before I 
begin work. Perhaps I shall feel more in 
the humor for it then.” 

This sort of procrastination, which is not 
uncommon, is not due to a lazy mind, nor 
is it due to a weak will. These people are 
merely below par physically. They lack the 
quality of health to put them in the very 
front ranks of the successful. What, then, 
is the answer? Work—physical work! 


In any event, it calls. 


To attain the coveted feeling of fitness, 
devote a short while every day, if only half 
an hour, to some form of vigorous physical 
work, which, after all, is the most natural 
and the most beneficial kind of exercise. 
Some kind of labor performed each day 
will keep a woman well and mentally alert, 
and it will keep her heart attuned to the 
call of life, and it will help to keep her 
soul safe from corrosion. 

Mere exercise, for the sake of exercise 
alone, will never accomplish this. Exer- 
cise must, in addition, include some sus- 
tained interest in a definite program of 
work. For example, I point to a well- 
established fact, that once a woman has 
experienced the delightful satisfaction of 
having accomplished some real out-of-door 
work, any form of exercise just for the 
mere purpose of exercise will readily lose 
for her its charm and value. 

This fact was borne in on me after a 
considerable experience of practical gar- 


dening. For, indeed, the only form of exer- 
cise I have known for several years past 
has been that obtained from working six 
months of the year on the family farm at 
Ridgefield, Connecticut. A game of golf 
will keep one in the sun and fresh air. 
This is pleasant exercise, passed in the com- 
pany of agreeable companions. One may 
also use the dumb-bells for twenty minutes 
or half an hour. Or one may enjoy a walk 
or drive and find pleasing stimulation in it. 
But the lesson I have learned, by reason 
of several years’ comparison of exercise and 
work, is that exercise alone, from the 
standpoint of health, is of merely tempo- 
rary value, for the simple reason that it 
furnishes no lasting interest, and therefore 
may be classified as a health fad or a 
pleasant diversion or a means of “taking 
the air.” No exercise will ever give the 
deep, personal pleasure that a woman will 
experience at the end of a day’s work in 
the field or garden. (Continued on page 139) 
33 


Love was just as sweet—and just as 
bitter—in your grandfather's time, as 
you will see if you take a look back 


Margaret Sangster 


Illustrated by 


Walter 


HE old man raised his head with 
the quick, high strung movement 
of a one-time fire-horse who thrills 
again to an almost forgotten 

alarm. He spoke in the curiously soft 
voice of the contented blind. 

“Tt’s a bugle, Johnny, a bugle!” he 
said, and his tone throbbed with some- 
thing that was half excitement and half 
awe. “It’s a bugle sounding the old call! 
Is the parade forming, Johnny? Are you 
sure they'll be marching down ¢his street? 
We mustn’t miss the parade!”’ 

The young man’s hand tightened upon 
his grandfather’s faded blue sleeve. He, 
too, spoke with a trace of excitement, but 
it was the excitement of youth, not that of 
a dear, remembered dream. 

“No, it’s not the parade, Granddad,” he 
said, “not yet. But they'll be along 
presently.” 

The old man was speaking again. “Can 
you see the fellow who’s blowing the bugle, 
Johnny?” he questioned eagerly. ‘They 
were such little lads, the buglers! And 
they were always in the very thick of it.” 

The young man’s voice was gentle. 
“Yes, I can see him, Granddad,” he said. 
“‘He’s standing on the corner. His hat’s 
off, and the sun’s turning his hair to silver. 
And there are three others in front of him, 
listening. One of ’em has a sleeve pinned 
back against his coat.” 

The old man tapped the sidewalk 
vigorously with his cane. He might have 
been applauding. It was a long moment 
before he spoke. And then: “Boy,” he 
said a shade huskily, “Boy, this is a great 
day! Fifty years it is—fifty years since 
we marched into Washington with the 
war Over—since we marched toward home. 
And now we’re marching back again—all 
that are left of us. I wonder,” his voice 
was suddenly eager, boyish, “I wonder if 
Billy Preston’s here. He’d come if he was 
able. And Simeon Ladd—in my company 
he was! We've lost sight of each other 


these many years. And Arnold Percy 
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and Ben Har- 
rison. They’re 
all here, some- 
where — if 
they’re living. 
If,” the voice 
broke; all at 
once the boy- 
ish note was 
gone, “if I 
could only see, 
I’d find them 
—if I had to 
go through the 
city with a fine 
comb!” The 
words were 
tremulous. 

There was 
sympathetic 
understanding 
in the young 
man’s tighten- 
ing hold upon 
thebluesleeve. 
His eyes would have to do for both of 
them! The thought drew him closer to 
the old man as he took in all the color, all 
the details of the thronged streets. Always 
the action and the interest—yes, and the 
romance—centered about the men in blue 
and gold. Stooped, gray, faded, they were, 
but it was their day! Old, yes—they 
were old! But in the tone of their brave 
voices, in the light of their unfaltering 
eyes, there was a spirit that could never 
die, a spirit that would go marching on and 
on! Yes, they had come back, every one 
of them who could! Washington was 
crowded with them. Somehow their 
uniforms did not seem out of date 
in Washington — 1865 was only yes- 
terday! And the city has a quaint charm 
that makes a fitting background for gold 
pa and wide felt hats, and frosted 

air. 

“T’ll find them for you, Granddad,” the 
young man found himself promising 


The sick boy was speaking in a delirious monotone. 
Private John Gordon smoothed back the boy’s blanket 


huskily—somehow, he nearly felt ashamed 
of his strength, his youth. ‘‘T’ll find them 
for you—if they’re here. _ Billy Preston, 
you say, and Simeon Ladd, and Arnold 
Percy, and Ben Harrison. Let me know 
what posts they belonged to, and I’ll look 
for them.” 

“They'll be here,” the old man reiter- 
ated, “if they’re alive. They wouldn’t 
miss the fiftieth reunion—not those boys!”’ 
There was nothing incongruous in his use 
of the word! ‘They were here in ’65, God 
bless them! And—”’ his voice was sud- 
denly a glad voice—‘‘what’s fifty years, 
after all?” 

The young man was about to answer 
when the interruption came. It came out 
of the sunlight with all the suddenness of a 
summer -thunderstorm. There was the 
sound of a scuffle and a sputter of half- 
hearted curses from the gutter, curses that 
rose above the mocking yells of urchins. 
There was a bedlam of youthful jeers, 


“T want an orange,”’ he was saying over and over again; ‘‘an orange. 


with a hand that trembled. 


above which shrilled the impotent re- 
joinders of a tired age. 

The old man turned sharply. ‘What is 
it, Johnny?” he questioned. “Ts—is 
somebody fighting? What is it?” 

The young man had turned with his 
grandfather, and a half-smile rose, simul- 
taneously with an expression of pity, to 
his lips. For a withered old man, dressed 
flamboyantly in the tarnished green and 
red of a Zouave, stood in the gutter. He 
was swearing with a finished bitterness, 
while he tried to free himself from a circle 
of ragged little ruffians who danced 
around him. 

“Sure,’’ shrilled one of them, “‘sure it’s 
only a hand organ we’re afther needin’. 
We gotta da monk!” 

A burst of loud laughter greeted his 
sally. But the old Zouave, his arms 
raised high above his head, shrieked with 
rage. 

‘Curse ye, curse ye!’ he screamed, “‘ye 


“Oranges an’ cookies an’ mothers. 


dirty little brats! Fifty years ago ye 
wouldn’t ’ve dared—curse ye! Fifty 
years ago—”’ 

The young man dropped his grand- 
father’s arm. 

“It’s some rough kids teasing an old 
Zouave, Granddad,” he said. ‘‘I guess 
I’d better see if I—” 

There was something strangely alert, 
something almost seeing, in the old man’s 
voice as he answered. ‘‘ Yes, go help him, 
Johnny—hurry!” he urged. And then, 
more slowly, ‘‘You said a Zouave?” 


* * * * 


HE sick boy was speaking, speaking in 

a delirious monotone. ‘I want an 
orange,” he was saying over and over 
again, ‘“anorange. An’ cookies. Cookies,” 
he repeated the word almost wildly, 
“sugar cookies with raisins. Like,’ he 
laughed, “like mother makes fer me— 
like—” All at once he was sobbing. 


An’ cookies like mother makes for me.” 
Mothers with hands, with warm hands” 


“Mother, mother dear, they're chokin’ 
me!” The sobbing died away. And, 
“Oranges,” he whispered, ‘oranges an’ 
cookies—an’ oranges—”’ 

Private John Gordon raised haggard 
eyes to the Medical Officer 

“Oranges and cookies,” he groaned. 
“listen to the boy! Oranges and cookies 
he wants. And there’s not a thing in this 
whole blasted camp but salt pork and 
bacon! I’d sell my soul for an orange!” 
His voice was shaking. 

The Medical Officer laid a kindly hand 
on hisarm. ‘I’m afraid,” he said in the 
infinitely tired voice of a man who has 
lived for three years with warfare and 
death, ‘‘that he’ll not be wanting anything 
very long. The lad’s near through—poor 
youngster! He’s very young to have seen 
—this.” 

Private John Gordon smoothed back 
the boy’s blanket with a hand that trem- 


bled. “‘He’s only fourteen,” he choked. 
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“He’s—he’s my little brother, sir. Ran 
off and enlisted—bless him!—so that he 
could be near me. They gave him a 
drum, and—he pounded it. The whole 
regiment loves him. Even the Colonel 
knew about him—praised him once to me. 
And now—” 

The boy was speaking again. “Oranges.” 
The words came fluttering, now, from hot, 
dry lips. ‘An’ mothers. Oranges an’ 
cookies an’ mothers., Mothers with 
hands, with warm hands—”’ 

The Medical Officer patted the kneeling 
man’s shoulder with fingers that were 
curiously unsteady. “While there’s 
life—”’ he began, and stopped. He had 
quoted it so many times of late! “Better 
go outside for a breath of air,’ he advised 
instead. ‘You'll be needing it before 
this night’s through!”’ 

Private John Gordon lifted his head. 
“T can leave him?” he questioned. ‘“‘It’s—” 

“Nothing immediate,” the Medical 
Officer said almost curtly, ‘‘and he'll 
not,” he nodded to the bed, “‘be missing 
you!” 


PRIV ATE John Gordon stumbled to his 

feet. He did need fresh air; his eyes were 
smarting from the smoke of the oil lamps 
that lighted the old barn with grotesque 
yellow splashes of radiance. He wondered, 
as he stood irresolutely above the rude cot, 
what the mother back home would think 
if she knew that her boy was dying in a 
barn. And then suddenly he wheeled 
away from the cot and bolted for the fresh 
air. All at once he felt weak, frightened. 
He had faced death many times and un- 
afraid, but it was his own death that he 
had faced so calmly. The thought of his 
little brother going out on the great jour- 
ney alone—he clenched his hands until the 
finger-nails cut into the palms of then— 
left him shaken and helpless. 

It was a dark, still night, an unkind, 
brooding sort of night. As he stood on 
the trampled path leading down to the 
gray streak of road, John Gordon felt a 
sudden resentment against the God who 
had forgotten to light the very stars in the 
sky. Stars help, sometimes, when a man 
is facing a moment too big to struggle 
against. With a fierce toss of his head he 
looked up into the blackness of clouds and 
breathed a prayer that was almost profane 
in its simplicity. And then, half against 
his will, he started down the path. 

Here and there, among the trees, a tiny 
bivouac fire gleamed through the darkness. 
Men all along the line were resting after 
the march; resting and cooking their little 
suppers of: bacon—John Gordon swore 
softly—and salt pork! A comrade, from in 
front of one of the fires, called an invita- 
tion, but he did not hear it. Down the 
road he went, away from the dark barn 
and the darker shadow that hovered near 
it. He had never retreated in the face of 
an enemy before. But death! All at once 
he was running, running blindly from the 
greatest enemy of all. But run as he 
might, he could not leave behind him the 
memory of the boy’s choking, pleading 
whisper. 

“Cookies,” the boy had asked for, ‘fan’ 
oranges, an’ mother—mother!” 

He was getting near the outposts. But 
somehow he did not care. The boy was 
his brother, his little brother who had run 
away to be near him. And the Medical 
Officer had said that he was about— 


Across the Years 


through. All at once he heard his own 
voice asking God for a miracle—and knew, 
even as he asked, that the day of miracles 
was over. 

In front of him a fire seemed to rise sud- 
denly out of the dark. It was a brave 
little fire, larger and bolder than the other 
fires that had dotted the sides of the road; 
it seemed as if the maker of it must have 
wanted to celebrate something. For a fire 
very close to a front line is a celebration. 

Private John Gordon found himself 
watching the maker of the fire as one 
watches the characters in a play, with a 
curious, almost subconscious interest. 
Silhouetted against the yellow light he was, 
a slim fellow in the baggy breeches and 
flowing sash of a Zouave. Gordon could 
not see his features—could not even, in 
that space between darkness and leaping 
flame, see the colors of the uniform he 
wore. 

But as he watched, he could see the 
Zouave rise suddenly and toss an armful 
of fagots into the fire, could see him kneel 
where the light was strongest and lift a 
box tenderly in his two hands. It was a 
plump little box, a box suggestive of home, 
and fruit cakes, and loving woman fingers. 
Private John Gordon caught his breath 
sharply as the Zouave broke the string 
that fastened it. He found himself leaning 
forward, there in the shadows, as the paper 
wrappings were reverently unwound. 

He knew what a box from home stands 
for to a soldier; that it means what a 
breath of June-time air, fresh with the 
sweetness of clover, means to a prisoner 
behind bars. A box from home is a sol- 
dier’s hope, a soldier’s prayer, and, more 
than often, a soldier’s salvation. A box 
from home, filled with homely little gifts, 
is opened with fingers that are almost 
wistful, sometimes almost hesitant! 

The Zouave took off the last bit of wrap- 
ping paper and laid it carefully on the 
ground beside the fire. He lifted the 
cover of the box— 

John Gordon’s rigid arms were suddenly 
outflung. For by the dancing light of the 
fire he saw that there were oranges in 
the box, round, gold-colored globes, and 
cookies that slid invitingly out of the red- 
fringed napkin that held them, and little 
frosted cakes. It was a home box, a box 
that would bring joy to the heart of any 
far-from-home man. And it was the sort 
of box that would almost bring life to a 
far-from-home boy, a dying boy. 


wir thoughts flashed into the mind of 

the man who stood in the shadows. 
All at once he heard himself thanking God 
for the miracle that, a scant ten minutes 
ago, he had bitterly thought impossible. 
Surely the Zouave would give him an 
orange and a cooky when he knew—when 
he understood that the orange would 
bring peace; that the cooky would, per- 
haps, bring sanity and happiness to a 
child’s fevered mind. 

The Zouave was knocling, still silhou- 
etted in a dark mass against the light. As 
Gordon, half awestruck, watched him, he 
saw one of the shadow hands lift some- 
thing from a box, raise it to the shadow 
lips. And then he heard the sound of a 
man sobbing in the stillness, sobbing with 
the breathless, catchy sobbing of a child 
who has waked from a troubled sleep; of a 
man who has suddenly, unbelievably, 
found life-giving water in a desert place. 


And then, like the bump at the end of a 
falling-through-space dream, a shrill bugle 
call cut across the night. The Zouave 
straightened automatically as he heard it, 
and the hand that held a token to ‘his lips 
dropped stiffly. Like a marionette worked 
by hidden wires, he replaced the something 
in the box, scrambled to his feet. With a 
jerk of his arm he lifted a musket, and in a 
moment more he had gone swiftly away 
through the dark. 

John Gordon blinked. It might almost 
have been a vision, a mirage created by a 
too-tired brain.’ But no! There in the 
firelight lay the box, neatly, primly, telling 
its tale of a white house, and a trim little 
kitchen, and hollyhocks against a stone 
wall. As he stared at it, his bewildered 
eyes caught the flash of the fire flame upon 
one of the golden oranges. It seemed 
almost as if the orange were—winking. 


OHN GORDON afterward was not con- 
scious of any moment of decision for 
what he did. The orange seemed to wink at 
him, and he heard a boy’s pleading voice, 
and then the box was tucked under his arm 
and he was running—running. Some- 
where in the back of his brain, half formu- 
lated, was the thought that the Zouave 
might not give him the orange or the cooky 
if he waited to ask for it. A man may be 
selfish, quite understandably selfish, when 
he has received a box from home up near 
the front lines. Half formulated was the 
other thought that the boy, his brother, 
might die while he stocd there waiting for 
the Zouave to return. But the thoughts 
were only very misty, there in the back of 
his brain. His taking of the box, his run- 
ning with it, was almost involuntary. He 
was not conscious of any feeling of theft— 
of guilt, even. He was only conscious of 
the miracle that had happened before his 
eyes. The Zouave who owned the box was 
only a tool in an All-Powerful Hand. 

Back he ran along the road that 
stretched to the shadow-cloaked barn. 
The little bivouac fires laughed at him, 
from among the trees, like so many will-o’- 
the-wisps, as he ran. Some one called a 
greeting to him, but he did not hear it. 

He was breathing hard when he gained 
the threshold of the low-raftered room, but 
his eyes searched, almost happily, across 
the unaccustomed radiance of the oil 
lamps, for the boy’s cot. The boy should 
have his orange and his cookies. And 
when he had grown well again, he should 
have his mother! 

The Medical Officer was standing be- 
side the boy’s cot. Another man, a man in 
a long, black gown, was kneeling. For a 
moment John Gordon did not understand. 
And then with a wild cry—a cry of inartic- 
ulate pain, he was across the room and 
kneeling beside the man in black. 

“Ted,” he was choking, “Ted! I have 
them for you, the cookies and the oranges. 
Pull up—there’s my boy. It’s brother 
talking to you, brother John. Look at me, 
boy! I’ve oranges—and—” 

Suddenly he stopped talking, for the boy 
was looking up at him with eyes that held 
the spark of recognition. 

“T wanted—” the boy’s whisper was 
weak, fluttering, ‘‘to—be—a—soldier. I 
wanted—to be—with you.” All at ofice 
the voice changed; it was the swaggering 
young voice of a military camp. “ Where’s 
my drum?” it questioned, “‘My drum! I 
gotta—beat— (Continued on page 93) 


HE blind man’s voice shook. ‘Sir,’ he said, “‘I—stole your box. But—there were circum- 


” 


stances—”’ His sightless eyes turned in dumb entreaty toward the Zouave. ‘‘My little brother 
was dying. He was asking for oranges and cookies—’’ The old Zouave stood motionless. 
His hands, still holding the daguerreotype tight to his breast, had a strangely lifeless look 


MILER 
SCEURS 


F A S A 


Of a fabric as precious as it is rare is the white 
and blue linen frock by Miler Seurs at left, in 
which sailor lines and white button trimming 
subtly suggest themselves as source of inspiration 


As cool and brisk as a morning breeze, and re- 
flecting in color the golden rays of a summer sun, 
the sheer organdy frock at right, designed by Pre- 
met, 1s oddly trimmed with thin, knotted braid 
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Soft Fabrics, Spanish Shawls, Combs, Fascinating Parasols, 


And Droopily Trimmed Hats Emphasize 


Femininity in Summer Fashions 


summer fashions which are being 
worn. We learn that the severe 
tailored jacket—fitted to the waist-line and 
slightly flaring over the hips, with smart 
mannish revers and pockets—has given 
place, with the approach of warm weather, 
to the loose, straight or slightly flaring 
jacket above the conventional narrow skirt. 
These loose coats are made of gabardine, 
poplin, serge, or kasha and are usually 
bound on the edges with braid or, smarter 
still, wth a fold of the material. 
Tailored frocks of crépe de Chine such as 
are made by Renée, Rolande, and Chanel 
are very smart also—a frock of crépe de 


Chine under a loose, straight crépe de 
38 


Post: sends us definite word of the 


EDITED BY 
HELEN KOUES 


Chine coat making an ideal costume for 
warm days. Odd little coats of toile de 
Jouy bound all about with narrow black 
galon ciré are smart over thin frocks of 
crépe Georgette. Other jackets are made 
of cotton matelassé in white, yellow, or 
pale rose, bound on the edges with cotton 
braid or tied with ribbons. 

Over a transparent frock of black crépe 
Georgette, for instance, is worn a short, 
straight jacket of black and white toile de 
Jouy—cretonne—one of the darge pat- 
terns designed by Bianchini for curtains 


and furniture coverings. This striking 
little coat is bound, pockets and all, with 
black ciré ribbon. Similarly, a short coat 
of heavy yellow linen, embroidered with a 
skeleton design of leaves done in white 
thread and bound with white braid, is worn 
over a frock of white crépe Georgette. 
And crépe Georgette is preferred to or- 
gandy for the summer frock—entire sum- 
mer wardrobes, day frocks and evening 
gowns, being made of this delicately firm 
fabric. One simple model is rendered ex- 
ceedingly dainty by the picot stitching 
which finishes the edges of the sleeves, 
tablier, and skirt. A model of black Geor- 
gette—and very much black is worn—is 
bound about the straight neck and short 


Glazed straw and colored flowers or fruit mark 
summer millinery for tailored wear, as illustrated 
in this and the hat at right trimmed to suit the 
ever-varying whims and moods of femininity 


Though threatened for a moment, the existence of 
fringe is now assured for the summer, as proved 
by this Renée suit of dark blue gabardine 
girdled with a belt cf braided, varnished leather 


MADELEINE 
ET MADELEINE 


sleeves with a narrow fold—a mere cord— 
of Georgette, the edges of the loose-falling 
panels being finished with picot stitching. 
One Georgette frock is trimmed with 
great, flat roses made of narrow picot- 
edged strips of Georgette sewn round and 
round on the skirt, which is slit at in- 
tervals—the loose, rose-weighted panels 
falling over the narrow Georgette under- 
skirt. Another is charmingly decorated on 
collar, sleeves, and skirt with arabesques 
of very narrow, very thin ribbon of the 
same color, shirred on scantily in rows. 
Frocks of figured foulard are worn under 
loose jackets of heavy crépe de Chine in 
black or some harmonizing color, lined 
with foulard. A black foulard showing a 
red figure, for instance, would be worn 
under a red crépe de Chine coat attractively 


’ lined and trimmed with the foulard. 


A frock of pale rose organdy from Miler 
Sceurs is trimmed on the skirt and corsage 
with the tiniest of crosswise tucks and 
narrow little ruffles of white lace, the 
whole a sheer vision of pink prettiness. 
A white organdy is trimmed with tucks 
and arabesques of picot-edged yellow or- 
gandy. Another dainty white organdy 
frock is trimmed with flat flounces of black 
tulle footing and svrall pink and blue flow- 
ers knotted with narrow black velvet. 

Frocks of white or pale-colored cotton 
crépe are (Continued on page 165) 


Traveling becomes a matter of comfort and luxury 
in the straight Madeleine et Madeleine coat at 
left, of navy silk twill lined with gray crépe de 
Chine and trimmed with bands of black toile cirée 


Though Paris conturiers agree on simplicity of 
line, they are at variance as to trimming, for 
Lanvin in this crépe de Chine or serge dress in- 
sists upon corded embroidery to achieve distinction 


LANVIN 
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Flannel for Sports, Crépe and 
Organdy for Afternoon 


By maintaining rules promulgated by Paris whereby sim- 
plicity of line and trimming must be adhered to, Miler 
Seurs achieve ultimate chic in the frock of rose crépe de 
Chine at left, which uses white open-work bands as finish 


Unrivaled is.the vogue of flannel for sports this summer, 
for it fabricates many a Paris golf suit, as seen in th: 
model at right, wherein Drecoll combines jade green with 
white, paneling and binding the straight skirt with green 


If squares were dominant in Paris last season, more 
fanciful patterns are attained this summer, as shown in 
this blue organdy Poiret frock embroidered in a twig-like 
design with rose and dark green. Cravat of violet ribbon 
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Lace and Crépe 


GOWNS FROM MARY WALLS 


Denoting the latest manner of touching a dress with 
color, this white, Copenhagen, navy, or yellow cotion crépe 
frock stitches its skirt with bright-colored wool em- 
broidery, which also edges the neck-line and sleeves 


Black, though extremely smart this season, is over- 
whelming in its severity for certain types. A com- 
promise 1. gained in the charming gown at left by veil- 
ing a black taffeta slip with flame-colored Georgette cloth 


Because of its elusive grace and drapable quality lace 
has endeared itself as a summer fabric, as seen at right in 
a dress of black satin wearing a flowing, coat-like effect 
of exquisite white lace, girdled with a narrow metal belt 
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A hat of distinction for for- 
mal wear consists of brown 
Swiss art braid with a fan- 
like effect of paradise plumes 


Piquant in its old-fashioned 
poke lines, the hat of scarlet 
red taffeta at right above is 
graced with cherries and grass 
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In Large or Small Hats, Fabrics and 


Braided Straws Prevail for Summer 


MODELS FROM OGILVIE 


Summery and crisp as a puff of breeze is this loose-hanging frock of white, 
cross-barred swiss, embroidered in bright-colored worsted. Its accompanying 
hat is pale-blue straw strewn with vivid cretonne patches and dangling beads 


No less enchanting in its bicorne effect is the smart sports hat at left, particu- 
larly suited to sweaters. It is topped with Maurvin calico, faced with rough 
straw, and bound with blue, while its elongated tassels give the hat an added tilt 


\ 


SSS 


SN 


‘ 


SS 


SSK 


ASS 


Milli 


QD 
Y 


OKA 


AS 


\\ 


3 


| 


SSK 


RK 


ss 


SS 


> 


S - = S 


LANVIN 


Lith, 
ii 


UY 
>> 
> 
> 
= 
Wy 
Uy 


\S 


— 
— ee 


ss 2s 
SOS = 6.8 
aS S33 
= = 

"Spy GS 

~ ey 
Ss y 8S 
SL Ss 
O08 swe 

Ly Ss As 
—_— Se G8 
re ia 
Rs 22 

. S&S ay 
fo) RS oS 

2s % 

Go 88 <8 
& ws Bey 
= =s'3 

4&8 = = 
tne ome 
pa 2 
‘38 8 
eS & 

S 5 

3 

S 

rR 


_A MAW 
43 


y 


FHOTOS BY IRA L, BILL’s STUDIO 


CHANEL 


y 
MLO, 


Breaks the Rule of Simplicity 


by Using Fringe and Luminous Beads 


the page embroidered in len 


de Chine dress at right, by a luminous shower of beads 
Hermance hat of black gla 


MODELS FROM FRANKLIN SIMON 
skill Lanvin handles the unusual in the gray cr 


That Paris is trying to force the circular s 
model of black crépe de Chine, by Jenny. 


in the sphinx crépe 
coat dress at the top of 


With masterful 
and silver. 


Parts 


Adopting the straight lines of the 
season, this sports dress (Ju 2) of 
linen may be embroidered or 
outlined in self color with heavy 
embroidery thread. If a more 
striking effect is preferred, black or 
white thread on colored linen may 
be used. (Hot iron pattern 402) 


New with the summer ts the sur- 
plice bodice and flounced skirt 
(Ju 5), shown at extreme left, 
which may be made of white ba- 
tiste or Georgette crépe outlined in 
a Chinese blue embroidery cotton 
with one strand of  six-strand 
thread. (Hot iron pattern 405) 


NEEDLEWORK ON SUMMER CLOTHES 
Stitchery and Embroidery You May Apply Yourself 
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A vest and collar (Ju 10) may trim a summer 

suit or dress. This pongee set 1s outlined in a 

Chinese blue embroidery cotton with 2 or 3 strands 

cf O-sirand thread. (Hot iron pattern 410) 
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By Anne Orr 


Fr MEROIDERY, which is in such vogue 
at the moment, is prettiest when used 
with restraint. The woman who has any 
deftness with her needle can easily put a 
bit of stitchery on her own frocks. For 
instance, the dress at the left above of 
Georgette crépe would be a far more effec- 
tive dress embroidered in blue cotton than 
trimmed in any other fashion, just as a 
simple sports dress would be twice as 
pretty outlined or embroidered as shown. 

Mrs. Orr has designed simple motifs to 
be applied to some of the prettiest dresses 
of the year. Hot iron patterns which are 
easy to use will transfer the design to the 
material. Directions for the embroidery 
and colors used are given in the captions. 


HOW TO ORDER 


Hot iron transfer patterns for patchwork and em- 
broidery on these two pages come as follows: 401 
and 409 for 20c, 402 and 403 for 30c, 404 and 
405 for 20c, 406 and 410 for 25c, 407 with 3144 
yds. of braiding for 25c, 408 for 20c. Address 
Anne Orr, Good Housekeeping. Paper patterns 
for dresses are extra and cost 60c each, blouses 
30¢ each, collar and cuff set 10c, and collar and 
vestee 15c each. All dresses and blouses may be 
had in sizes 34, 36, 38, and 40. Address Good 
Housekeeping Fashion Service, New York City 


Another style of vest (Ju 6) is this of écru organéy 
embroidered in rose, blue, green, and yellow 
squares. Light blue ribbon is passed through the 
beading across the front. (Hot tron pattern 406) 


In soft pastel shades for summer wear with white 
skirts, or in navy blue or brown for the street, this 
Georgette cloth waist (Ju 8) shows smart embroid- 
ered butterfly designs. (Hot iron pattern 408) 


This linen, chambray, or crépe de Chine dress 
(Ju 7) is most effective if braided with soutache 
braid or outlined in navy blue floss in self tone 
or contrasting colors. (Lot iron pattern 407) 


Making a pretty finish for a simple summer frock, 
this collar and cuff set (Ju 9) of white organdy 
and lace is embroidered in rose, French blue, 
and bright yellow squares. (Hot iron pattern 409) 


Of white handkerchief linen, this dress (Ju 4) 
has appliqués (Hot iron pattern 404) of linen. 
The flowers are of a soft rose with an embroidered 
center of a deeper rose thread, and the green linen 
leaves are outlined in black or white. Equally 
effective is an appliqué of all one color, either in 
rose or blue, and outlined in the same tone. If 
of crépe de Chine, a pretty combination is to 
embroider gray crépe with navy silk, and make 
the appliqués of navy Georgette créve or taffeta 
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After the style of the Russian peasant blouse, 
this model (Ju 3) of white or colored crépe de 
Chine or linen, embroidered in contrasting colors, 
is unusually smart. (Hot iron pattern 403) 


In either plain gingham or linen this sports dress 
(Ju 1) is trimmed with borders of white cross- 
stitch worked in six strands of embroidery cotton 
on French blue linen. (Hot iron pattern 401) 
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FOR THE HOME DRESSMAKER 


Dressmaking Lesson Number Five—Simple Sports Coats 
Frocks for Midsummer Wear 


and 


T is really surprising what you can 
I do for yourself in the way of home 
dressmaking, if you will give the 
matter as much thought as it deserves. 
So many women have a feeling that they 
“just can’t do it themselves,” and that they 
would be much more certain of success, if 
they bought something ready-made, or 
took it to a dressmaker, even though it 
would be more expensive. Instead of tak- 
ing this attitude, why not say, ‘There are 
women who make their own clothes and 
who make them well. Why shouldn’t I be 
able to?”’ If you approach the subject in 
this frame of mind and do not attempt 
anything but simple clothes at first, you 
will soon find that you can make extremely 
smart costumes for yourself at a trifling 
cost compared with the prices of ready-made 
clothesor those made by a good dressmaker. 


Equally smart are this and the costume at the 

right of the page, combining a white flannel, 

jersey, or white linen one-piece dress with a 

coat of colored flannel, suéde cloth, or tweed 
46 


There are two things that constitute 
more than half the battle: one is the pat- 
tern, so that you will get a good cut; the 
other is the final pressing, finishing. etc. 
Just as in the first case it would be difficult 
to cut the pattern yourself, so it would be 
difficult to do final pressing, and there is 
bound to be a little tailor around the 
corner, whether you live in a big city or a 
small town, who has done pressing as a 
profession all his life, and to whom you can 
take your garment for pressing when half 
finished or when completed. This pressing, 
of course, refers to wool material; linen, as 
a rule, you already know how to press 
yourself, or can find out how to do it from 
any one who knows how to iron. 

The three costumes illustrated would 
answer about the same purposes. The 
three designs are shown to offer a selection. 


In crépe de Chine of a polka-dotted and plain 
material, and a cape of a velour in a shade to 
match, this costume in navy blue is appropriate 
for street wear, and in bright colors for sports 


The first and third costumes would be 
smart with the dress of white flannel or 
white linen and a coat of colored flannel, 
or a dress of white jersey with a coat of 
colored tweed. The coat would not be so 
pretty in jersey, as the box coats are 
better in a heavier material. The second 
costume could be of crépe de Chine com- 
bining a bodice of a polka-dotted or striped 
material, with a plain skirt and a cape of 
velour of the same color. In a navy 
blue, for instance, it would answer for 
general summer wear, whereas in a bright 
green, yellow, or flame-color it would an- 
swer for sports. It will make little differ- 
ence, aside from your own personal needs, 
whether the dress is to be made of linen, 
crépe de Chine, or wool except that the 
pressing of a wool frock would have to be 
done by a tailor. (Continued on page 145) 


Patterns for these dresses may be obtained upon 
receipt of 60c. each and the coats and cape, 30c. 
each. Kindly give correct size and address 
Good Housekeeping Fashion Service, New York 


The persistent problems of clothing the awkward age vanish 
before this gray dotted swiss frock, which makes its skirt cf two 
scalloped flounces and finds blue ribbon an adequate finish 


Flesh-colored Georgette 
grace in this party frock finished with a silver- 


makes for charm and 


edged gray ribbon sash. The dress at right vs of 
tucked French voile and écru lace with a taffeta sash 


MODELS FROM MISss STICKNEY 


HERE comes a time in the life of 

| every growing girl when she ap- 
pears almost fantastic in the 

frocks which so far have been becoming. 
To avoid the awkward age, styles should 
be carefully selected to suit her changing 
size and personality. It is frequently pos- 
sible to hand down toa younger sister many 
of the dresses which must be discarded. 
Should the difference in size be too great 
to permit this, the dresses may be cut 
over to advantage for a still smaller sister. 
As always, plaited skirts and middy 
blouses are a stand-by at the ages of ten 
to fourteen. Supplementing these are 
the attractive slip-over blouse models 
which may also be worn with a plaited 
skirt. A harmonizing check, plaid, or a 
stripe, which is newer, lends variety to the 
costume and is equally as smart as a skirt 
of the fabric of which the blouse is made. 


Sports Coats and Sweaters 


Sports coats of jersey cloth or rougher 
fabric and sweaters of any type are appro- 
priate with this costume. In fact, the sports 
coat will take the place of the top coat 
and may be worn with anything. Partic- 
ularly effective are they with light frocks 
on cool days in summer at the beach or 
in the mountains. Like her older sister, 
the girl at the (Continued on page 140) 


No one will question the unfailing success achieved by contrast 
of color, after Seeing the attractive dress in center of red and 
white cotton crépe, and the yellow and white linen frock at right 


Frocks for the Younger Girls that Bespeak Coolness as 
and Comfort for the Summer Months a 


This play apron of blue chambray insists upon 

blue dotted handkerchief linen as sleeves. Older 

sister prefers a more striking contrast, such as 

brown and gray linen in the frock shown at right 
47 


COQUETTE MODELS 


Detted swiss reaches its zenith for not only is 
it popular for summer frocks, but fashions 
waists, as seen here in a white, hand-fagotted 
model boasting a Peter Pan collar which com- 
bines well with the new high-necked sweater; 


34 to 42, about $8.50. White batiste, about $7.50 


Following the edict of simplicity which 1s mant- 
fest in fashions throughout, whether in Paris or 
New York, the white waist at top of page is cut on 
tailored lines and combines bands of white voile 
and piqué. It 1s trimmed with pretty hand- 
drawn work and fagotting; 34 to 42; about $9.75 


To certain types ruffles prove becoming, and with 
this in mind the frock at right embroidered and 
worked in hand-drawn work has been selected, 
which achieves distinction in a combination of 
yellow and white voile. Also in lavender, 
Copenhagen, or rose and white; about $29.50 


Trimmings are more or less the slaves of fashion 
and like them take a new form at the change of 
season. One of the most characteristic of the 
summer ts fagotting, which wrims with embrci- 
dery the dress of white voile at extreme right. 


The round neck has a plaited ruffle; about $27.50 
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IN YOUR LOCAL SHOPS 


Handmade Frocks and Blouses You Can See 
For % ourself In Your Town or Locality 


that waists unless of a strictly tai- 

lored type are scarcely used at all. 
The vogue for one-piece dresses, whether 
they are of serge for the street, or of linen 
or crépe de Chine for summer wear, is un- 
questioned. Summer frocks are cut on 
straight lines with hand stitchery, em- 
broidery, or sometimes lace as trimming. 
The two waists illustrated are of the sim- 
ple sports type, one made of alternating 
bands of voile and piqué fagotted together 
with a V opening at the neck; the other is 
of dotted swiss of the Peter Pan type with 


if is a surprising thing this year to find 


DER _ THEIR TRADEMARK 


the collar closing at the throat. This type 
is especially smart with the high-necked 
sweater which is much worn this summer, 
and is also a protection against sunburn. 
Through the enterprise of far-sighted 
manufacturers it is now possible to find in 
the small communities smart hand-made 
waists and dresses such as are illustrated. 
The dresses are particularly lovely. They 
are made entirely by hand in the newest 
styles and trimmed either with embroidery 
or fine handwork, which makes them both 
unusual and’ distinctive. The prices are 
moderate for dresses of their character. 


IF YOUR DEALER DOES NOT CARRY THESE MODELS UN- 
NAMES, 


WRITE NATIONAL 


SHOPPING SERVICE, GOOD HOUSEKEEPING, NEW YORK 
CITY,TO KNOW THE NAME OF THE DEALER IN YOUR OWN 
TOWN OR LOCALITY WHO DOES HAVE THEM IN STOCK 
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IN YOUR LOCAL SHOPS 


Practical Summer Frocks of Gingham and Lawn 


For Every-day Wear 


IMPLE dresses of gingham, lawn, 
or organdy are to be found this 
season in particularly attractive 

styles. There is the one-piece effect as 
well as the surplice and the dress with the 
defined waist-line. Just as the manufac- 
turer who makes the finest of hand-made 
dresses has distribution throughout the 
country, so the manufacturer of inexpen- 
sive gingham and lawn dresses, adopting 
the best styles of the season, has national 
distribution. A good example of this 
is to be found on this page in dresses 
which may be bought in your own town 


at a Reasonable Price 


under their trademark name, for as low 
a price as three dollars and fifty cents. 

The advantage of buying trademarked 
dresses is that the manufacturer puts his 
name on his product and stands back of the 
product with the guaranty not only of style 
but of serviceability. These dresses, which 
are carefully selected for style, are inexpen- 
sive in price and are made of fair material. 
The gingham used for them with the ex- 
ception of the red, which is not used, will 
wash without running. The lawns are 
prettily patterned and of the preferred 
colors and will also give good service. 


ASK YOUR DEALER FOR THESE MODELS UNDER THEIR 
TRADEMARK MAKE AND SEE THEM FOR YOURSELF. IF 
HE DOES NOT CARRY THEM, WRITE NATIONAL SHOP- 
PING SERVICE, GOOD HOUSEKEEPING, NEW YORK, FOR 
THE NAME OF A DEALER IN YOUR OWN TOWN WHO DOES 


“Tt be had at the lowest possible prices. 


SACSON DRESSES 


Whether for morning or afternoon, dresses have 
almost superseded the once popular white shirt- 
waist and skirt. An extremely good value for a 
morning frock is this of printed cotton lawn with 
a collar and cuffs of white pin-tucked organdy. 
Rose, Copenhagen, or lavender, about $3.50 


It is amazing to see what good styled models may 
An odd 


tla trimming of looped braiding finishes the white 
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organdy collar and cuffs of the gingham dress 
at left, cut in the becoming surplice effect. In 
Copenhagen, lavender, or green, for about $5.50 


Easily slipped on and not only charming as a 
porch dress but equally effective for the country 
or seashore 1s the frock of printed dotted batiste 
in the center of group at left, which though in- 
expensive shows one of the best styles of the 
season. Lavender, rose, or Copenhagen, about $5 


Organdy of all materials is the coolest for the 
heat; such a frock is invaluable to a summer 
wardrobe. A pretty model, trimmed with rick- 
rack braid, is shown at extreme left, which comes 
in lavender, maize, peach, Copenhagen, or Nile, 


about $6.50. All models in sizes 16 to 46 
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IN THE NEW YORK 


SHOPS 


Summer Frocks of lnfinite Charm and Distinction 


During some part of the sum- 
mer you will need a sports 
dress of this character. This 
of homespun in white, blue, 
rose, gray, or tan mixtures 
with its braid-bound edges 
and white muslin or linen 
waist is extremely smart; 16 to 
38; dress, $35; waist, $12.50. 
A cotton dress exquisite in 
every detail is that of white, 
light blue, or maize voile at 
right, with bands of real filet, 
hand-drawn work, and hand 
embroidery. The sash is of 
the same fabric and color 
as the dress and gives the 
long-waisted effect; $38 
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HE kind of dresses you should buy for 
your summer wardrobe depends en- 
tirely upon where the summer is to be 
spent. As a rule, however, whether it is 
seashore, town, or mountains, there is some 
part of the summer when you need sports 
frocks such as those illustrated at the right 
and left of this page. The straight home- 
spun frock with its braid-bound edges is 
extremely smart in white or bright colors 
worn with a high-necked, white shirtwaist. 
For the beach is the white flannel dress 
with its bright sports coat of veldyne and 


‘a hat of the same color. Not only is this 


particularly smart, but very useful. 

The cotton summer dress is a necessity 
almost everywhere. Here are pretty 
models varying in price. Of voile with 
hand-drawn work and real filet, the straight 
model at the left below could not be love- 
lier had it come from the Rue de la Paix. 
A good linen frock with straight lines is 
also illustrated at the right below. 

For the girl who is graduating three 
pretty frocks are shown on the opposite 
page. In one, the lower part of the skirt 
is pink, as a color is sometimes permitted 
nowadays. The other frocks are white. 
The one of organdy is extremely nice and 
of low price, while the one of Georgette is 
irreproachable in style and workmanship. 


Very smart and useful for 
the beach is this white flannel 
dress with a green, rose, blue, 
or tan sports coat of veldyne. 
This type of costume ensures 
comfort and eliminates the 
use of shirtwaists, which are 
always a tremendous ex- 
pense at a summer resort; 
16 to 38; dress, $39.50; coat, 
$35. A dress that may be 
worn almost anywhere in 
summer is that at left of 
linen with stitching and a 
patent leather belt. It em- 
bodies the straight lines of 
the season. In green, laven- 
der, or Copenhagen blue, $28 
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Of a material as sweetly pretty as the frock itself 
is this model combining a bodice of white organdy 
with a skirt beruffled in pink and girdled with 
a row of pink organdy flowers which terminate 
in a bow at the back. In sizes 14 to 18, $28.50 


Elaborate models should be avoided for graduation 
as simplicity is the keynote to smartness. The 
frock at right lends itself charmingly to this 
occasion and 15 of white organdy with a trimming 
of roses and Irish insertion. Sizes 14 to 18, $23 


The sash effect is always youthful and becoming 
and makes for charm in the dress of striped 
gingham at left at top of page with a shawl collar 
and vest of white organdy. It comes in blue and 
white, tan and white, or green and white; $11 


ue 


Because of its soft material and tunic effect this 
hand-fagotted, white Georgette dress would prove 
not only suitable for graduation but equally appro- 
priate for summer dances or afternoon wear 
in general in the country. Sizes 14 to 18, $48 


For town wear during the hot weather is the frock 
of navy voile figured in tan at right at top of page. 
The vestee and collar are of white organdy edged 
with lace while the inserted bands are brown. This 
practical frock is an excellent value at $11.75 


The summer dresses illustrated on both these 

pages show some of the best values in New York. 

We shall be happy to buy them for you upon re- 

cetpt of check or money-order. Address Good 

Housekeeping Shopping Service, New York City 
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One of the finest characters in fiction, 
in one of the best stories we have read, is 


The Head 


of the House of Coombe 


By 


N the afternoon of the day upen 
which Robin played with Donal 
in the Gardens, Coombe was 
standing in Feather’s drawing- 

room with a cup of tea in his hand and 
wearing the look of a man who is given 
up to reflection. 

“T saw Mrs. Muir today for the first 
time for several years,’”’ he said after a 
silence. ‘She is in London with the boy.” 

“Ts she as handsome as ever?” 

“Quite. Hers is not the beauty that 
disappears.” 

“What is the boy like?” 

Coombe reflected again before he an- 
swered. “He is—amazing. The Greeks 
used to make statues of bodies like his. 
The Creative Intention plainly was that 
all human beings should be beautiful, and 
he is the expression of it.” 

Feather was pretending to embroider a 
pink flower on a bit of gauze, and she 
smiled vaguely. ‘‘I don’t know what you 
mean,” she admitted with no abasement 
of spirit, “but if there was ever any in- 
tention of that kind, it has not been 
carried out.” Her smile broke into a little 
laugh as she stuck her needle into her 
work. “I’m thinking of Henry.” 

‘So was I,” answered Coombe. 

Henry was the youngest and next of kin 
who was—to Coombe’s great objection— 
his heir presumptive, and was universally 
admitted to be a repulsive sort of person 
both physically and morally. His char- 
acter and appearance were such that even 
his connection with an important heritage 
was not enough to induce respectable per- 
sons to accept him. But if Coombe re- 
mained without issue Henry would be the 
Head of the House. 

“Flow is his cough?” inquired Feather. 

“Frightful. He has no physical cause 
for remaining alive.” 

Feather made three or four stitches. 
“Does Mrs. Muir know?” she said. 


“Tf Mrs. Muir is conscious of his 
miserable existence, that is all,” he 
answered. ‘She is not the woman to in- 


quire. Of course she can not help knowing 
that when he is done with—her boy takes 
his place in the line of succession.” 

“Oh, yes, she’d know that,” put in 
Feather. 

It was Coombe who smiled now—very 
faintly. “You have a mistaken view of 
her,” he said. 

“You admire her very much,” Feather 
bridled. 

“She doesn’t admire me,” said Coombe. 
“She is not proud of me as a connection. 
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‘THE author of a long list of books 

that the world has loved has 
probably written no better story than 
this—the story of a man’s lifelong de- 
votion, through scorn and calumny, 
to an ideal; the story of a pleasure- 
loving woman’s pursuit of pleasure, 
undeterred by any responsibility life 
brought or death left to her; the story 
of a babe’s growth to womanhood in 
an atmosphere of indifference to a 
babe’s needs, a child’s desires, a young 
girl’s ambitions. In the second in- 
stalment Robin, a child of six, had her 
first kiss and learned for the first 
time that there are mothers in the 
world. The kiss and the news about 
mothers both came from Donal Muir, 
a boy she played with in the Gardens. 
More kisses, other knowledge of 
motherhood, were to come from him, 
but only after the long years to wo- 
manhood had been bridged. First, 
and soon, a broken childish heart is 
her portion, a result. of the misunder- 
stood, whispered-about relations of 
her mother, Feather, with Lord 
Coombe. The story has fascinated 
us: we are sure it will please you 


She doesn’t really want the position for 
the boy, in her heart of hearts.” 

“Doesn’t want it!” Feather’s excla- 
mation was a little jeer only because she 
would not have dared a big one. 

“She has strong ideas of her own as to 
how he shall be brought up. She’s 
rather Greek in her feeling for his being 
as perfect physically and mentally as 
she can help him to be. She believes 
things. It was she who said what you 
did not understand—about the Creative 
Intention.” 

“Creative Intention’s a new name for 
God, I suppose,” said Feather. ‘But if 
Mrs. Muir thinks good looks are the result 
of religiousness, I should like to let her 
see Robin. I saw Robin in the park last 
week, and she’s a perfect beauty.” 

“Last week?” said Coombe. 


“She doesn’t need any one but Andrews. . 


I should bore her to death if I went and 
sat in the nursery and stared at her. No 
one does that sort of thing in these days. 
But I should like Mrs. Muir to see the two 
children together!” 

“That could not easily be arranged, I 
am afraid,” he said. 

“Why not?” 

His answer was politely deliberate. 
“She greatly disapproves of me, I have 
told you. She is not proud of the rela- 
tionship.” 


Hodgson Burnett 


“She does not like me, you mean?” 

“Pardon me. I meant exactly what I 
said in telling you that she has her own 
very strong views of the boy’s training 
and surroundings. They may be ridicu- 
lous, but that sort of thing need not 
trouble you.” 

Feather held up her hand and actually 
laughed. ‘If Robin meets him in ten 
years from now—that for her very strong 
views of his training and surroundings!”’ 
And she snapped her fingers. 

Mrs. Muir’s distaste for her son’s un- 
avoidable connection with the man he 
might succeed had a firm foundation. 
She had always been rather grave about 
her little son, and when her husband’s 
early death left him and his dignified but 
not large estate in her care, she realized 
that there lay in her hands the power to 
direct a life as she chose, in so far as was 
humanly possible. The pure blood and 
healthy tendencies of a long and fine 
ancestry expressing themselves in the boy’s 
splendid body and unusual beauty had set 
the minds of two imaginative people work- 
ing from the first. One of Muir’s deepest 
interests was the study of development of 
the race. It was he who had planted in her 
mind the daringly fearless thought of a 
human perfection as the Intention of the 
Creative Cause. 

Through her darkest hours of young 
bereavement she felt as if this were a sort 
of light she might hold in her hand as she 
trod the paths which were in the days 
before her. Donal was handsome and 


- radiant with glowing health and vitality. 


Braemarnie was picturesquely ancient 
and beautiful. It would be a home of 
sufficient ease and luxury to be a pleasure, 
but no burden. Life in it could be per- 
fect and also supply freedom. Coombe 
Court and Coombe Keep were huge and 
castellated, and demanded great things. 
Even if the Head of the House had been 
a man to like and be proud of, the 
accession of a beautiful young Marquis 
would rouse the hounds of war, so to speak, 
and set them racing upon his track. 

Helen Muir was not proud of the Coombe 
relationship, and with unvaried and re- 
sourceful good breeding she kept herself 
and her boy from all chance of being 
drawn into anything approaching an in- 
timacy. Donal knew nothing of his 
prospects. There would be time enough 
for that when he was older; in the mean- 
time, there should be no intercourse if it 
could be avoided. 

She had smiled at herse:i when some- 


s your mother!”’ 


? 


She 


“Of course Iam!’ smiled Feather. 
tone. 


‘She doesn’t know,”’ he said. He turned 
You thought you hadn 


s your mother. 


’ 


RE you her mother?’’ Donal asked eagerly. 
“She 


Donal quite flushed with excitement. 


“ A 
on Robin. 


o4 


thing seemed to prompt caution in con- 
nection with his little boy flame of delight 
in the strange child he had made friends 
with. But it had been a flame, and 
though she had smiled, she sat very still by 
the window late that night, and she felt 
a touch of weight on her heart as she 
thought it over. Suddenly she left her 
chair and rang for Nanny. 

‘“Nanny,” she said when the old nurse 
came, ‘‘tell me something about the little 
girl Donal plays with in the Gardens.” 

‘‘She’s a bonny thing and finely dressed, 
ma’am,” was the woman’s careful answer. 
‘It’s pretty to see the pair of them. 
They’re daft about each other. Just wee 
things in love at first sight.” 


“Donal has known very few girls. - 


Those plain little things at the manse are 
too dull for him,” his mother said slowly. 

“This one’s not plain and she’s not 
dull,” Nanny answered. ‘‘She’s like a bit 
of witch fire dancing, with her color and 
her big silk curls in a heap. Donal stares 
at her like a young man at a beauty.” 

‘I must see her,’ Mrs. Muir said. 
“Tomorrow I'll go with you both to the 
gardens.” 

Therefore the following day Donal 
pranced proudly up the path to his tryst- 
ing place, and with him walked a tall lady 
at whom people looked as she passed. 
Robin was waiting behind the lilac 
bushes, and her nurse was already deep in 
her book. 

“There she is!” cried Donal, and he ran 
to her. ‘‘My mother has come with me. 
She wants to see you, too.” And he 
pulled her forward by the hand. ‘This 
is Robin, mother! This is 
Robin,” he panted with elation, 
and stood holding his prize as 
if she might get away before he 
had displayed her. His eyes 
lifted to his mother’s were those 
of an exultant owner. 

Robin had no desire to run 
away. To adore anything which 
belonged to Donal was _ only 
nature. And this tall, fair, won- 
derful person was a mother. The 
child could only look up at her 
as Donal did. So they stood 
hand in hand like little worship- 
ers before a deity. 

Andrews’ sister, in her pride, 
had attired the small creature 
like a flower of spring. Her ex- 
quisiteness and her physical bril- 
liancy gave Mrs. Muir some- 
thing not unlike a slight sheck. 
She stooped and kissed the 
round cheek delicately. 

“Donal wanted me to see his 
little friend,’ she said. ‘I 
always want to see his play- 
mates. Shall we walk around 
the garden together, and you 
shall show me where you play 
and tell me all about it!” 

She took the small hand and 
they walked slowly. Robin was 
at first too much awed to talk, 
but as Donal was not awed at 
all and continued his prancing, 
and the mother lady said pretty 
things about the flowers and 
the grass and the birds and 
even about the pony at Brae- 
marnie, she began now and then 
to break into a little hop herself, 


of laughter like a bird’s brief bubble of 
song. The tall lady’s hand was not like 
Andrews’, or the hand of Andrews’ sister. 
It did not pull or jerk, and it had a 
lovely feeling. After one turn round the 
Garden, the tall lady sat down on a seat 
to watch them play. It was wonderful. 
Donal kept calling out to her and making 
her smile; he ran backward and forward 
to her to ask questions and tell her what 
they were ‘‘making up” to play. Several 
times Robin stopped and stood still a 
moment with a sort of puzzled expression. 
It was because she did not feel like Robin. 
Two people—a big boy and a lady— 
letting her play and talk to them as if 
they liked her and had time! 

A victoria was driving past the Gardens. 
It was going slowly because the two 
people in it wished to look at the spring 
budding out of hyacinths and tulips. 
Suddenly one of the pair—a sweetly-hued 
figure whose early season attire was hya- 
cinth-like itseli—spoke: 

‘Stop here!” she said. ‘‘I wish to get 
out.” . 

As the victoria drew up near a gate, she 
made a light gesture. ‘‘What do you 
think, Starling?” she laughed. ‘‘The very 
woman we are talking about is sitting in 
the Gardens there. I know her perfectly, 
though I only saw her portrait at the 
Academy years ago. Yes, there she is. 
Mrs. Muir, you know.” She clapped her 
hands, and her laugh became a delighted 
giggle. ‘‘And my Robin is playing on the 
grass near her—with a boy! What a joke! 
It must be the boy! And I wanted to see 
the pair together. Coombe said it couldn’t 


The Head of the House of Coombe 


be done. And more than anything I want 
to speak to her. Let’s get out.” 

A moment later Helen Muir, turning 
her eyes from Robin whose hand she was 
holding, saw two women coming toward 
her with evident intention. At least one 
of them had evident intention. She 
was the one whose light attire pro- 
duced the effect of being made of hya- 
cinth petals. 

Because Mrs. Muir’s glance turned 
toward her, Robin’s turned also. She 
started a little and leaned against Mrs. 
Muir’s knee, her eyes growing very large 
and round and filling with a sudden 
worshiping light. 

“Tt is—” she ecstatically sighed, or 
rather gasped—‘‘the Lady Downstairs!” 

Feather floated near to the seat and 
paused smiling. ‘‘Where is your nurse, 
Robin?” she said. 

Robin, being always dazzled by the 
sight of her, did not, of course, shine. 
“She is reading under the tree,” she 
answered tremulously. 

“She is only a few yards away,” said 
Mrs. Muir. ‘‘She knows Robin is playing 
with my boy and that Iam watching them. 
Robin is your little girl?” amiably. 

“Yes. So kind of you to let her play 
with your boy. Don’t let her bore you. 
I am Mrs. Gareth-Lawless.”’ 

There was a little silence—a delicate 
little silence. 

“I recognized you as Mrs. Muir at 
once,” said Feather unperturbed and 
smiling brilliantly. ‘‘I saw your portrait 
at the Grosvenor.” 

“Ves,” said Mrs. Muir gently. She had 
risen and now looked with a 
gracious calm into Feather’s 


? 


——————— 
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CHILDREN 
By Mary Stewart 


It was a winsome, eerie child 

Came skipping down the street, 

With sunny hair, wind-blown and wild, 
And dancing little feet. 


“Whose little child are you?” I asked. 
She looked at me and smiled, 

“Why, I don’t know; I hardly gue:s 
I’m anybody’s child.” 


She kissed me on the cheek and laughed, 
“Come run away and play!” 

Then skipping on called blithely back, 
“TI be your child today.” 


I saw her slip behind the hedge 
With tears I could not hide. 
“Oh, merry, faery little girl, 
You are my child,” I cried. 


I’m sure some little children-souls, 
A-wander in the sky, 

Get lost in hunting for their homes 
And pass their mothers by. 


Sometimes they come to careless arms 
That grudge to let them stay, 

And leave quite empty mother hearts 
That want them night and day. 


eyes. 

Donal, allured by the hya- 
cinth-petal colors, drew near. 
Robin made an unconscious 
little catch at his plaid and 
whispered something. 

“Is this Donal?” 
said. 

“Are you the Lady Down- 
stairs, please?” Donal put in 
politely. 

Feather’s pretty smile ended 
in the prettiest of outright 
laughs. Her maid had told her 
Andrews’ story of the name. 

‘Yes, I believe that’s what 
she calls me. It’s a nice name 
for a mother, isn’t it?” 

Donal took a quick step for- 
ward. ‘‘Ave you her mother?” 
he asked eagerly. 

“Of course I am.” 

Donal quite flushed with ex- 
citement. ‘She doesn’t know,” 
he said. 

He turned on Robin. ‘‘She’s 
your mother! You thought you 
hadn’t one! She’s your mother!” 

“But I’m the Lady Down- 
stairs, too.” Feather was im- 
mensely amused. She was not 
subtle enough to know why she 
felt a perverse kind of pleasure 
in seeing the Scotch woman 
standing so still, and that it led 
her into a touch of vulgarity. ‘‘I 
wanted very much to see your 
boy,” she said. 

Yes,” still gently from Mrs. 
Muir. 

“‘Because of Coombe, 


Feather 


you 


and presently into sudden ripples LE 


know. We are such old friends. How 
queer that the two little things have 
made friends, too! I didn’t know. I am 
so glad I caught a glimpse of you and 
that I had seen the portrait. Good morn- 
ing. Good-by, children.” 

While she strayed airily away, they all 
watched her. She picked up her friend, 
the Starling, who, not feeling concerned or 
needed, had paused to look at daffodils. 
The children watched her until her victoria 
drove away, the chiffon ruffles of her 
flower-like parasol fluttering in the air. 

Mrs. Muir sat down again, and Donal 
and Robin leaned against her. They saw 
she was not laughing any more, but they 
did not know that her eyes had some- 
thing like grief in them. 

‘*She’s her mother!” Donal cried. ‘‘She’s 
lovely, too. But she’s—her mother!”’ and 
his voice and face were equally puzzled. 

Robin’s little hand delicately touched 
Mrs. Muir. ‘‘7s she?” she faltered. 

Helen Muir took her in her arms and 
held her quite close. She kissed her. 

“Yes, she is, my lamb,” she said. 
“‘She’s your mother.” 

She was clear as to what she must do 
for Donal’s sake. It was the only safe and 
sane course. But—at this age—the child 
was a lamb, and she could not help hold- 
ing her close for a moment. Her little 
body was deliciously soft and warm, and 
the big curls all in a silky heap were a 
fragrance against her breast. 


x 


DoOXAL talked a great deal as he 
pranced home. Feather had excited 
as well as allured him. Why hadn’t she 
told Robin she was her mother? Did 
some mothers never tell their children, 
and did the children never find out? 

“‘Tam glad I know you are my mother,” 
he said. ‘‘I always knew.” 

After he was asleep, Helen sent for 
Nanny. 

‘‘You’re tired, ma’am,” the woman 
said when she saw her. ‘I’m afraid 
you’ve a headache.” 


“Tve had a 
good deal of 
thinking to do 
since this after- 
noon,” her mis- 
tress answered. 
“You will be as 
startled as I was. 
By some queer 
chance that little 
girl’s mother was 
driving by and 
saw us and came 
in to speak to 
me. Nanny—she 


is Mrs. Gareth- 
Lawless.” 
Nanny did 
start. 
Mrs. Muir 


stopped just a 
minute and then, 
“We must leave 
for Scotland by 
the earliest 
train,” she said. 

“What’ll Donal 
do?” The words 
escaped from the 
woman as if in- 
voluntarily. “He’s a strong-feeling bairn 
—strong!” 

“He'll be stronger when he is a young 
man, Nanny. That’s why I must act 
now. There is no half way. I don’t 
want to be hard. Oh, am I hard—am I 
hard?” she cried out low as if she were 
pleading. 

‘‘No, ma’am. You are not. 
own flesh and blood. 

Mrs. Muir’s hand flew to her side. 
‘“‘He’s my heart and my soul,” she said. 
“And it will hurt him so, and I can not 


He’s your 


“Come and let Lord Coombe look at you,” said Feather. 
Coombe was watching the inner abhorrence in the little face 


explain to him, because he is too young to 
understand.” 

Donal always slept like a young roe in 
the bracken, and in deep and rapturous 
ease he slept this night. Another perfectly 
joyful day had passed, and his mother had 
liked Robin and kissed her. All was well 
with the world. He was wakened by a 
light in his room and by the sound of mov- 
ing about. He sat up quickly and found 
his mother standing by his bed. 

“We let you sleep as late as we could, 
Donal,” she said. (Continued on page 148) 
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If you would save your health as well as your money, 
if you would pile up ahead of you years of life as 
well as dollars, read this article now, then join 


The League for Longer Life 


Conducted by DR. HARVEY 


Director 


of Foods, 


ET us pause for a moment in our 
study of the comparative suscep- 
tibility to disease of different age 
groups to reiterate the vital 

necessity of taking precautions against 
disease and the deterioration of-our bodily 
functions if we would approach even mid- 
dle age with vigor sufficient for the full 
day’s work and the full enjoyment of life. 
Man is prone to be careless with his most 
precious possession, good health; he treats 
his body—a machine that can be fashioned 
only by the Master Builder himself—as if 
it would last forever, when, as a matter of 
fact, statistics show that the human ma- 
chine is scrapped after yielding less of its 
potential service than almost any other 
mechanism of record. This is not the 
fault of the human body; barring accident 
or disease, it will with proper treatment 
last out its allotted cycle. How seldom it 
gets that treatment is indicated in part by 
the statistics that follow. Many people 
will be too careless of their health even to 
read them, but for all who want to live 
usefully and well they have tremendous 
significance. 

In round numbers, 24,000,coo men in 
the United States were enrolled as candi- 
dates for recruiting the armies in the war 
against Germany. Of this vast number, 
5,719,152 were called for physical examina- 
tion, and the records of these exam- 
inations are in the office of the Adju- 
tant-General of the Army. This is 
the first opportunity this country 
has ever had, on so large a scale, to 
make a census of the physical condi- 
tion of its young men between the 
ages of eighteen and thirty-five. In 
the course of time all these data will 
be available for study and compari- 
son. Already the records of approxi- 
mately 1,000,000 of these men have 
been compiled. This million in- 
clude only the younger men first 
called, but may serve as an indica- 
tion of what the complete examina- 
tion of the data will show. 

We have partial records of a much 
larger number—about 2,000,000 
men, who were passed by the local 
boards and sent to the camps for 
further examination. Five hundred 
thousand additional men were re- 
jected by the local boards. These 
boards rejected, for physical de- 
fects, 29.59 percent of the men ex- 
amined by them. Of the men who 
were passed by the local boards and 
sent to the camps for further physi- 
cal examination, 8.1 percent were 
rejected on reexamination. In other 
words, more than one-third of all the 
men called for examination were 


found to be physically unfit for 
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military service. This fact alone would be 
cause for serious national concern, but the 
medical officers of the Surgeon-General’s 
Department call attention to the fact that 
the examinations made were far less rigid 
than those for enlistments in the army and 
navy in pre-war periods. Large numbers 
of minor defects, which it was thought 
might be corrected, were passed over, both 
by the local boards and by the subsequent 
examiner at the camps. A large number 
of men were passed for military service and 
put into positions which required mere 
clerical work, inasmuch as they were not 
suitably fitted for the hard physical work of 
the actual soldier, but a considerable per- 
centage of these men were found unquali- 
fied even for the light work to which they 
were assigned, and were consequently dis- 
charged from the service. 

The detailed data show a great variation 
in the percentages of men rejected by 
different local boards, and in different 
states. It is evident that the strictness 
of the examination, and the viewpoint of 
the examiners, was not the same in all 
cases. All the data, however, point to the 
disturbing fact that the number of really 
physically unfit men—that is, those having 
a permanent and irremovable ‘degree of 
unfitness—was much larger than the per- 
cent named above—one man in every three. 
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HOW MANY YEARS 
DO YOU WANT? 


ILL three of them be 

enough?—five?—ten? Do 
you want time to build a home, to 
see your children through school, 
to start your son in business? 
Then you must start saving now 
—saving your health, not money. 
The money will be useless to you 
if you do not live to expend it. 
Thrift of health is more impor- 
tant than anything in the world, 
but how few people realize it! 
If you wish to begin conserving 
today for those future years, send 
a stamp to Dr. Wiley, at the 
Woodward Building, Washing- 
ton, D. C., and join the League 
for Longer Life. It is the truest 
kind of life insurance agency 


WILEY 


Good Housekeeping Bureau 
and Health 


It is further stated that the data indicate 
that about 22 percent of the rejections 
were caused by some mechanical defect in 
the organism, or rather some defect or 
disease that would interfere with its me- 
chanical performance, such as defects in 
the bones and joints, flat-foot, and hernia. 
An additional 15 percent were rejected 
because of the imperfection of the sense 
organs, and about 13 percent for defects 
in the heart and arterial system. Twelve 
percent were rejected on account of nerves 
and mental troubles, in part due to ab- 
normal thyroid action. About ro percent 
were rejected on account of tuberculosis 
and severe cases of venereal disease. 
Eight and one-half percent were rejected 
because of defects of development in 
physique, 6 percent on account of trouble 
in skin and teeth, and a little over 13 per- 
cent for all other defects. 

It is not likely, when the complete re- 
turns are classified from the whole number 
of registrants physically examined, that 
any material change will be made in the 
number or general type of defects enu- 
merated above. 

We are forced therefore, however reluc- 
tant we may be to admit it, to the con- 
clusion that in the present state of develop- 
ment of the manhood of America at least 
33 percent of those who reach maturity are 
not physically able to perform military 
seriice for their country. 

It is pertinent to add here that 
many of the rejected men did not 
know of their defects until they were 
examined, and to suggest that the 
reader of these lines may be equally 
ignorant of some defect that will 
disqualify him for real success in life. 

There is no reason to believe that 
if an examination similar to that to 
which the young men were subjected 
were made of the young women of 
the country a less pitiable condition 
would be revealed. Our boys and 
girls are reared alike; no more stress 
is placed upon a young woman’s 
physical fitness for motherhood than 
upon a young man’s fitness for the 
stress of business life or even the 
emergency of battle. The result is 
one that should appall us—one- 
third of the fathers and mothers of 
the next generation themselves 
unfit to bear a man’s or woman’s 
real part in the world. 

Perhaps twenty women will read 
this article to one man, but the 
lesson it teaches should be known to 
all. If the twenty who read these 
data will call the attention of their 
men friends to the terrible handicap 
under which (Continued on page 162) 
(The Question- Box is on page 86) 
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In this great moment, as never before, youth has need of knowledge; you can not afford 
to go into the labyrinth of the future without the torches your forefathers have lighted 


Should I Go To College? 


This question, just now uppermost in the minds of thousands of 
high school graduates, is answered by a famous college teacher, 
a graduate of Vassar, professor of English Literature at Wellesley 


S Smith and Wellesley are looking 
forward to the fiftieth anniver- 
sary of their founding, and Vas- 
sar, which celebrated some years 

ago her fiftieth birthday, is now preparing 
to commemorate the half-century of life 
of her Alumnae Association, chance has 
placed in my hands the alumnae registers 
of a number of different colleges. Here 
are life histories, some long, some short, 
covering five, ten, twenty, even forty and 
more years since graduation, and, as is 
almost always the case with biography 
however brief, they prove interesting 
reading, giving convincing evidence of the 
value of college training as a preparation 
for work in life. 

As I study these records, the first point 
that I should like to make in testimony to 
the worth of college training is that it will 
help keep the young from mistaking the 
nature of real achievement. Though the 
list I hold in my hand represents many of 
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those whom the world would call success- 
ful, I find here cause for deeper satisfac- 
tion than can come from evidence of mere 
power over people or ability to amass 
money. Money success is not everything; 
it is not anything in itself, and may be less 
than nothing if it means a lessening of 
values, a cutting off of higher aims. The 
one success in life is in finding the way to 
serve one’s generation and, through this, 
the future. 

If I say that these records of the work 
of those in whose training college has 
played a large part are not primarily 
money successes, it is because a certain 
splendor of finer purpose shines through 
them, not because external success is 
lacking. No earthly rewards could ade- 
quately crown such service as is here repre- 


sented. Incidentally, however, my list 
contains names of many of those who have 
won position and influence. I dare say 
that in many cases there is represented 
the equivalent of what an alumna of one 
of these colleges, engaged in industrial 
welfare work in a huge mercantile estab- 
lishment, recently told me, that she was 
earning ten thousand dollars a year. Yet 
the source of my satisfaction, as I lis- 
tened, was something far deeper than 
her salary: she is shaping the lives of 
hundreds of girls and young men. By 
the way, when she was asked recently 
what, of all aspects of her training, had 
helped her most in this practical work, 
she responded, 

“My college courses in Greek and in 
English Literature.”’ 

In the great moment in which we live 
youth has need, as never before, of prepa- 
ration for the tasks that lie before it. This 
is a crisis such as (Continued on page 134) 
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The nice Grampa man tried to catch the Dwarfies 
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The Dwarfies were telling each other jokes 


NE day the Dwarfies were gathered in a shady par 
O great forest, laughing and talking and telling ach aa 
jokes the little forest creatures had played upon each other 
when Lumpy Doodle Dwarfie and Weeny Teeny Dwarfie came 
running up. 

“Do you remember,” Lumpy Doodle Dwarfie asked of the 
Dwarfies, “the old man who passes through the forest ae 
every day, hunting herbs and roots?” 

“Oh, yes, indeed!” some of the Dwarfies replied. ‘He is a very 
kindly old Grampa man and is always playing hide and seek with us!” 

: Yes,” said Lumpy Doodle Dwarfie, ‘‘he is the nice old man I 
mean! W ell, today, when Weeny Teeny Dwarfie and I were playing 
together, this nice old Grampa man came through the forest with a 
basket on his arm, and he tried to catch Weeny Teeny Dwarfie and 
me. But he is such an old man that, of course, when we jumped 
around back of the trees, we easily kept out of his reach. But it 
was lots of fun! Wasn’t it, Weeny Teeny Dwarfie?” 

“We laughed and laughed!” said Weeny Teeny Dwarfie. ‘‘And 
the nice old Grampa man laughed and laughed tco, and we’played 
until we finally let him catch us. Didn’t we, Lumpy Doodle Dwarfie?”’ 

“Yes!” said Lumpy Doodle Dwarfie. -‘And the kindly old 
ae nes mea us until we said, ‘Umph’!”’ 

‘“When he comes back through the forest, let’s i im!” 
all the Dwarfies cried. eee 


She told them all about herself and the kindly old Grampa man 


“That would be nice!”? said Lumpy Doodle Dwarfie. ‘But Weeny 
Teeny Dwarfie and I thought we could have more fun by going to the 
kindly old man’s cottage and seeing just what is there. He told us he was 
walking all the way to town, so he will not be home for a long time.” 

“Ves let’s go to his cottage!” cried all the Dwarfies, so they followed 
Lumpy Doodle and Weeny Teeny Dwarfie through the forest, laughing 
and shouting, until they came to the kindly old man’s cottage. Then, 
as they found the door open, they romped inside and found—a dear, old 
Gramma lady sitting in an easy chair, sound asleep. But the Dwarfies 
and the other forest folk made so much noise the kindly old Gramma lady 
awakened. My, wasn’t she happy to see so many cunning little crea- 
tures, and she told them all about herself and the nice old Grampa man. 


The Dwarfies made doughnuts for the golden wedding 


“We have lived happily together for fifty years!” said the nice old Gramma 
lady. ‘‘And Grampa has gone to town to get a golden wedding present for me, 
for today is our golden wedding day!” 

When the kindly old Gramma lady told the Dwarfies this, they all talked 
together and planned a nice secret. Then, while some of the Dwarfies stood and 
talked with the kindly old Gramma lady, some of the Dwarfies ran home and 
carried bundles of things back to the little cottage. My, how they did werk! 

Some of the lady Dwarfies sewed on fine cloth and silks, while other Dwarfies 
worked in the kitchen, making wonderful doughnuts and cream puffs and 
other delicious things to eat. Then, when the goodies were cooked, Grampy 
Dwarfie waved the last magic doughnut and danced about the kitchen. For, 
you see, Grampy Dwarfie had run home with the other Dwarfies and had 
returned with the Dwarfies’ Wishing Pebble in its lovely copper urn. 

And as he made the magic doughnuts, he had made a wish with each, so as 
soon as the kindly old Gramma lady had taken the first bite, she became just 
as young and pretty as she had been exactly fifty years ago. 

Then the lady Dwarfies dressed her in the pretty new dress they had just 
made for her, and combed her hair just as she had combed it long ago. 

So when the kindly old Grampa man returned to the cottage with his golden 
wedding present, he found a most lovely present waiting for him. 
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| And the kindly old Grampa man was so happy to see that the nice old 
| nt | Gramma lady was changed to a young lady just as she had been fifty years 
| | | before, that he thanked the Dwarfies over and over again. 
| Grampy Dwarfie then brought out the Magic Wishing Pebble in its shiny 
| copper urn, and standing before the kindly old Grampa man and the kindly old 
L | Gramma lady, he closed his Dwarfie eyes and made another wish, and before 
; you could say “Higglety-pigglety,” the kindly old Grampa man had also 
changed to just the age and appearance he had had fifty years ago. 
Then the Dwarfies cried, ‘‘Now we will have the golden wedding feast!” 
And they led the astonished ouple to the dining-room, where they had pre- 
pared the nicest dinner of everything you can imagine. They had so much fun 
that the Dwarfies all promised the kindly couple they would come and visit 
them every day. That is the reward the Dwarfies gave for the lives of kindli- 


ness the Gramma lady and the Grampa man had 
lived. And even to this day, they are living in 
the little cottage, surrounded by the love and 
friendship of the kindly Dwarfies. 


Sounny @eves we? 


Grampy Dwarfie made another wish and changed the Grampa man to a young man again 
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By Mildred Scott 


VER nold a piece of raw meat over 

a bunch of kittens and watch ’em 

|, jump for it? That’s what Fate 

did when she turned Stephen Bay- 

ard loose among our crowd here in Sandy- 
ville. 

Not that you could exactly call any of 
us kittens—Babe Dillon’s the youngest, 
and she was nineteen in April. But every- 
body’s been pretty much fed up on the 
vegetable variety of male, and certainly 
Stephen Bayard could never be called a 
vegetable. 

As Donna Hatton put it the morning 
after the reception, when the gang col- 
lected on our porch to talk things over: 

“Tt isn’t as if we could remember him 
when he was a freckled-faced kid, the way 
we can the fellows who’ve stuck in Sandy- 
ville. His father being a minister, they’ve 
traveled a lot, and it’s made Stephen 
Bayard different! And four years of medi- 
cal training gives a man an air of savoir- 
faire, don’t you think, girls?” 

Now Donna Hatton’s my chum, and 
I’ve always admired her cleverness, but 
I must say she never loses a chance to 
remind us of the six months she spent in 
the city one time with her cousin Flora. 
She’s worn a rather cosmopolitan manner 
ever since, which makes the rest of us 
pretty tired. But Donna does know how 
to handle men. — She’s always had the 
whole male population of Sandyville eating 
out of her hand. So when she got off that 
about Stephen Bayard’s “‘air,’’ every one 
naturally agreed with her. 

“T think that little sprinkling of silver 
about his temples is awfully effective,” 
said Mabel. ‘‘I’m sure it isn’t a sign of 
age, though, for Reverend Bayard told 
mother he was only twenty-six.” 

Mabel’s over twenty-two herself, so 
pretends to think twenty-six not much. 

“He has the /ove-liest eyes,” sighed 
Babe. ‘‘Just the color of cold steel—and 
they have such a way of boring straight 
through one.” 

Imagine cold steel being lovely! But 
Babe being the youngest, we’ve always had 
to make allowances for her romantic 
chatter. 

“Physicians must have boring eyes so 
they can see through to the patient’s soul. 
The real doctor is one who heals the soul 
as well as the body,” said Donna. ‘Do 
vou know, I believe I need a spring tonic,” 
she murmured dreamily. “T feel de- 
pressed a lot of the time.” 

That brought the whole porchful of us 
up straight. 

“Tonic indeed!” giggled = Mabel. 
“Donna Hatton, you know perfectly well 
you were raving only last week because 
you weighed a hundred ard_thiriy-five 
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OUNG love stories are a find for 
any editor. They are the rarest 
things in the magazine business—be- 
cause it is seldom that the man or 
woman who has lived long enough 
to write well still retains enough of 
the radiant sunshine of youth to put 
it on paper. This story is a find— 
with all the magic of summer and 
girlhood and laughter in it. Read it! 
It will take you back to your youth 


pounds. 
fat?” 

“Who said anything about getting 
fat?” Donna retorted peevishly. “A 
tonic doesn’t necessarily make a person 
fat; it’s only—” 

“Sh!”? warned Babe. 
comes!” 

We all looked up as the parsonage door 
opened, and Stephen Bayard came out on 
the porch. He glanced over and nodded— 
the parsonage porch is about fifty feet to 
the right of ours—then turned his back 
and began putting up a sign near the edge 
of the wall where the honeysuckle vines 
just missed it. 

We kept perfectly quiet till he’d fin- 
ished and gone back into the house; then 
the girls began to talk again in excited 
whispers. 

“He must be fixing the parlor for his 
office,” said Babe. ‘‘ That’s a nice, neat sign 
he’s tacked up, and ought to draw trade.” 

““No need to worry about his trade,” I 
grinned at Donna. ‘Half the females in 
town will be trooping in for a tonic before 
he has the nasty stuff mixed.” 

Donna pretended not to hear. ‘Do 
you know, Frankie,” she remarked, ‘‘it’s 
a shame that you, of the whole bunch, 
should happen to live right next door!’’ 

A new man affects Donna the way the 
siren whistle does the fire-horses. 

“Yes, too bad you’re so unsociable with 
the fascinating sex,’ laughed Mabel. 
‘Bet your mother’s been trving to tune 
you up already—telling you—”’ 

“Muzzle it!’”’ I cut in, crossly. 

It was the truth. Mother sad been 
doing just what Mabel said. 

“T think you’re mean, bringing up that 
old joke,” said Babe. “Vou all know 
how Frankie feels about it.”’ 

I shot her a grateful look. For one of 
her years Babe does display sense at times. 

After they’d gone I sat and thought 
glumly about the old joke Mabel had 
dragged out again. It started, I think, 
when I went to my first party, on Donna’s 
ninth birthday. Mother shined me all 
up in blue-ribboned swiss, and as she 
tucked Dunny’s present into my hand, 
she admonished, 


Why the sudden desire to get 


“There he 


Alexander 


“Now act like a little lady, keep your 
dress clean, and be sociable with the little 
boys.” 

Through some kink of nature I was able 
to oblige on two points, but when it came 
to the third, I balked. The minute I’d 
been paired off with one of the scrubbed 
and starched little boys to march out for 
refreshments, a fit of self-consciousness 
swallowed me up, till I felt like the barred 
and bolted front of a stone church. I ate 
my way stolidly through the chicken and 
ice-cream, hardly knowing which was 
which, and when at last, after we’d cracked 
the favors, I escaped in an agony of relief, I 
heard my dinner partner say to another boy: 

“Gosh! Frances Purdy’s a persimmon!” 

And from then on it was always like 
that.: Of course, as I grew up, mother 
gradually stopped telling me to keep my 
dress clean and act like a lady, but I never 
started anywhere—never—without her re- 
minding me to be sociable, till I felt she’d 
have them carve on my tombstone for me 
to be sociable with the boy angels—if 
there ave any. Which would just natu- 
rally make me shy off from the creatures. 

The older I got, the more I seemed to 
have that closed-up-stone-church _ feeling 
whenever there were boys around. The 
girls did what they could to try to help me, 
and J tried telling myself over and over 
that boys were humans like us, and it 
shouldn’t bother me to talk to them. But 
it wasn’t any use. If one of them even 
asked to see me home—which wasn’t very 
often, I can tell you—I began thinking up 
excuses right away and made them sound 
so stiff and stupid he probably thanked 
his lucky stars at getting off so easily. 

So you can see it was like waving a red 
hankie at a bull for Mabel to bring it all 
up about the reception and Stephen Bay- 
ard. Because of course mother had said, 
as usual, when we were starting over to 
the church parlors: - 

“Now, Frankie, do try for once to forget 
yourself and have a good time like the 
other girls. Reverend Bayard’s son being 
new here—just home from college and all 
—you girls should be sociable with him 
and make things pleasant so he won’t get 
lonesome.” 

I wanted to scream. How could I ever 
forget myself when she kept reminding me 
all the time? Also, I didn’t care if young 
Dr. Bayard was lonesome. J knew all 
about being lonesome, as far as that went. 

So I got in a corner with some of the 
little girls after they’d finished passing 
ice-cream dishes, and told them stories. 
I didn’t even look at Stephen Bayard. 
Not that it made any difference in his 
lonesomeness. He was simply barricaded 
by females the whole evening. 
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“Tonic indeed!” giggled Mabel. 


spring tonic,’”? Donna murmured dreamily; “‘I feel depressed a lot of the time.” 
ou were raving only last week because you weighed a hundred an 


OCTOR STEVE has the loveliest eyes,’’ sighed Babe. 


the whole porchful of us up straight. 
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Well, inside of two weeks after the 
church reception, almost all the women in 
town seemed to have discovered some 
secret ailment, and came streaming into 
the parsonage parlor, where Dr. Bayard 
had fixed up his office and must have been 
busy mixing dope from morning till night. 
But the funny part of it was, he didn’t 
appear to get very interested in ay one 
except in a professional way. 

For once Donna was stumped. ‘Do 
you know, girls,” she said one afternoon 
when we were playing croquet on our side 
lawn—I’d been awfully popular with the 
girls all summer—‘‘do you know, I half 
believe Dr. Steve thought my asking for a 
tonic was amusing. He gave me abomi- 
nable stuff. I emptied most of it down the 
kitchen drain, and when I took the bottle 
back, he said to get plenty of exercise and 
I'd be all right without any more medi- 
cine.” Her tone was injured. 

Mabel laughed unfeelingly. ‘‘No doubt 
he looked through your frail physique to 
your soul and saw what a little fraud you 
were. Why don’t you try something 
genuine? Now J—” Mabel paused to 
get a dramatic effect—‘‘I had the dear 
man holding my pulse for ten minutes one 
night last week.” 

I was so surprised I missed the middle 
wicket, although my ball was lying almost 
dead to it. The idea of Mabel being sick 
was ridiculous. She’s a hundred and 
sixty pounds of solid pink flesh and never 
even had the measles. 

“Fact,” she insisted, as we all stared at 
her.- “TI ate three cucumbers sliced in 
vinegar last Wednesday for supper, and 
finished off with raspberries and whipped 
cream. I guess the combination 
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aged. Which was probably just as well, 
because there was a hole in her stocking, 
and it might have spoiled her pleasure in 
having Dr. Steve take her home if she’d 
known about it. 

For the next two weeks Babe had a 
wonderful time. Every day or so the 
doctor came to change dressings and see 
how her ankle was getting on. 

The Dillons have a big side porch that 
is almost like a room, owing to thick 
wisteria vines that almost close it in on 
two sides. The first time I ran over to 
see Babe after the accident—if you could 
call it that—she told me how glad she was 
to think she’d just finished the new cre- 
tonne covers for the furniture. 

She did look lovely propped up in a 
wicker chair with pinkish-lavender pillows. 
Babe just naturally takes to purple and 
all its shades, being a perfect blonde, and, 
she wore her best lavender organdy nearly 
every day, changing off with a gorgeous 
mauve teagown her brother Bob sent from 
New York. 

“Of course a sprained ankle is no joke,” 
she said to me one afternoon when the 
other girls had gone. “Sometimes it 
hurts like sin. But there are compensa- 
tions.” She drooped her lashes and gave 
me a peculiar look. 

“Meaning?” I put down the tea I’d 
been drinking and sat up, rather startled. 

Babe toyed with one of the roses George 
Hardy had sent the day before. “Of 
course he’s not said anything definite,” 
she said, ‘‘but then we’ve never really 
had a chance for many words alone. 
Mabel and Donna absolutely haunt the 
place, and if for once they aren’t here, it 


little oil of lavender on the bandage every 
night. I think Dr. Bayard likes simple, 
old-fashioned things. He’s devoted to the 
memory of his mother, and she always 
wore a sprig of mignonette—except when 
it wasn’t in season, I suppose. Of course, 
lavender isn’t quite like mignonette, but 
it’s the same principle. One night I acci- 
dentally poured on oil of sassafras instead 
of the lavender; mother’d been using it 
for ants. It smelled to heaven, but most 
of it had evaporated by morning, and I 
don’t think the doctor noticed it.” 

I took a slice of lemon from the tea-tray 
and put it in my mouth, rind and all. 

“Frankie,” said Babe, after a minute, 
“T want to tell you something. I know 
you and Donna have been chums for 
years, and I’d never say a thing against 
her for the world, but really she’s acting 
catty about Dr. Steve. And when she’s as 
good as engaged to Jim Pendleton, I think 
it’s a shame.” 

She leaned over and shoved a couple of 
roses into my hand. 

“Don’t you think, Frankie, that as 
Donna’s best friend, you ought to speak 
to her? It isn’t just anything you could 
put your finger on, but she’s always vamp- 
ing around. The way she uses her eycs/ 
Frankie, it’s disgusting. Mabel never 
acts like that. She’s at least aboveboard. 
And as I said, it isn’t fair to Jim. Can’t 
you get her to see it, Frankie? You’re the 
only sensible one in the crowd.” 

I ignored the intended compliment. 
One hates to be called sensible; it implies 
disagreeable things. “Do you think, 
Babe, that you’re being fair to George?” 
Iasked. “After the loads of flowers he’s 

given you and the way he’s taken 
you everywhere all winter?” 


wasn’t very good—at least it did 


things to me. Mother telephoned 
Dr. Bayard at about ten-thirty. 
I was really too sick to enjoy my- 
self much, but he stayed till 
nearly midnight and was awfully 
sympathetic.” 

None of us said anything for a 
few minutes. I, for one, was 
stunned. To think of anybody 
who’d always been as dependable 
as Mabel deliberately making her- 
self sick! 

Well, it’s small wonder that 
Babe, who’s younger than the rest 
of us and very impulsive, did what 
she did just then. No doubt 
Mabel’s telling about fixing up 
something real was what put it 
into Babe’s head. 

We were all standing there not 
saying anything after Mabel’d fin- 
ished, when Dr. Bayard came 
tearing down the street in his 
flivver and stopped at the par- 
sonage stepping-stone. He got 
out and started up the walk with 
his little black case under his arm. 

Now, Babe’s ball was at the 
other end of the yard, and it was 


Little Dreams 


By Phyllis Coate 


A young girl’s eyes are tender things 
Where, fluttering with gentle wings, 
Small dreams fly in and out. 

She can not keep the wee things still; 
They tremble in her eyes and thrill, 
And hover round about. 


Sometimes a mother’s eyes are tired, 

And sometimes calm and _ love-inspired, 
And always clear and deep. 

But dream-things of a young girl’s kind 
In mothers’ eyes are hard to find; 

Their wee dreams seem to sleep. 


The dearest mother that I know 
Explained it all to me, and so 

I'll pass along the cue. 

She said, ‘‘The dreams that I once prized 
Have since then all been realized— 

My little dreams were you!”’ 


“Oh, George!’’ she shrugged. 
‘He knows I’ve only been running 
around with him for something to 
do. Besides, the flowers haven’t 
cost him anything, his father own- 
ing the greenhouse. And Im 
really serious about Dr. Bayard.” 

“But supposing Dr. Bayard is 
already engaged?” I suggested. 
““He’s been in college several 
years, besides traipsing around to 
different parishes with his father.”’ 

Babe looked rather blank for a 
minute, then rallied. ‘‘Shucks! 
There wouldn’t be any women of 
his type in an old medical schcol, 
and as for the flocks Reverend 
Bayard’s tended—well, I can fell 
by the way he looks at me—and 
his touch on my ankle. Anyway, 
promise you’l] speak to Donna, 
Frankie. It’s for her own good.” 

It was a couple of mornings 
later that Donna ran in to show 
me a new organdy hat she was 
making. 

“Simply stunning, Don,” I told 
her, as she pirouetted into the 
living-room, where I’d been doing 
scales all morning. 


her turn to play. Quick as a streak 
she darted across the grass, got 
herself tangled up with the middle 
wicket, and tumbled full length on the 
ground. When we reached her, she was 
curled around the double arch, moaning. 

Whatever Babe’s motives, there wasn’t 
any sham about results. By the time 
we’d got her on our parlor couch, she 
fainted dead as a door-nail and never came 
to till after her ankle was all nicely band- 
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seems mother thinks she has to hang 
around. But he simply lingers over the 
dressings, and his touch on my ankle is so 
gentle—and sort of—tender.” 

“Doctors always try to not hurt any 
worse than necessary, or a person will call 
another one next time,” I said. 

Babe paid no attention. ‘I sprinkle a 


“1 think it’s a bit nifty, my- 
self,”” she agreed, taking a fat copy 
of Bach from the music rack and fanning 
herself with it. ‘‘How on earth can you 
warble in here with the doors shut, my 
dear?” 

“Consideration for the neighbors,” Isaid. 
“Come on, we'll go out to the porch.” 

“TfI could sing like you, Frances Purdy, 
I'd be letting one of the neighbors hear 


I thought how lucky it was that Donna was only conscious enough to want a drink when we left. It would have made 
her awfully peeved if she’d noticed that her chum was riding off with the cause for which she’d suffered and bled 


” 


me,” said Donna, as we dropped into the 
swing and she fished thread and scissors 
from her sewing bag. 

“Nonsense!” I said. ‘Take off that 
bonnet and show me how you're doing 
it so I can try one myself. Not that 
I’d dream of choosing such a gorgeous 
shade. I’d never be able to wear it.” 

“Tt’s orchid.” Donna held the beau- 
tiful, flaming thing at arm’s length and 
adjusted a fold. ‘This shade will look 
rather well with black hair. I’ve enough 
fora dress, too. Babe Dillon can affect 
weepy duds if she likes, but J prefer some- 
thing vivid. Men invariably admire it.” 

I took the plunge. ‘“Dunny, Babe 
asked me to tell you that she doesn’t like 
the way you’re trying to vamp Dr. Bay- 
ard. She doesn’t think you’re being fair 
to Jim.” 

““Babe’s a sentimental little fool who 
Easn’t a chance in the world. And as for 


Jim—pouf!” Donna dismissed Jim as 
Babe had George Hardy. 

“Listen, my child. Babe thinks she’s 
making a coup d’état, but she’ll never be 
able to pull it off. She’ll never have the 
chance. I’m going her several better. I’m 
having my tonsils and adenoids out next 
Monday morning—an honest-to-goodness 
operation.” 

‘Donna Hatton!” I gasped. ‘You 
wouldn’t be such an idiot as to have an 
operation when it isn’t necessary!” 

“But it is necessary, as it happens. Dr. 
Steve said so when he examined my throat 
the other day. You know I’ve had quinsy 
every year for ages, and he said one tonsil 
was dreadfully infected.” 

“But,” I objected feebly, “‘there’s no 
hospital in Sandyville. You’d have to go 
to the city.” 

“Not at all,” said Donna. “He’s 
agreed to do it on the dining-room table. 


Mother didn’t take to the idea at first, 
but I explained we could spread papers 
over everything to catch the blood. It’s 
a very bloody operation,” she finished 
with satisfaction. 


“Who'll give you the anesthetic? Dr. 
Bayard can’t do both.” 
“You primitive creature! » Don’t you 


know they’re only giving a local anesthetic 
for tonsils now? Old Doc. Tuggle can 
manage nicely when Dr. Bayard shows 
him how.” 

Old Doc. Tuggle is one of the Sandyville 
landmarks and has been among those 
present when most of our crowd drew 
their first breath. I doubted whether he’d 
hold with anything new-fangled. I was 
worried and told Donna so. 

‘Silly!’ she said. ‘‘Of course this thing 
will be much more serious than a little 
old sprained ankle, but I fancy I can see 
it through.” (Continued on page 99) 
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The air castle of an architect is more practical than the air castles of other men; it is set firmly 
on a building lot, instead of clouds, and the plans and specifications are always included 


An Architects Ideal Home 


N architect is a man who spends 
all his busy days putting people’s 
air castles into terms of bricks 
and mortar. For some he de- 

signs tiny bungalows, with sloping roofs 
and cozy fireside nooks. For others, pre- 
tentious dwellings to dominate great 
estates. He experiments with the quaint 
charm of Italian stucco, and the gabled 
English cottage. He reproduces the quiet 
simplicity of the New England Colonial 
type, and the snug comfort of the Dutch 
Colonial. For men and women—different 
in their tastes and in their incomes—he 
builds different houses to suit the pictures 
that have been growing in their minds 
perhaps for many years. 

Through all the years of busy planning 
for others, his own house is taking shape 
in his mind.- Through looking at a hundred 
types, one type out of all the others comes 
to be the one which expresses best his 
character. And that house is sure to be a 
good one, for it is built by the man who had 
the dream. It is so hard to turn a dream 
over to another to express: sometimes they 
do not understand; sometimes they under- 
stand, but the dream is too expensive and 
must be put away forever. But the 
architect begins his dream with an exact 
knowledge of the dollars and cents in- 
volved. Even the fireplace, which is the 
real soul of a home, has its price tag. And 


the architect planning for himself has the 
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By Henry Wright 
technical advantage of being able to weave 
into his design the intimate requirements 
of his home problem and to perfect them 
into a complete and practical working 
plan without sacrificing the touch of per- 
sonality essential in the successful home. 

The problem of building a home is one 
of ever-increasing complexity. Care must 
be taken in the selection and use of the 
site, in the choice of a style of architecture, 
in the manner of construction, in the type 
of heating, and many like considerations. 
But, after all, we must not lose sight of the 
principal intent of our undertaking, which 
is to provide in the best possible manner 
within our means for the comfort, con- 
venience, and pleasure of the family in 
its daily home life. Only by so doing can 
we hope that our house building will result 
in the creation of a real home. 

This, then, is the house designed by an 
architect to be his own home. As such, 
as the deliberate choice of a man whose 
business is houses, and whose days are 
spent in learning to give the best art and 
the best comfort for the least money, it 
can not fail to be of the greatest interest to 
every one who is thinking of building 
either now or in the future. 

In these plans the effort has been to 
meet each requirement of the home in the 
most direct and practical manner. This 
has required the subservience of preference 
in architectural style and a disregard of 


certain customary but inessential details 
of arrangement. The purpose has been, 
on the one hand, not to stint or economize 
in either space or cost beyond a reasonable 
point, while on the other, to see that each 
and every part, within and without, should 
serve its purpose to the greatest degree and 
with the least interference consistent with 
a well-balanced whole. To the well- 
known adage, “‘A place for everything and 
everything in its place” is to be added, 
‘A use for everything, otherwise omit it.” 
The site on which this home is to be 
located is on a quiet side street in a 
pleasant suburban community. The 
frontage is north or slightly northeast, but 
it could equally as well be east. There is 
required but little front yard, that other- 
wise useless space which is often necessary 
to shut out the noise and commotion of a 
more prominent thoroughfare. The ar- 
rangement for entrance permits the front 
lawn to be kept at the level of the public 


footpath, providing a direct and inviting 


approach, without steps and terraces, to the 
entrance door, which is just at the side of 
the house, giving access directly to the 
stair hall. 

The house plan is divided lengthwise 
into two almost equal parts. One side, or 
rather segment, is devoted to entrance and 
service, directly related to the entrance 
walk, driveway, and garage; the other side 
is given over entirely to the quiet living 


area, which has an outlook along its prin- 
cipal exposure dire-tly upon the garden. 

A word of explanation is in order with 
regard to the practical garden. This is 
not intended to supply the principal table 
necessities, but is just sufficient for plea- 
surable exercise during spare moments, 
without becoming a burdensome care. 
However, with an intelligent use of fer- 
tilizers and cold frame propagation, such a 
space will supply many fresh, seasonable 
delicacies so as to become a factor in the 
daily menu during a considerable part of 
the year. The garden is treated as a 
definite and intimate part of the plan. 

The entire space required for the house, 
garden, and service yard is 65 ft. front by 
85 ft. in depth. However, as is the case in 
most suburban property, the lot is un- 
necessarily deep, and it is proposed that 
the remaining rear yard shall be used 
jointly with the next neighbor in the form 
of a tennis court, each coatributing one- 
half of the required space, 50 x 120 feet. 

The basement is to be excavated only 
under the study and stair hall, with just 
sufficient space for the heater and its 
attendant fuel supply and waste. The 
coal is to be contained in a tight, concrete- 
roofed compartment, and the ashes in a 
sub-floor container. The heater is to be a 
magazine feed type, automatically con- 
trolled. Thus the use of the basement stairs 
is confined to a twice-a-day attention to 
the heater. The necessary dust is con- 
fined within a_ virtually 
sealed chamber. The en- 
tire first floor is supported 
on a concrete underfloor, 
eliminating all cracks and 
annoyances due to wood 
shrinkage. 

The dining-room is just 
comfortably large enough 
for ample service for the 
table, which is fifty-six 
inches in diameter, provid- 
ing readily for six places. 
A serving table, near the 
kitchen entrance, is placed 
under the window opposite 
the living-room door, while 
the inside wall has a built- 
in buffet with china cabinet 
above and drawers below. 
The fourth side is enlarged 
by a bright bay window, 
which looks out upon the 
garden and has a wide 
window shelf for flowering 
plants. 

The living-room is a 
bright, cheerful room, as 
large as is consistent with 
the general extent. of the 
plans. French doors afford 
access to the tiled porch 
with a trellised roof, the 
garden lawn being just a 
step below the floor level. 
While this porch might 
readily be glass enclosed, 
this would require an addi- 
tional expendituré, both in 
original cost and in heating 
cost and care attendant up- 
on a large amount of addi- 
tional glass. As an offset 
to the omission of this 
very popular feature is to 
be noted the arrangement 
of the living-room, in 


Henry Wright 


which the fireplace is made to occupy the 
inside wall, permitting the fullest use of 
the bright, airy part of the room along 
the outside walls, as well as leaving space 
for the very ample windows which !ook 
out upon the attractive garden, rather 
than, as is frequently the case, upon the 
uninteresting side wall of the neighboring 
house. In addition, the living space is 
augmented by the study, a room not 
usually found in a plan of such small 
dimensions. In its location, entering both 
from the hall and the living-room, this 
room has a wide variety of uses, especially 
in a family in which the children have 
reached an advanced school age. 

The fireplace is, of course, a practical 
open hearth for burning wood. Under the 
case of double bookshelves is provided a 
cupboard for the current wood supply. 

The popular fancy for a one-story house 
or so-called ‘‘bungalow”’ has been fostered 
partly by the lack of appreciation of good 
stair design. Second-floor sleeping rooms 
have many advantages, especially where 
the family is moderately large, and this 
plan is frankly for a home of two floors. 
This arrangement is not, however, to be 
confused with the customary house of 
virtually four stories, where the basement 
plays an active réle in frequent stair climb- 
ing, and an attic is depended upon for 
storage of bedding, winter garments, and 
supplies. While it is the intention to pro- 
vide for roof ventilation and attic storage 
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space, accommodations are made in the 
numerous second-floor closets, wardrobes, 
etc., for all the requirements of current 
housekeeping. The stairs are designed 
with a careful proportion of rise and tread 
and a broad landing just halfway. 

The plan of the second floor will be 
found on page 118. In the upper hall is a 
large linen closet, with drop front shelves 
and paneled doors, while the upper part 
extends back over the adjoining‘ closet, 
forming ample storage for bedding. 
Another hall closet is provided for vacuum 
cleaner, etc. The principal chamber is of 
just comfortable size for.two beds and 
other furniture, but has generous closet 
accommédation and a Seats closet with 
extra lavatory. 

The room. on. the. opposite side of the 
bath has a large amount of window open- 
ings and may be used as a sleeping porch; 
the extra closet is for sewing and mending 
aeeds. The bathroom closet accom- 
modates a soiled- clothes basket, towels, 
medicines, etc. 

The small front room is a comfortable 
size for one occupant with an occasional 
guest. The wardrobe closet may have 
mirrored doors. The sitting-room is the 
largest room on this floor, having a fire- 
place with a basket coal grate or gas log if 
preferred. This is also the guest room, 
there being provided a bed which is folded 
into the closet, except when needed. At 
the time of occupancy by the guest, this 
closet is available for his 
use, without disarranging 
any of the regular family 
requirements. 

Only one bathroom is 
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Placing the house, garage, and garden on the lot is al- 
most as important as placing the rooms within the house 


provided, but should a 
maid be required, a stair 
can readily be added to the 
attic by a slight change in 
the closet space, and here 
a maid’s room and bath 
may be arranged. How- 
ever, the one bath is gen- 
erous in size, and there is 
also the extra lavatory in 
the dressing-closet, which 
might be arranged as a 
small bathroom, if desired. 
But not only are bath- 
rooms expensive in first 
cost, especially if pro- 
vided with good fixtures, 
but also they require much 
care and attention. With 
the addition of the con- 
veniently located first-floor 
toilet, it is felt that ample 
accommodations have been 
provided. 

It remains then to ex- 
plain the arrangement and’ 
‘use of the service portion 
of the plan. 

In the first place, all 
this area, including aiso 
the front entrance hali and 
toilet, is to have a floor of 
composition, which, if pro- 
per selection is. made, is as 
pleasant and attractive as 
the best lindleum-and has 
no cracks. Thére is also 
laid with this floor a san- 
itary coved base, leaving 
no corners for difficult 
cleaning and. extend- 
ing (Continued on page 118) 
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The type and ar- 
rangement of equip- 
ment in this kitchen 
mean efficiency for 
both mind and hand 


about to confront you? 
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eAre You Planning 


a new kitchen or replanning an old one, and is the problem of equipment 
If so, let us come to the rescue. 
of household equipment in the physical laboratory of Goop HousEKEEPING 
INsTITUTE, at 105 West 39th Street, New York City. Every appliance 
passing our prolonged: technical and practical tests is given our approval. 
This approval is indicated by our seal—the red star in the oval—which the 
manufacturer attaches to his appliance. 
carrying our approval seal, because you know they will be worth the 
money and will give you satisfactory service for a reasonable period of 
Our lists of tested and approved household devices are at your orders 
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This article is to aid 
you in planning or re- 
planning your kitchen. 
You will find in it 
valuable suggestions 


Kitchens and Otrher Kitchens 


Suggestions for Replanning Yours 


HETHER it is the planning of 
a new kitchen or the replan- 
ning of an old one, the same 


basic principles are involved. 
‘Although there are various means, there is 
one big end in view—to save the time and 
energy of the worker. Architects of to- 
day are giving the kitchen fully as much 
attention as any other room in the 
house. It is right that they should, for 
doesn’t the efficient management of the 
household depend largely upon the smooth 
running of the culinary department? 
A gloomy, ill-ventilated, and _ poorly- 
equipped kitchen should not be tolerated 
in this present day and age. 
“Won’t you please send us a plan for 
a model kitchen?” is a request repeatedly 
received at Goop HovuSEKEEPING IN- 
sTiTtuTE. We hesitate to say that there is 


a model kitchen, for we feel that a kitchen 
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is model only when it is well planned, well 
equipped, and adapted to the size of the 
particular house and the number of people 
who are to live in it. Therefore, the plan 
illustrated above we do not call a “‘model,”’ 
but a well-arranged kitchen. 

If possible, in building your new home, 
plan the kitchen as a wing with three sides 
exposed. It provides an excellent chance 
for cross ventilation, having windows on 
opposite walls. This arrangement can be 
incorporated into so many different types 
of house plans that we consider it about 
the best. In all probability, however, the 
corner kitchen, or one with two outside 
walls, will be found in the majority of 
house plans and already built houses. The 
kitchen shown above is one of this type. 
Its size, 11 feet by 14 feet, is about right 
for a family of six. A rectangular kitchen 
is preferable to a square one, because it 


always affords a chance for a better 
arrangement of equipment. 

You will note in this plan that there is a 
direct progression of all working opera- 
tions. As the supplies enter the kitchen, 
they are placed on the service wagon 
where they are unwrapped, and then 
stored either in the refrigerator or kitchen 
cabinet. In preparing a meal, one starts 
at the refrigerator, proceeds to the kitchen 
cabinet, and thence to the range. The 
vegetables are prepared at the sink and 
then taken to the range, and finally every- 
thing is taken into the dining-room on the 
service wagon. After the meal, the dishes 
are removed from the dining-room by 
means of the service wagon and placed on 
the right-hand sink drainboard, where 
they are scraped and prepared for the 
dishwasher. The incinerator beside the 
sink drainboard takes care of all the 


refuse, and you will note from the pho- 
tograph on this page the convenience 
of this arrangement. While the dish- 
washer is operating, the pots and pans 
and all the dishes in which food has 
been cooked can be washed at the sink. 
It is too much to expect any dishwasher 
to wash such dishes as these. The 
dishes are then dried, placed on the 
service wagon, and rolled into the 
dining-room, where they are stored in 
built-in cupboards. So much for the 
arrangement. 

As for the individual places of 
equipment, it is difficult to say which is 
the most important. The kitchen cab- 
inet, however, represents the center of 
work. It may be obtained in either 
wood or metal; both are good. Some 
manufacturers make side sections for 
storage to accompany their kitchen 
cabinets, such as we have shown in the 
photograph on page 69. Where ex- 
pense is an important consideration, 
any competent carpenter can easily 
build side sections on the working unit 
to fit the wall space. It is advisable 
to buy the working unit, because it is 
not possible to provide a home-built one 
with the necessary bins for flour and 
sugar. One of our side sections we have 
planned for a broom cabinet, in which can 
be kept brushes, dust mops and cloths, 
brooms, etc. 

The type of range will depend upon the 
kind of fuel available. Gas or electric 
ranges are about the cleanest and require 
the least amount of care. Electricity is 
expensive for cooking unless the electric 
rate is five cents or less per kilowatt hour. 
We have found a rate of three cents com- 
parable with gas at one dollar per thousand 
cubic feet. The cost of operation can be 
reduced greatly, however, if the range is 
used with intelligence. 

The enameled iron sink is the most 
practical choice, and if given a reasonable 
amount of care will last a long time. The 
sink in our plan has two drainboards 
which are cast in one piece with the sink 
itself. We believe that this arrangement 
makes for greater convenience and less 
breakage of dishes. If you already have a 
sink with no drainboards, hardwood ones 
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Scrape the refuse into the incinerator 


may be installed. They are satisfactory 
provided they are well impregnated with 
linseed oil to make them impervious to 
grease and water. The height of the sink 
is the most important feature. For the 
housekeeper of average height, five feet 
two inches to five feet six inches, we have 
found that thirty-five inches from the 
floor to the bottom of the sink is the most 
convenient height. Fiber dish pans 
prevent chipping of china and also reduce 
the unnecessary noise. Eliminate wooden 
sink racks; they are bound to absorb 
grease and soon become unsanitary. 

You will note the small sink cabinet 
directly above the sink between the 
windows. In this are kept all the brushes, 
scouring soaps, and other accessories used 
at the sink. This cabinet is about the size 
of a medicine cabinet and can be built to 
harmonize in design with the kitchen 
cabinet. Sink cabinets are made for the 


purpose by some manufacturers of kitchen 
cabinets. 

The convenience of the incinerator has 
This piece of 


been spoken of before. 
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equipment eliminates the necessity of 
having to bother with the garbage man 
and garbage pail, and attending incon- 
veniences. It uses gas as the fuel and 
requires one and one-half hours com- 
pletely to burn up its full capacity, one 
bushel, at a fuel consumption of 
approximately 67 cubic feet per hour. 
The incinerator can be used as a 
receptacle for the garbage until you are 
ready to destroy it. The ashes must be 
removed from the bottom at regular 
intervals. A flue or outdoor connec- 
tion is absolutely necessary for the 
escape of odors. The incinerator can 
be installed in the cellar of a home in 
which kitchen space is limited, but it 
will not be so convenient. 

The dishwashing machine will be 
found a help only if it is connected with 
the house plumbing so that it can be 
filled and the water discharged without 
any lifting of water on the part of the 
operator. If it is not properly installed, 
it will be only an exchange of labor 
rather than a saving. It is possible to 
allow the dishes to dry by themselves, 
if hot enough water is used in rinsing 
them, but we believe that for the sake of 
the appearance of the kitchen and the 
assured feeling that the dishes are abso- 
lutely dustless when they are to be used 
again, the few moments required for 
putting them away will be well spent. 

The care of a dishwashing machine 
should have special emphasis. You are 
fully aware of the condition of your sink 
if it is not constantly cleaned. The same 
condition occurs in a dishwashing ma- 
chine, but is usually not realized until it 
has reached a tragic state. It needs more 
than just a rinsing; it needs a frequent 
washing with a stiff brush and lots of soap 
and hot water to cut that greasy deposit 
on the sides and trays. If the soap is not 
effective enough, a solution of washing 
soda no doubt will be, but care must be 
taken after using this to flush the machine 
and drain pipe thoroughly with clear 
water, so that no soda solution is allowed 
to lodge in the pines. 

Our plan on page 66 may be criticized 
for having the refrigerator so remote from 
the center of operations. This particular 
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By eliminating a pantry in this kitchen we were able to arrange a compact laundry 
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Every kitchen is provided with its rest corner, preferably located near a window 


refrigerator provides for outside icing, 
hence its location against the outside wall. 
The outside icer means not only conven- 
ience to the iceman, but economy to the 
housekeeper, for in cool weather the re- 
frigerator can be cooled by the circulation 
of cold air from outdoors. Even if it had 
no outside icer, it would be located in the 
same place, because we believe it is pref- 
erable to walk a few more feet to it than 
to have to clean up the iceman’s tracks 
when he comes to ice it. The drain pipe 
goes right down through the floor and 
outdoors, so that the drip pan under the 
refrigerator is entirely eliminated. In se- 
lecting a refrigerator, your choice should 
be one which is well constructed and well 
insulated. A seamless lining is preferable 
for sanitary reasons. As for the size, for a 
family of six, a one-hundred-and-fifty to 
two-hundred pound icer will be large 
enough. 

The service wagon somewhat resembles 
a tea wagon, much less elaborate and with 
a finish in keeping with the rest of the 
kitchen equipment. It has innumerable 
uses, some of which have previously been 
mentioned. It is especially useful in 
serving and clearing away a meal. 

A very important feature of our kitchen 
is the rest corner, which is provided with a 
small table and comfortable chair and a 
bookshelf above the table for holding cook- 
books, magazine files, a card catalogue for 
recipes, budget books, etc. It is here that 
the housekeeper can either relax or use to 
good advantage those few spare moments 
while she is waiting 
for something to cook. 
A similar rest corner 
should be a part of 
every kitchen, but it 
is especially impor- 


the table, there is the small desk light. 

Small, high windows are located above 
the drainboards. It is inadvisable to place 
one directly above the sink, because it 
means too direct a glare in the worker’s 
eyes. The window near the rest corner is 
of the usual size to permit the worker to 
view the outdoors while she is relaxing. 
Admit as much of the daylight into the 
kitchen as possible, and do not hesitate to 
experiment with various types of windows. 

A tile floor is often advocated for 
kitchens. From the sanitary standpoint, 
nothing can be said against it, provided 
the joints are tight and the corners round. 
As to appearance, it is very attractive and 
easy to care for. But it entirely lacks 
resiliency and therefore becomes very 
tiresome to the muscles of the feet and 
legs to walk on it. Where floors of this 
type exist, provide them with a generous 
supply of cork or rubber composition 
mats. 

If the floor is new and is of good hard- 
wood, it may be treated with melted 
paraffin wax. Every pore of the wood 
must be filled with this by means of a 
warm iron. The floor will then be im- 
pervious to grease spots and still have all 
the springy quality of a wood floor. This, 
however, is an expensive treatment. 
A hardwood kitchen floor can be waxed 
with paste wax, rubbing it in and filling all 
the pores well. About every six months, 
it will require a renewal of the wax. 
Water will ruin waxed wood floors, so do 
not wash them any oftener than necessary. 
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Instead, treat them occasionally with a 
small amount of liquid wax which in itself 
is a cleansing agent. 

We believe linoleum the best kitchen 
floor covering for the average home, pro- 
vided it is properly laid and every seam 
cemented with a linoleum cement. If it is 
merely tacked down, it presents about the 
worst flooring, because it accumulates 
dirt and grease in the seams and makes an 
excellent place to harbor vermin. In car- 
ing for linoleum, an initial filling with 
paste wax followed by frequent treatments 
with a small amount of liquid wax is 
necessary to preserve it and add to its 
wearing qualities. The INstiTuTE kitchen 
floor bears out this point. The linoleum 
has been cared for in this way for about 
five years and still looks almost brand- 
new in spite of the amount of wear on it 
daily. 

If the floor is very old or splintered and 
must be painted, give it two or three coats 
of a good deck paint. Then, after it has 
dried thoroughly, apply wax. Spots can 
be wiped from the surface of a floor of 
this kind so that only occasionally will it 
require a good scrubbing. Constant 
scrubbing with soap and water will splinter 
a wood floor and shorten its life, while 
wax will preserve it. 

There are available at the present time 
various composition floor coverings which 
we believe are satisfactory. One type is 
flowed on the floor and another is laid in 
sections to represent tile. This composi- 
tion flooring is not so tiring as tile and 
has the resiliency of 
linoleum. 

The walls of the 
kitchen may be tiled 
to five or six feet above 
the floor and finished 


the worker is not a 


member of the family. 

You will notice the 
location of the, lights 
in this kitchen. Side 
lights are most satis- 
factory, provided 
there are a goodly 
number, because they 
eliminate all shadows 
and throw the strong- 
est light directly on 
the particular opera- 
tion which the worker 
is carrying on. Over 
the kitchen cabinet is 
installed a light with 
a cylindrical-shaped 
bulb and reflecting § = (@°°™"™r= 


shade. For use at 
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with hard plaster 


above that. A much 


less expensive but no 
less sanitary substi- 
tute is the entire wall 


of plaster marked off 


in six-inch blocks to 
represent tile up to 
wainscot height. 
Metal tiling is an- 
other choice. If tile is 
used, do not finish off 
the top with a ledge, 


Two drainboards and a service wagon have improved this kitchen 


but use the plain, 
rounded tile. 

For a sanitary sur- 
base, where tile is used 
on the walls, the prob- 
lem is easily solved. 
With the all-plaster 
wall, it is possible to 


UO MAA NNN 


A O>O>*DM 


es 


SY 
. 


ee : 


AS 


MMMM 


Md 


AMM 


A cabinet of this type with wide sections spells neatness in the kitchen 


eliminate the surbase and that unsani- 
tary crevice by using a plastic cement 
put on flush with the linoleum and 
rounded up to the wall. 

Doors of the slab type, although more 
expensive, are preferable because of the 
ease with which they can be kept clean. 
Where you can not eliminate the wood 
trim in the kitchen, it should be finished 
in some manner so that it may be easily 
cleaned. A cream enamel paint or a warm 
gray enamel paint makes a very attractive 
finish. The easiest to keep looking well 
and the least costly to maintain is the 
water stain followed by a treatment 
of paste wax. The color selected will 
depend upon the color scheme of the 
room. We have found through prac- 
tical experience that a scheme of soft 
yellow for the walls, buff for wood 
trim, and a fine brown and tan check 
for the floor covering is a most attrac- 
tive and restful combination. Glossy 
white enamel is very sanitary looking, 
but causes eyestrain, which in turn 
increases bodily fatigue. 

Butlers’ pantries should be given no 
space in homes where there is no maid 
or butler service. They require too 
many extra steps for the housekeeper 
and mean too many extra corners to be 
cleaned. It is an interesting fact, in 
our study of kitchen plans, that house- 
keepers in remodeling their kitchens 
are always anxious to eliminate all 
pantries. Many people contend that 
the pass pantry acts as a buffer be- 
tween kitchen and dining-room, pre- 
venting the cooking odors and noise 
from reaching it. This, no doubt, is 
true to a great extent, but why not 
provide adequate ventilation in the 
kitchen by installing an electric fan 
opposite the windows. The house- 
keeper should consider herself as well as 
the comfort of her family and guests, 
and eliminate all unnecessary steps. 


Note the original plan (above) as we 
received it. Could the sink be any 
farther away from the dining-room? 
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The. three groups of kitchen plans on 
these pages are those of readers, and we 
hope that they will be suggestive to you 
in replanning yours. In each case we have 
shown the original plan as we have re- 
ceived it, and adjoining, the plan indicat- 
ing our suggested changes. You will note 
that in every plan the pantries were 
eliminated. In making these changes, we 
kept in mind that a straight line is the 
shortest distance between two points, and 
as many corners and angles as possible 
were got rid of. We traced the route of 
the worker in all her operations, and 
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located the equipment so that there would 
be the minimum amount of retracing of 
steps. We grant that walking is good 
exercise, but it is preferable to take the 
exercise outdoors. Where we were per- 
mitted to make structural changes, we 
improved the lighting in some plans by 
either increasing the number of windows 
or changing their location. 

For every new, conveniently-arranged 
kitchen, there are a great many old 
country kitchens which are almost the 
bane of the worker’s existence and are 
real problems in themselves to be made 
more efficient. Much credit, there- 
fore, should be given any housekeeper 
having a kitchen of this type who can 
work out some way of improving her 
conditions. The photograph of a 
sink, on page 68 shows how one 
woman increased its efficiency by pro- 
viding it with a drainboard on either 
side. By using a service wagon, she 
eliminated some of the drudgery of 
dishwashing. This is what she writes: 

“There is much in the attitude of 
mind with which one approaches any 
job. It will be drudgery pure and 
simple, if one always holds a feeling 
of dread, of wishing it were done. On 
the other hand, one may see in pros- 
pect tidy tables, a clean, shining sink, 
pretty dishes white as snow. In the 
same way, one may see a cozy, tidy, 
comfortable room evolve from a lit- 
tered, disordered one. It’s one’s own 
ability and the consciousness of it that 
enables her to see that satisfying pic- 
ture. A happy state of mind can be 
cultivated toward menial work as 
surely as one can cultivate a taste for 
higher life. 

“My home is a large, old-fashioned 
house and it is as difficult to work 
efficiently in it as it is in many farm- 
houses. Nevertheless, I proceeded to 
study to (Continued on page 148) 


In the rearrangement, the pantries 
were eliminated, and kitchen and 


storage cabinets suggested instead 
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A prisoner, Carrigan is 
taken to the domain of 
the Boulains, a wonder- 
land of the North—a 
chapter of intense inter- 
est and many surprises 


HE astounding statement of 
the man who sat opposite 
him held David speechless. 
He had guessed at some 

mysterious relationship between St. 
Pierre and the criminal he was 
after, but not this, and Roger 
Audemard, with his hands un- 
clenching and a slow humor begin. 
ing to play about his mouth, waited 
coolly for him to recover from his 
amazement. In those moments, 
when his heart seemed to have 
stopped beating, Carrigan was star- 
ing at the other, but his mind had 
shot beyond him—to the woman 


who was his wife. Marie-Anne 
Audemard—the wife of Black 
Roger! He wanted to cry out 


against the possibility of such a 
fact, yet he sat like one struck 
dumb, as the monstrous truth took 
possession of his brain and a whirl- 
wind of understanding swept upon 
him. He was thinking quickly, and 
with a terrific lack of sentiment 
now. Opposite him sat Black 
Roger, the wholesale murderer. 
Marie-Anne was his wife. Carmin 
Fanchet, sister of a murderer, was 
simply one of his kind. And Ba- 
teese, the man-gorilla, and the 
Broken Man, and all the dark- 
skinned pack about them were of 
Black Roger’s breed and_ kind. 
Love for a woman had blinded him 
to the facts which crowded upon 
him now. Like a lamb he had 
fallen among wolves, and he had 
tried to believe in them. No won- 
der Bateese and the man he had 
known as St. Pierre had betrayed 
such merriment at times! . 

A fighting coolness possessed him 
as he spoke to Black Roger. 

“T will admit this is a surprise. 

And yet you have cleared up a 
number of things very quickly. It 
proves to me again that comedy is 

not very far removed from tragedy at 
times.” 

“T am glad you see the humor of it, 
M’sieu David.” Black Roger was smiling 
as pleasantly as his swollen eye would 
permit. ‘‘We must not be too serious 
when. we die. If I were to die a-hang- 
ing, I would sing as the rope choked me, 
just to show the world one need not be 
unhappy because his life is coming to 
an end.” 

“T suppose you understand that ulti- 
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mately I am going to give you that oppor- 
tunity,” said David. 

Almost eagerly Black Roger leaned 
toward him over the table. ‘‘ You believe 
you are going to hang me?” 

“T am sure of it.” 

“And you are willing to wager the 
point, M’sieu David?” 

“It is impossible to gamble with a 
condemned man.” 

Black Roger chuckled, rubbing his big 
hands together until they made a rasping 


ieee 


Nsom cto: 


alanine I 


By 
Oliver 


Curwood 


sound, and his one good eye glowed at 
Carrigan. 

“Then I will make a wager with myself, 
M’sieu David. Ma foi, I swear that be- 
fore the leaves fall from the trees, you will 
be pleading for the friendship of Black 
Roger Audemard, and you will be as much 
in love with Carmin Fanchet asI am! And 
as for Marie-Anne—”’ 

He thrust back his chair and rose to his 
feet, the old note of subdued laughter rum- 
bling in his chest. ‘And because I make 
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this wager with myself, I can not kill you, 
M’sieu David—though that might be the 
best thing to do. I am going to take you 
to the Chateau Boulain, which is in the 
forests of the Yellowknife, beyond the 
Great Slave. Nothing will happen to you 
if you make no effort toescape. If you do 
that, you will surely die. And that would 
hurt me, M’sieu David, because I love you 
like a brother, and in the end I know you 
are going to grip the hand of Black Roger 
Audemard and get down on your knees to 


Carmin Fanchet. And as for Marie- 
Anne—”’ 

Again he interrupted himself, and went 
out of the cabin, laughing. And there was 
no mistake in the metallic click of the lock 
outside the door. 

For a time David did not move from his 
seat near the table. He had not let Roger 
Audemard see how completely the con- 
fession had upset his inner balance, but he 
made no pretense of concealing the thing 
from himself now. He was in the power 
of a cutthroat, who in turn had an army of 
cutthroats at his back, and both Marie- 
Anne and Carmin Fanchet were a part of 
this ring. And he was not only a prisoner. 
It was probable, under the circumstances, 
that Black Roger would make an end of 
him when a convenient moment came. It 
was even more than a probability. It was 
a grim necessity. To let him live and es- 
cape would be fatal to Black Roger. 

From back of these convictions, riding 
over them as if to demoralize any coher- 
ence and logic that might go with the evi- 


Through the open door David caught sight of 
two businesslike individuals, with muscles built 
for work or fight, each with a rifle in his hands 


dence he was building up, 
came question after ques- 
tion, pounding at him one 
after the other, until his 
mind became more than 
ever a whirling chaos of 
uncertainty. If St. Pierre 
was Black Roger, why would 
he confess to that fact 
simply to pay a wager? 
What reason could he have 
for letting him live at all? 
Why had not Bateese killed 
him? Why had Marie- 
Anne nursed him back to 
life? His mind shot to the 
white strip of sand on which 
he had nearly died. That, 
at least, was convincing. 
Learning in some way that 
he was after Black Roger, 
they had attempted to do 
away with him there. But 
if that were so, why was it 
Bateese and Black Roger’s 
wife and the Indian Nepa- 
pinas had dared risk so 
much to make him live, when 
if they had left him where he 
had fallen he would have 
died and caused them no 
trouble? 

There was something ex- 
asperatingly uncertain and 
illogical about it all. Was 
it possible that St. Pierre 
Boulain was playing a huge 
joke on him? Even that 
was inconceivable. For 
there was Carmin Fanchet, 
a fitting companion for a 
man like Black Roger, and 
there was Marie-Anne, 
who, if it had been a joke, 
would not have played her 
part so well. 

Suddenly his mind was 
filled only with her. Had 
she been his friend, using 
all her influence to protect 
him, because her heart was 
sick of the environment of which she was 
a part? His own heart jumped at the 
thought. It was easy to believe. In 
Marie-Anne he had faith, and that faith re- 
fused to be destroyed, but persisted—even 
clearer and stronger as he thought again of 
Carmin Fanchet and Black Roger. In his 
heart grew the conviction it was sacrilege 
to believe the kiss she had given him that 
morning was a lie. It was something else 
—a spontaneous gladness, a.joyous exul- 
tation that he had returned unharmed, a 
thing unplanned in the soul of the woman, 
leaping from her before she could stop it. 
Then had come shame, and she had run 
away from him so swiftly he had not seen 
her face again after the touch of her lips. If 
it had been a subterfuge, a lie, she would 
not have done that. 

He rose to his feet and paced restlessly 
back and forth as he tried to bring to- 
gether a few tangled bits of the puzzle. 
He heard voices outside, and very soon felt 
the movement of the bateau under his 


feet, and through one of the shoreward 
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windows he saw trees and sandy beach 
slowly drifting away. On that shore, as 
far as his eyes could travel up and down, he 
saw no sign of Marie-Anne, but there re- 
mained a canoe, and near the canoe stood 
Black Roger Audemard, and beyond him, 
huddled like a charred stump in the sand, 
was André, the Broken Man. On the op- 
posite shore the raft was getting under way. 

During the next half-hour several things 
happened which told him there was no 
longer a sugar-coating to his imprison- 
ment. On each side of the bateau two men 
worked at his windows, and when they 
had finished, no one of them could be 
opened more than a few inches. Then came 
the rattle of the lock at the door, the 
grating of a key, and somewhat to Car- 
rigan’s surprise it was Bateese who came 
in. The half-breed bore no facial evidence 
of the paralyzing blows which had knocked 
him out.a short time before. His jaw, on 
which they had landed, was as aggressive 
as ever, yet in his face and his attitude, as 
he stared curiously at Carrigan, there was 
no sign of resentment or unfriendliness. 
Nor did he seem to be ashamed. He 
merely stared, with the curious and rather 
puzzled eyes of a small boy gazing at an 
inexplicable oddity. Carrigan, standing 
before him, knew what was passing in the 
other’s mind, and the humor of it brought 
a smile to his lips. 

Instantly Concombre’s face split into a 
wide grin. ‘Mon Dieu, w’at if you was 
on’y brother to Concombre Bateese, 
m’sieu? Tink of zat—you—me—frires 
d@armes! Ventre saint gris, but we mak’ 
all fightin’ men in nort’ countree run lak 
rabbits ahead of ze fox! Oui, we mak 
gr-r-r-eat pair, m’sieu—you, w’at knock 
down Bateese—an’ Bateese, w’at keel polar 
bear wit’ hees naked hands, w’at pull down 
trees, w’at chew flint w’en hees tobacco 
gone.” 


IS voice had risen, and suddenly there 

came a laugh from outside the door, 

and Concombre cut himself short and his 

mouth closed with a snap. It was Joe 
Clamart who had laurhed. 

“T w’ip heem five time, an’ now I w’ip 
heem seex!’’ hissed Bateese in an under- 
tone. ‘“‘Two time each year I wip zat 
garcon Joe Clamart so he unnerstan’ w’at 
good fightin’ man ees. An’ you will w’ip 
heem, eh, m’sieu? Oui? An’ I willbreeng 
odder good fightin’ mans for you to w’ip— 
all w’at Concombre Bateese has w’ipped— 
ten, dozen, forty—an’ you wip se gran’ 
bunch, m’sieu! Eh, shall we mak’ ze 
bargain?” 

“You are planning a pleasant time for 
me, Bateese,” said Carrigan, “but I am 
afraid it will be impossible. You see, this 
captain of yours, Black Roger Aude- 
mard—”’ 

“Wat!”’ Bateese jumped as if stung. 
“W’at you say, m’sieu!”’ 

“T said that Roger Audemard, Black 
Roger, the man I thought was St. Pierre 
Boulain—” ~ 

Carrigan said no more. What he had 
started to say was unimportant compared 
with the effect of Roger Audemard’s name 
on Concombre Bateese. A deadly light 
glittered in the half-breed’s eyes, and for 
the first time David realized that in the 
grotesque head of the riverman was a 
brain quick to grip at the significance of 
things. The fact was evident that Black 
Roger had not confided in Bateese as to 
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the price of the wager and the confession of 
his identity, and for a moment after the 
repetition of Audemard’s name came from 
David’s lips the half-breed stood as if 
something had stunned him. Then 
slowly, as if forcing the words in the face of 
a terrific desire that had transformed his 
body into a hulk of quivering steel, he said: 

““M’sieu—I come with message—from 
St. Pierre. You see windows—closed. 
Outside door—she locked. On bot’ sides 
de bateau, all de time, we watch. You try 
get away, an’ we keel you. Zat ees all. 
Weshoot. We five mans on Ze bateau, all 
ze day, toute la nuit. You unnerstan’?” 

He turned sullenly, waiting for no reply, 
and the door opened and closed after him— 
and again came the snap of the lock out- 
side. 


TEADILY the bateau swept down the 
big river that day. There was no let-up 
in the steady creaking of the long sweep. 
Even in the swifter currents David could 
hear the working of it, and he knew he had 
seen the last of the more slowly moving 
raft. Near one of the partly open windows 
he heard two men talking just before the 
bateau shot into the Brule Point rapids. 
They were strange voices. He learned 
that Audemard’s huge raft was made up of 
thirty-five cribs, seven abreast, and that 
nine times between the Point Brule and 
the Yellowknife the raft would be split 
up, so that each crib could be run through 
dangerous rapids by itself. 

That would be a big job, David assured 
himself. It would be slow work as well as 
hazardous, and as his own life was jn no 
immediate jeopardy, he would have ample 
time in which to formulate some plan of 
action for himself. At the present mo- 
ment, it seemed, the one thing for him to do 
was to wait—and behave himself, accord- 
ing to the half-breed’s instructions. There 
was, when he came to think about it, a 
saving element of humor about it all. He 
had always wanted to make a trip down 
the Three Rivers in a bateau. And now— 
he was making it! 

At noon a guard brought in his dinner. 
He could not recall that he had ever seen 
this man before, a tall, lithe fellow built to 
run like a hound, and who wore a murder- 
ous-looking knife at his belt. Throuzh the 
open door David caught a glimpse of two 
others. They were businesslike looking 
individuals, with muscles built for work or 
fight; one sitting cross-legged on the 
bateau deck with a rifle over his knees, and 
the other standing with a rifle in his hand. 
The man who brought his dinner wasted 
no time or words. He merely nodded, 
murmured a curt bonjour, and went out. 
And Carrigan, as he began to eat, did not 
have to tell himself twice that Audemard 
had been particular in his selection of the 
bateau’s crew, and that the cycs of the 
men he had seen could be as keen as a 
hawk’s when leveled over the tip of a rifle 
barrel. They meant business, and he felt 
no desire to smile in the face of them, as 
he had smiled at Concombre Bateese. 

It was another man, and a stranger, who 
brought in his supper. And for two hours 
after that, until the sun went down and 
gloom began to fall, the bateau sped down 
the river. It had made forty miles that 
day, he figured. ; 

It was still light when the bateau was 
run ashore and tied up, but tonight there 
were no singing voices or wild laughter of 


men whose hours of play-time and rest had 
come. To Carrigan, looking through his 
window, there was an oppressive menace 
about it all. The shadowy figures ashore 
were inore like a death-watch than a 
guard, and to dispel the gloom of it he 
lighted two of the lamps in the cabin, 
whistled, drummed a simple chord he 
knew on the piano, and finally settled 
down to smoking his pipe. He would have 
welcomed the company of Bateese, or Joe 
Clamart, or one of the guards, and as his 
loneliness grew upon him there was some- 
thing of companionship even in the sub- 
dued voices he heard occasionally outside. 
He tried to read, but the printed words 
jumbled themselves and meant nothing. 

It was ten o’clock, and clouds had 
darkened the night, when through his 
open windows he heard a shout coming 
from the river. Twice it came before it 
was answered from the bateau, and the 
second time Carrigan recognized it as the 
voice of Roger Audemard. A brief inter- 
val passed between that and the scraping 
of a canoe alongside, and then there was a 
low conversation in which even Audce- 
mard’s great voice was subdued, and after 
that the grating of a key in the lock, and 
the opening of the door, and Black Roger 
came in, bearing an Indian reed basket 
under his arm. Carrigan did not rise to 
meet him. It was not like the coming of 
the old St. Pierre, and on Black Roger’s 
lips there was no twist of a smile, nor in 
his eyes the flash of good-natured greeting. 
His iace was darkly stern, as if he had 
traveled far and hard on an unpleasant 
mission, but in it there was no shadow of 
menace, as there had been in that of 
Concombre Bateese. It was rather the 
face of a tired man, and yet David knew 
what he saw was not physical exhaustion. 
Black Roger guessed something of his 
thought, and his mouth for an instant 
repressed a smile. 


“WES, I have been having a rough 
time,” he nodded. ‘‘This is for you!”’ 

He placed the basket on the table. It 
held half a bushel and was filled to the 
curve of the handle. What lay in it was 
hidden under a cloth securely tied about it. 

“And you arte responsible,’ he added, 
stretching himself in a chair with a gesture 
of weariness. ‘I should kill you, Carrigan. 
And instead of that I bring you good things 
to eat! Half the day she has been fussing 
with the things in the basket, and then 
insisted that I bring them to you. And I 
have brought them simply to tell you an- 
other thing. I am sorry for her. I think, 
M’sieu Carrigan, you will fnd as many 
tears in the basket as anything else, for 
her heart is crushed and sick because of 
the humiliation she brought upon _her- 
self this morning.” 

He was twisting his big, rough hands, 
and David’s own heart went sick as he 
saw the furrowed lines that had deepened 
in the other’s face. Black Roger did not 
look at him as he went on. 

“Of course, she told me. She tells me 
everything. And if-she knew I was telling 
you this, I think she would kill herself. 
But I want you to understand. She is not 
what you might think she is. That kiss 
came from the lips of the best woman 
God ever made, M’sieu Carrigan!’’ 

David, with the blood in him running 
like fire, heard himself answering: “I know 
it. She was excited, (Continued on page 104) 
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EVER had David seen Carmin Fanchet more beautiful than in this moment, her hair a radiant glory, 
her eyes wide and glowing, and, as she looked at him, a smile coming to her red lips—this woman 
whose brother he had brought to the hangman, this woman who had stolen Black Roger from another! 
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THAT RAINY DAY 


An article written specially for this year’s brides 


By 


IR FRANCIS BACON has truly 
written: ‘Extraordinary Expense 
must be limited by the worth of 
the occasion. ... But Ordinary 

Expense ought to be limited by a Man’s 
Estate; and governed with such regard as 
it be within his compass.’”’ Never was the 
problem of saving -more simply, more 
fully stated, for there is nothing abstruse 
about the proposition. It is a common- 
sense situation confronting every .one, 
wherein the only thing to understand 
definitely is that one can not put by for a 
rainy day unless one lives well within one’s 
means. It does not take a business man to 
know this self-evident fact staring all of us 
in the face; it does not require an intricate 
amount of bookkeeping to tell us that we 
are spending more than we make. Some- 
how, we soon get to know it—unpaid bills 
accumulate, we find ourselves without 
ready cash for running accounts, there is 
an economic pressure from without, and 
threatening bankruptcy calls a halt. On 
the high altar of life we are burning the 
candle at both ends. 

What does it matter, you say. We can 
be young but once; there is always a 
chance of bettering our estate; the amount 
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we save by thrift does not warrant the 
sacrifices we have to undergo; we must 
keep pace with our neighbor; we must put 
on a bold front even though we dine on 
pine boards at home with only a crust for 
a meal. On such an attitude all the 
preachment in the world is going to have 
but little effect. What does it matter to 
them that “the night cometh, when no 
man can work’? Why talk of old age 
before there is time for it! Every one of 
us has a gambling instinct, and life is the 
cheapest thing to throw away at the begin- 
ning of the race: one does not have to col- 
lect on one’s extravagances until many 
years have passed. Why worry? Let’s 
go out and blow it. How often do we 
hear this cry! 

Now, I am not one to throw a damper 
on this ardor. To me the thrift and sav- 
ing ideas have overemphasized the purely 
negative aspects of their estimable cause. 
Human nature does not like to live under 
restrictions; it does not like to contem- 
plate the possible penalties of youth. In 
health, why work for sickness; in youth, 
why prepare for old age? Does it not, on 
the face of it, seem morbid to hold up 
these bogies in continual threat? 
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The new gospel of saving is different from the old. 
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We, who are studying finance, have 
many lessons to learn from this revulsion. 
We should like our savings banks to groan 
with the fruits of labor; we should like our 
stocks and bonds to be eagerly sought 
after; we want every being to hold life 
insurance. But with all that, is the human 
being secure in our hands? Have the 
banks of the country given thought, in the 
midst of their bookkeeping and investment 
campaigns, to the social responsibility 
they should assume toward their’ deposi- 
tors and buyers? Have we yet taken 
example from France, Holland, and the 
Scandinavian countries, and paved the 
way for the average man’s buying good 
securities readily in small denominations 
or on the instalment plan? Have we made 
the path easy for the man who makes 
money and the man who wants to borrow 
money to meet to best advantage, without 
the interposition of many middlemen? 
The financial market for the person of 
small income is like the vegetable market 
for the household: in order to get your 
vegetables, you have to pay the rent and 
service of the green grocer, the commis- 
sion merchant, and the jobber, instead of 
buving straight (Continued on page 131) 
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Don’t worry about old age; save for the sake 


of the ability to throw open the door to the sunshine of opportunity instead of closing it against rain 
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Approach the Arlington Memorial as one will, only perfected symmetry meets the eye 


Fame’s Eternal Camping Ground 


By 


ERVICE is sacrifice; the supreme 
sacrifice for one’s country is death 
in her service, and a country’s 
glory is measured by the honor she 

pays her dead. Ancient Athens, who 
knew so supremely how to live, knew 
gloriously how to honor her men fallen in 
her defense. Fitting it was that in the 
dedication at Arlington reference should 
be made to the funeral oration delivered 
by Pericles over Attica’s slain, whose 
blood saved the state from the enemy. 
One saw in fancy Pericles and the proces- 
sion of mourners pass without the walls 
to the sacred burial spot, adorned with 
marble. Only the time was transmuted 
to the present, and Pericles to a nation, 
great and courageous through the blood 
of her sons, honoring the fallen. 

Not only Pericles belonged to the ser- 
vices at Arlington, but Phidias, that 
master dreamer who clothed his dreams in 
exquisitely carved marble. As the thou- 
sands left the marble benches, one fancied 
how those ancient Greeks possessed the 
place in spirit, thrilled once more by the 
utter perfection of white marble, whose 
lines, soft and radiant, shape concretely 
the abstract thing that is a nation’s high 
honor of her silent army. 

The years will come and the years will 
go, bringing in their destinies wars and 
rumors of wars, but that gleaming flower 
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of white marble that crowns the hill above 
the placid Potomac will lose no whit of 
its radiance, either in storm or calm, by 
day or night, for it is the petaled unfolding 
of a nation’s edelweiss of remembrance, 
eternal as her mountains and as noble as 
her snow-crowned peaks. 

Approach it as one will, only perfected 
symmetry, the blending of utter beauty 
and strength, meets the eye. In wide-flung 
ellipse the colonnade sweeps like foam- 
crested waves about the open court, whose 
floor is tiered with marble benches, to be 
upgathered again in a noble structure—a 
kind of propylaeum, whose space is filled 
with chaste, unadorned rooms and cas- 
cades of stairways that mount to the wide 
space of the upper colonnade—forming 
the eastern entrance to the place of mem- 
ory, canopied only by the imperial dome 
of high heaven, a place of memory through 
which the winds blow, the sun shines, and 
the rains fall. Against the outer whiteness 
of the colonnade stand like mourners in 
their trappings of woe tall cypress trees 
that from time immemorial follow fast 
upon the laurels snared by the young hands 
of valiant sword-bearers. 

Within the sacred enclosure the foot falls 
noiselessly on the white marble as though 
one had removed the shoes from off his 
feet before the burning presence of the 
spirit of supreme sacrifice. The eyes made 


clear by the salt wash of tears brim with 
smiles of understanding as they fall upon 
the carved words, ‘‘When we assumed the 
soldier we did not lay aside the citizen,” 
that like a frieze of truth is carved upon 
the walls of the receding, semi-circular 
enclosure opening upon the stage, only to 
smile again as they see cut into the arch 
above the two pillars of the platform the 
immortal ‘‘We here highly resolve that 
these dead shall not have died in vain,” 
and yet again to smile as the lists of names 
beside the pillars reveal the leaders of men 
who dwelt in tents or put their faith in 
ships—chaste scrolls of the valiant who 
with their hosts nailed the Stars and Stripes 
to the mast of the ship of state and kept 
it flying there through all the decades of 
our history. 

“These dead shall not have died in vain,” 
and the spirit of Lincoln, robed in uni- 
versal pity, gentleness, wisdom, pervades 
the place. One sees his rugged homeliness 
metamorphosed to the beauty of greatness; 
one feels the potent witchery of his un- 
disputed presence. How near, indeed, is 
his dwelling, for just across the river is the 
templed shrine to his memory, white and 
serene—carved, too, in companioning lines 
of white marbled colonnades and cham- 
bered silence in which his presence domi- 
nates, pulses, quivers, with a passion that 
life itself may (Continued on page 117) 
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you and for every housewife 
who will avail herself of the se- 
curity found in tested, accurate 
recipes. And such is the mate- 
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represents research work per- | 
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than one hot dish served. Often, with the 
exception of delicate rolls and hot tea and 
coffee, the entire menu was composed of 
cold dishes—cold meats, chicken salad, 


O the woman of hospitable bent, So what is to be done? As a pleasant 
one of the most trying phases of meeting place between the sketchy cheer 
the present servant problemisthe of the afternoon tea and the more solid 
effect that it is undoubtedly hav- joys of the formal dinner, why should 

ing on her entertaining. With little orno we not revive that once so popular jellies, relishes, brown and white bread, 
help at all in our kitchens, who can blame and famous entertainment known as_ cheese, old-time pound or sponge cake, 
us if we regard the prospect of dinner-giv- the “high tea’? Any one who is so exquisite blanc mange made from arrow- 
ing with dismay! It can’t be done, wede- fortunate as to have lived ‘n the last root or.sea moss farina and served in small 
cide, and so, when we wish to honora guest decade of the Victorian era will agree, forms, trifles of all sorts, floating island, 
or settle our social obligations en masse, we I am sure, that such an affair was the citron preserves, election cake. These were 
betake ourselves to a fashionable hostelry most sociable, informal, and joyous oc- all popular, and as each hostess usually 
and from its printed assortment of dishes casion that one could possibly have had some special dish for which she was 
select a menu that befits the occasion and wished to attend, and so little trouble famed, the menus were never trite or mo- 
our pocket-book. Or we bridge the diffi- to undertake. With no help at all, the notonous. In cool weather, oysters in some 
culty by inviting our friends to afternoon hostess regarded the preparation of such form were much liked, or fried chicken 
tea, and try to convince ourselves that we a repast for twelve or more guests with might be preferred; lobsters or crabs pre- 
have done our whole duty as hostesses. tranquility. As for the serving—that pared in delectable fashion were highly 
But no manner of entertaining in hotel or was ‘all done by the guests themselves, prized. 
restaurant, be it ever so smart or brilliant, who passed the hot biscuits, the rolls, the The hostesses of these pleasing affairs 
no afternoon tea, jolly and appropriate as cold chicken or ham, the jelly and cheese, arranged their tables directly after the 
it may be on occasions, can compete with to one another with sprightly jests and early dinner or luncheon was finished, and 
the home affair, especially where the male dignified compliment. It is sometimes as most of the work of preparing the dishes 
guests are concerned. To invite one’s desirable to place the dessert, tea, or had been completed in the morning, they 
friends to partake of a meal at one’s own coffee on a tea wagon or side table con- had a long, restful afternoon to themselves 
board has been regarded from times most venient to the hostess, so that she may _ before the arrival of even the earliest guest. 
remote as the very highest honor that 'can_ reach anything she may require from it There are so many delicious and easily 
be accorded, and it seems a pity that soold without leaving the table. made dishes of more recent invention or 
and delightful a custom should be per- “But what did they have to eat?’’ I hear discovery that would fit into such an en- 
mitted to fall into abeyance. some one ask. Seldom was there more  tertainment as a high tea particularly well. 
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This charming table suggests the possibilities of a ‘“‘high tea”’ 


Take the soufflé family, for instance. What 
could be a more simple undertaking than 
cheese, lobster, or chicken soufflé! Every 
detail in the making may be completed in 
the morning, leaving only the baking to be 
attended to later. Individual soufflés 
make such a charming appearance, too, and 
add quite an air of eloquence to a repast. 
For such a soufflé, melt two tablespoonfuls 
of butter and add two tablespoonfuls of 
flour, stirring the mixture until it bubbles. 
Then add one cupful of cold milk gradually, 
and cook until the ingredients have formed 
a smooth, creamy mass. Now whip in the 
yolks of two well-beaten eggs, then a cup- 
ful of grated cheese, finely minced lobster 
or crab meat, or whatever is to give title 
to the soufflé! If cheese is used, no other 
flavor—with the exception of a liberal 
sprinkling of paprika added to the salt 
and pepper—will be required, though a 
powdering of cayenne will give character to 
the soufflé. With chicken, it is an excel- 
lent plan to add either one- 
fourth cupful of chopped pi- 
miento, or a generous dash of 
mace. Finally, fold in the 
stiffly beaten egg-whites and 
fill the buttered ramekins, 
casseroles, or the large baking- 
dish with the mixture, and 
bake in a moderate oven 
about twenty-five minutes. 
The entire work of putting a 
soufflé together may be fin- 
ished in the morning, even to 
pouring it into the baking 
dishes. Then all that is re- 
quired at serving time is to 
slip it: into the oven half an 
hour before the guests are 
summoned to tea. Serve im- 
mediately. 

A Veal and Ham Pie made 
in the original Silas Wegg 
style will make a very fine hot 
dish for the high tea, although 
the correct way of serving =! 
these savory pies is cold. Two He 
pounds of breast or shoulder 
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of veal with one-half pound of raw ham 
shaved in thin slices will be a sufficient 
amount to make a pie for twelve persons of 
modest appetite. Cut the meat from the 
bone and divide it into neat pieces about 
two inches square. Cover the meat and 
bone with boiling water and simmer until 
tender. Then remove the meat from the 
liquid, trim it neatly, and put it away ina 
cool place until you are ready to use it. 
Season the broth with one and one-fourth 
teaspoonfuls of salt, one-fourth teaspoon- 
ful of pepper, one bay leaf, and one-fourth 
teaspoonful of summer savory. Let it sim- 
mer with the veal bones for one hour 
longer. Then strain the broth and to it 
(there should be about one quart) add one 
tablespoonful of granulated gelatin soft- 
ened in two tablespoonfuls of cold water. 
Cook the ham in boiling water for ten 
minutes. Meanwhile, prepare a few force- 


meat balls as follows: Mix together one- 
half cupful of fine bread-crumbs, one- 
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A “lazy Susan”’ simplifies table service 


WWW NH) 


SG o> 


eighth teaspoonlul each of thyme and 
marjoram, one-half teaspoonful of grated 
lemon peel, one-half teaspoonful of lemon- 
juice, and one teaspoonful of chopped pars- 
ley. Then rub into the mixture one table- 
spoonful of butter and the yolk of one egg 
well beaten. Season with one-eighth tea- 
spoonful of nutmeg, one-fourth teaspoon- 
ful of salt, and one-eighth teaspoonful of 
pepper. Form into balls about the size of 
marbles, using a teaspoonful of the mixture 
for each ball. Butter a deep baking-dish 
or casserole and place the meat in layers in 
it, interspersing the veal with the ham, and 
occasionally place a forcemeat ball in some 
nook or crevice where it will fit. Hard- 
cooked eggs sliced crosswise may also be 
used in the pie, but they are not an essen- 
tial to its perfection. When all the in- 
gredients have been used, pour the strained 
broth about them and cover the dish with a 
top of flaky pastry in which several little 
slits have been cut. Bake slowly for 
three-quarters of an hour, 
then brush the crust with 
beaten egg mixed with a little 
water, and return it to the 
oven to brown. Serve hot with 
its savory gravy or cold with 
its delectable jelly glistening 
about the pieces of pink ham 
and white veal. 

Tomato Ravigote makes a 
tasty dish for the high tea. 
Select tomatoes of uniform 
size, small rather than large, 
carefully remove the skin, cut 
a circular piece from the top 
of each tomato, and scoop 
out the seeds. Turn the to- 
matoes upside down to drain, 
and then place in the refrig- 
erator until required. For 
twelve tomatoes, one pint of 
shrimps is sufficient. Care- 
fully clean and coarsely chop 
the shrimps, then mix with 
three tablespoonfuls of may- 
onnaise dressing, to which 


one (Continued on page 182) 
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Everything arranged for making and serving Clam Poulet 


Around the Chafing Dish 


Each recipe has been tested and tasted 


OR the Sunday night supper or 
the informal evening “spread”’ 
nothing lends itself to greater 
good feeling and cordiality than a 

chafing dish affair. The secret of making 
a party of this kind attractive and charm- 
ing and a success from every viewp-int 
lies entirely in the forethought used. Much 
depends upon the care which is taken in 
the selection of the dish to be served and 
in the planning of the utensils and mate- 
rials needed for its preparation. 

It is desirable to prepare beforehand just 
as much as is possible so that everything 
will be ready to put together when the time 
comes. Keep away from the use of kitchen 
utensils, and select instead attractive in- 
dividual ramekins or casseroles for holding 
some of the ingredients, such as butter and 
flour, ‘all previously measured. Measure 
the liquid with a standard measuring cup 
and then pour it into a pitcher. Use a 
fruit or steel table knife for cutting, if 
needed, though most of this may be done 
in the kitchen before the guests arrive. 
Plan to have everything convenient, but 
at the same time dainty and attractive. 
A tray will be found convenient for holding 
all these small accessories. Table and 
disc electric stoves are applicable to this 
type of service also, while toasters and 
percolators are splendid accessory ser- 
vants. When used for light refreshments, 
these recipes would make sufficient to 
serve eight to ten people. Otherwise all 
recipes are planned to serve six. 


Eggs with Sauce Moutarde 


1405 Total Calories 
6 eggs 


200 Protein Calories 
1g teaspoonful pepper 


14% cupful butter 14 teaspoonful chopped 
1 tablespoonful prepared tarragon 

mustard 14 teaspoonful chopped 
1 tablespoonful lemon chervil 

juice 14 teaspoonful parsley 


i teaspoonful salt 14 teaspoonful chives 


Hard-cook the eggs, shell, and cut them 
in halves lengthwise. Melt the butter, 
add the mustard, lemon juice, salt, pepper, 
and chopped herbs, and cook until creamy. 
Add the eggs, and when thoroughly heated, 
serve at once. 


i a B. Bentley, 15 Hemingway Ave., New Rochelle, 
"98 


Cheese Scrappé 


1248 Total Calories 220 Protein Calories 


2 cupfuls milk 11% teaspoonfuls salt 

1 tablespoonful corn- 2g teaspoonful paprika 
starch 1g teaspoonful curry pow- 

14% cupful grated cheese . der 

8 young onions Toast 


Heat the milk in the top of the chafing- 
dish or double-boiler. Mix the corn- 
starch with a small amount of cold milk 
and add, stirring constantly. Chop the 
onions fine, using part of the green tops 
also, and add, together with the cheese, to 
the sauce. Last add the seasonings and 
pour over buttered toast. This is delicious 
served with cold sliced meat or in combina- 
tion with hot baked potatoes and lettuce 
salad. Mrs. A. G. Baldwin, National City, Cal. 


Clam Poulet 
1354 Total Calories 273 Protein Calories 


1 small can minced clams 14 teaspoonful paprika 
1 cupful milk Speck cayenne pepper 

2 tablespoonfuls butter 3 sweet pickled gherkins 
3 tablespoonfuls flour 1 hard-cooked egg 

1 teaspoonful salt 2 canned pimientoes 

'g teaspoonful pepper 6 slices toast 


Melt the butter in the top of the chafing- 
dish, add the flour and seasonings, and 
stir together. Then add gradually the 
liquor drained from the clams and the 
milk, and stir constantly until smooth and 
thick. Then add the clams and the 
pickles, egg, and pimientoes, all finely 
diced. Heat until very hot and serve on 
slices of buttered toast. 
si Pierce, 410 S. Van Ness Ave., Los Angeles, 

a. 
Spanish Lamb 
960 Total Calories 418 Protein Calories 
2 tablespoonfuls marga- cooked diced 
3 amadl onions 
I green pepper 
3 fresh tomatoes 

In the blazer of the chafing-dish fry the 
onions and pepper, chopped, in the mar- 
garin for five minutes. Add the tomatoes 
peeled and cut up. Cook until the sauce is 
quite thick, then add the lamb, rice, salt, 
and pepper. Heat thoroughly, stirring con- 
stantly, and serve hot. Canned tomatoes 
may be used instead of fresh ones, in 
which case use one and one-half cupfuls. 

Mary V. Anthony, 58 French St., Fall River, Mass. 


1 cupful 
lamb 
114 cupfuls cooked rice 
114 teaspoonfuls salt 
18 teaspoonful pepper 


Pimiento Croquettes 


2360 Total Calories 


12 whole canned pimien- 
toes 

I pair small sweetbreads 

I cupful diced chicken 


644 Protein Calories 
3 tablespoonfuls flour 

11% cupfuls milk 

34 teaspoonful salt 

1g teaspoonful pepper 


2 tablespoonfuls marga- I egg 
rin 2 tablespoonfuls water 
Breadcrumbs 


Cover the sweetbreads with cold water 
and let stand one hour. Drain, cover 
with boiling water to which one teaspoon- 
ful of salt and one teaspoonful of vinegar 
have been added, and simmer for twenty 
minutes; again drain and plunge into cold 
water. Then chop coarsely. Meanwhile 
melt the margarin in the chafing-dish, 
add the flour, and cook until bubbling. 
Then add the milk, stirring constantly. 
Cook until smooth and add the seasonings. 
Combine with the chopped sweetbreads 
and chicken and stuff the pimientoes with 
the mixture. Roll them in beaten egg to 
which the water has been added, and then 
in fine, dry breadcrumbs. Sauté until a 
golden brown on both sides in a small 
amount of hot fat. 

Mrs. S. H. Mitchell, Newton Center, Mass. 


Creamy Eggs, Basket Style 
2190 Total Calories 395 Protein Calories 


6 eggs 2 cupfuls milk 

I.cupful 1 tablespoonful 
juice ~ 

144 teaspoonfuls salt 
garin 1 teaspoonful pepper 

4 tablespoontuls flour 1 small loaf bread 


Hard-cook the eggs, shell, and cut them 
in halves lengthwise. Melt two table- 
spoonfuls of the margarin in the chafing- 
dish, add the flour, and stir until bubbling. 
Then add the milk, stirring the mixture 
constantly, and one and one-fourth tea- 
spoonfuls of salt, the pepper, and the lemon 
juice. Lay in the pieces of egg and let heat 
gently. Add the remainder of the margarin 
and salt to the peas and heat. Meanwhile, 
remove the crust from the bread. Scoop 
out the center to form a basket, leaving a 
rim three-quarters of an inch thick. Fry 
a golden brown in deep fat at 300° F. 
Remove and drain well. Place a layer of 
peas in the bottom of the bread basket and 
fill with the creamy eggs. Arrange a border 
of peas around the top and serve at once. 

Good Housekeeping Institute 


cooked green lemon 


peas 
4 tablespoonfuls mar- 
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To make a perfect custard, beat the eggs very lightly, then add the sugar and beat only enough 
to blend together; s.r while adding hot milk gradually, and then return to the double-boiler 


CUSTARD 


By Mabel 


Evolved in the Institute Kitchen 


ESSERTS made with 

a custard foundation 

are not only delicious 

and refreshing for 

warm weather service, but 
nutritious and quickly made. 
Served alone orin combinations, 
custard sweets are bound to be 
favorites if the foundation is 
properly made. They make ex- 
cellent nursery desserts, but the 
grown-ups will like them, too. 
The more lavish one can be 
with the use of eggs in custard 
making, the more delicate and superior in 
flavor the result will be. For this reason, 
always be sure to make the custard dessert 
count as a real part of the meal; never 
consider it an accessory. A very good soft 
custard may be made by this rule: Break 
into a bowl two whole eggs and the yolks 
of two more, reserving the whites for the 
meringue. Beat slightly, just enough to 
mix the eggs together, and then add one- 
third cupful of granulated sugar and one- 
eighth teaspoonful of salt. Beat only 
enough to blend the eggs and sugar to- 
gether. Over this, pour gradually, stirring 
all the while, three cupfuls of scalded milk. 
Return to the double-boiler in which the 
milk was scalded and cook for about five 
minutes—until the mixture thickens suf- 
ficiently to coat the spoon with which it is 
being stirred. The stirring should be con- 
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Floating Island is wholesome and refreshing 


tinuous during the cooking. Do not allow 
the water in the double-boiler to boil 
violently during the cooking; the custard 
is much smoother if cooked slowly. Be 
careful not to cook too long, or the custard 
will curdle. If this should happen, remove 
it from the fire immediately and beat with 
a Dover type egg-beater until smooth. 
Avoid overcooking, however, because a 
custard that has once curdled will never 
have just the same consistency as one that 
has been cooked just right. When the 
custard is cold, add one teaspoonful of 
vanilla, mix well together, and chill thor- 
oughly before serving. ; 

Soft custard may be served plain, with 
or without a meringue floating on top. Or 
it may be combined with almost anv 
variety of fresh fruit to make an almost 
endless variety of “‘top-offs.”’ Oranges 
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and bananas, oranges and dates, 
dates and coconut, pineapple 
and_ strawberries, strawberries 
alone, cooked prunes, cooked or 
canned prunes and _ apricots, 
fresh apricots or peaches—or 
cooked dried peaches—all are 
suggestions for excellent com- 
binations. To make the dessert 
slightly more elaborate, add to 
any of the above combinations 
cubes of lemon or orange jelly, 
pour custard over all, and top 
with an uncooked or boiled 
meringue. The result will be most at- 
tractive if part of the gelatin cubes are 
colored pink or green with vegetable color- 
ing. A particularly novel dessert may be 
made by combining crushed macaroons 
with the custard mixture. A few mar- 
aschino cherries cut into small pieces and 
folded into the mixture will not only add 
to its deliciousness but its attractiveness, 
too. 

A perfect meringue is an accomplish- 
ment worthy of commendation. It is not 
difficult to make, however, if directions 
are carefully followed. Turn the egg- 
whites into a bowl and beat them with 
a good center-drive beater until they are so 
stiff that the bowl may be turned upside 
down without loss of any of the contents. 
Then, for each egg-white, add two table- 
spoonfuls (be sure (Continued on page 121) 
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Cook over a slow fire until thickened, add flavoring when well chilled, and top with meringue 
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With a Yeast Cake 


By Florence Spring 


These recipes were tested in our laboratory kitchen 


T is my custom, when making 
a raised bread which calls for half 
a yeast cake, always to plan raised 
muffins for some closely following 
breakfast or lunch. Particularly in the 
summer, one-half a yeast cake is often 
sufficient for baking bread and rolls, and 
what better way of utilizing the re- 
maining yeast than in the old-fashioned 
raised muffin, so tasty and delicious 
to all? 

Plainfield Raised Whole-Wheat Muf- 
fins are most enjoyable when served 
with a cup of fragrant coffee. Soften 
one-half a yeast cake in one-half cupful 
of warm water; sift together two cupfuls 
of entire wheat flour, one teaspoonful 
of salt, and one tablespoonful of sugar. 
Add the softened yeast together with 
enough lukewarm water to make a soft 
dough—about one-half cupful. Beat 
well; let raise in a warm place overnight. 

In the morning put in gem pans, let raise 
until double in bulk, and bake in a 400° F. 
oven for twenty minutes. 

For Lucy R.’s Sunday Morning Muffin, 
scald one pint of milk and add two table- 
spoonfuls of butter or margarin, one tea- 
spoonful of salt, and one tablespoonful of 
sugar. When lukewarm, add one-fourth 
of a yeast cake which has been softened in 
one-fourth cupful of lukewaim water; then 
add about three and one-half cupfuls of 
bread flour or enough to make the consis- 
tency of cake batter. Beat well and let 
raise overnight. In the morning fill well- 
greased gem pans, let raise until double in 
bulk, and bake at 4oo° F. for twenty 
minutes. If preferred, fill greased muffin 
rings on a greased griddle half-full of the 
mixture, and cook slowly until well risen 
and browned underneath. Turn muffins 
and rings and brown the other side. Split, 
butter, and serve hot; or toast before 
serving. 

Lou’s Raised Hominy Muffins. Scald 
one cupful of milk; add one cupful of cold 

hominy, one tablespoonful of butte: or 
margarin, one teaspoonful of salt, and two 
tablespoonfuls of sugar. Beat until smooth 
and let cool until lukewarm. Then add 
one-half a yeast cake, which has been 
softened in one-half cupful of warm water, 
80 
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Bulletins 
anda Binder 


Washing without Boiling ... 15c 
Canning by Safe Methods... 5c 
The First Kitchen Outfitted. 15 
Cooking by Temperature... IOC 
Fireless Cookery....... sin LOG 
An Efficient Home Laundry. roc 
Menu Building by Calories. . 6c 
Quarterly Supplements to 
Household Engineering 
(set of 9).........20-. 68c 
(singly) )<sciire cn beeen’ roc 
Spring-Back Binder, cloth, 
to hold bulletiis......... $1.00 


and three and one-quarter cupfuls of bread 
flour. Beat well; let raise overnight. In 
the morning beat again, fill greased gem 
pans, let raise until double in bulk, and 
bake at 400° F. for twenty minutes. 
Squash Biscuits are particularly. attrac- 
tive when baked in clover shape, as shown 
in the illustration. To one pint of sifted 
squash add two tablespoonfuls of sugar, one 
tablespoonful of melted butter or margarin, 
one teaspoonful of salt, the grated rind of 
half a lemon, one well-beaten egg, and one- 
fourth of a yeast cake softened in two 
tablespoonfuls of lukewarm milk. Beat 
well and add sufficient bread flour to knead 
—about fourcupfuls. Let raise overnight, 
cut down in the morning, mold into clover 
biscuit, brush with melted margarin or 
butter, and let raise until double in bulk. 
Bake at 4oc° F. for twenty minutes. 
Uxbridge Buns are simple to make, and 
very inexpensive, but delicious—a good 
combination. To four cupfuls of bread 
flour add one cupful of sugar, one-half 
teaspoonful of grated nutmeg, two table- 
spoonfuls of butter or margarin, and pour 
over the whole two cupfuls of scalding 
milk. When lukewarm, add half a yeast 
cake softened in one-fourth cupful of luke- 
warm water. Let raise overnight, and in 
the morning add sufficient bread flour to 
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mold—about two cupfuls. Again let 

raise until double in bulk, then mold 

into biscuits. Brush with melted butter 
or margarin, and when double in bulk, 
bake at 400° F. for twenty minutes. 

When the biscuits ate removed from 

the oven, brush the tops with one table- 

spoonful of milk or cream in which 
the same amount of sugar has been 
melted. 

Richer Buns are particularly nice. 
Scald one and one-half cupfuls of milk 
and add one-fourth cupful of sugar and 
one teaspoonful of salt. When luke- 
warm, add one-half of a yeast cake 
softened in one-fourth cupful of luke- 
warm water, and.three cupfuls of bread 
flour or sufficient to make a thin batter. 
Set to raise at noon. In the evening, 
cream together three-fourths cupful of 
sugar and one-half cupful of butter or 
margarin; add one tablespoonful of 

lemon juice, the grated rind of one-half 
a lemon, and one-fourth teaspoonful of 
grated nutmeg and beat well into the 
batter. Add two and one-half cupfuls of 
bread flour or sufficient to make a soft 
dough that can be kneaded. ‘Let raise 
overnight. In the morning add one-half 
cupful of seedless raisins and one table- 
spoonful of finely-shredded citron. Turn 
lightly on a floured board, roll out to 
three-quarters of an inch in thickness, cut 
in rounds with a cutter, lay in a greased 
pan, and let raise until double in bulk. 
Bake at 400° F. for twenty minutes. 
When removed from the oven, brush the 
tops with the milk and sugar mixture 
described above. 

Concordia Raised Muffins. Scald one 
and one-half cupfuls of milk and add 
one-half cupful of butter or margarin, one 
teaspoonful of salt, and one tablespoonful 
of sugar. Let cool, and when lukewarm, 
add one-fourth of a yeast cake softened in 
one-half cupful of lukewarm water, two 
cupfuls of bread flour, and the stiffly- 
beaten whites of two eggs. Then add two 
more cupfuls of bread flour and let raise 
overnight. In the morning stir lightly, 
drop into greased muffin pans, let raise 
until double in bulk, and bake at 400° 
F. for twenty minutes. 
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Top any cereal with juicy prunes and apricots cooked together 


Variations for the Cereal Course 


By Florence Taft Eaton 


Every Recipe Tested by the Department of Cookery 


E are so constituted that after 
partaking of the same sorts 
of food day after day, appe- 
tite flags, and variety is 

craved. This holds good for breakfast as 
well as for the other meals. Even those 
of us who are devoted to our beloved oat- 
meal enjoy it more if we skip it occasion- 
ally. Fruit, plenty of cereal, a cup of 
coffee, and nutritious muffins or toast 
constitute the popular and perfectly ade- 
quate family breakfast in many homes. 
If possible, serve a good or fair quality of 
cream for the cereal if used as the main 
breakfast dish, as this greatly increases its 
food value as well as its delectability. 
Learn to like salt on it instead of sugar! 

Try mixing different cereals, lightening 
and making more delicate those which 
would otherwise seem too heavy and solid 
for some seasons of the year. Experi- 
ments along this line often result in pro- 
ducing family specialties. An idea which 
we have found beneficial is the occa- 
sional or frequent addition of bran to 
any cereal when cooking. This varies 
healthfully and deliciously any product 
with which it is combined. 

Golden Wheat is an excellent variation 
of farina, which in itself is a tempting, 
all-the-year-round cereal. To make 
Golden Wheat add to one cupful of 
farina, or any similar wheat cereal used 
for breakfast, one tablespoonful of 
granulated yellow corn-meal. Mix 
before cooking and proceed as if using 
wheat alone; this gives a very at- 
tractive cereal of a pale yellow color. 

Home-made Cereal. 
Take stale bread— 
baker’s if you 
have it—slice thin, 
break it into small 
pieces, and set in a 
warm oven until crisp 
and golden brown, stir- 
ring and turning occa- 
sicnally. When per- 
fectly crisp throughout, 


A new service, unique in 
design, exquisite in col- 
oring, American’ made 
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run through the meat-chopper and store 
ina glass jar. Reheat for breakfast 
and serve with cream and salt in hot 
cereal saucers. 

Crofitonettes. Dry stale brown bread 
until crisp, run through the meat-chopper, 
and serve with cream as above. A little 
thick jam placed on the cereal just before 
adding the cream is a delicious addition to 
both of the above. 

Tom’s Favorite Cereal. Steam Boston 
brown bread in baking-powder tins; when 
required, slice in half-inch pieces, heat in a 
steamer, and serve one slice with sugar, or 
salt, and cream for each person. 

Plainfield Brown Bread Breakfast Toast 
is delicious served in place of a cereal. 
Slice brown bread which has been steamed 
in baking-powder tins as above and heat 
in the oven until slightly crisped. Lay in 
a serving dish or separate cereal saucers 
and pour over it a hot, medium-thick 
white sauce; serve one slice with sauce for 
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each person. Apple sauce is a particularly 
good accompaniment. 

Griddle Muffin Cereal. Sift together 
one cupful each of bread flour and yellow 
corn-meal, one teaspoonful of salt, two 
tablespoonfuls of sugar, and three tea- 
spoonfuls of baking powder; add about 
one cupful of milk, enough to make a drop 
batter. Last, stir in two tablespoonfuls of 
melted shortening. Beat well, drop by 
spoonfuls on a hot griddle, and bake a 
little more slowly than ordinary griddle 
cakes, browning on both sides. The cakes 
should rise so as to be about one-third of 
an inch thick and be well-browned and 
crisp, but soft, tender, and delicate in the 
middle. Split, if wished, and serve in 
cereal saucers with cream or with sirup or 
molasses and butter. One well-beaten 
egg may be added te this recipe, if desired 
a little richer and more delicate. 

Corn cake makes a delectable cereal 
substitute and is especially liked by 
children. For this purpose use that left- 
over or make enough extra one morning 
to use the next. Cut in squares, split, 
crisp in a hot oven or toast, and serve at 
once piled lightly in a serving dish with 
hot, creamy milk or thin cream and salt. 

When any cereal is left over, cool in a 
well-greased, baking-powder tin, and the 
next morning, slice, dip in flour, with a 
bit of sugar added to assist in the brown- 
ing, and sauté quickly in a little hot 
fat until crisp and brown. Serve with 
butter and sirup. 

Fruit additions to delicate cereals are 
tempting and healthful. Cook evap- 

orated apricots and 
prunes together, and 
place a prune or two 
and half an apricot upon 
each serving of cereal. 
Sliced bananas are de- 
lectable, scraped before 
slicing. A few prunes 
and a bit of the sirup are 
always an addition to 
any breakfast food. 
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Serve Griddle Muffin 
Cereal with butter and 


plenty of choice sirup 
81 
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A shower of the books that are mentioned in this article will start any bride off right 


The 


By 


" SHOULD think,” said the bride, 
“that I could put a_book-shelf 
right—in—there,” and she brought 
the papercutter to bear on a line 

in the floor plans of the new house. 

We call her the bride because the date 
for the wedding is set; the house is so very 
new that only the foundations are up; the 
rest is still on paper. Romance will never 
vanish from the printed page until three 
kinds of books cease to be made—cook- 
books, seed-catalogues, and building plans. 

“But the library’s across the hall,” re- 
monstrated the maid-of-honor, who knows 
her way around that house as well as the 
bride does, being her sister. ‘‘And I 
thought that was where you were going to 
put your desk.” 

“So Iam. It goes just over my desk,” 
said the bride. ‘‘ And it isn’t like the other 
bookshelves. It’s really my tool-chest. I 
want it for the books I’m going to use in 
housekeeping—where I can find, whenever 
I want it, the information a girl needs who 
knows as little as I do and wants to do as 
well. It ought not to take so very many 
books, I should think, if they were the 
right ones. That’s why I asked you to come 
today,” confessed the bride, turning to 
me, “and that’s why I asked all the girls,” 
indicating the circle, ‘to come, too, and 
take notes.” 

I nodded understandingly. The middle- 
aged are not asked to attend an intimate 
party of charming young girls without a 
reason. I am the Reader’s Guide; my 
business is to advise people in the choice 


of books. Books are very human creatures, 
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Bride’s Book Shower 


May Lamberton Becker 


Illus 


Katharine 


trated by 


Dodge 


Sturges 


HE bride of today is, as a rule, 

untrained in the art of home- 
making. Expert in some other 
field, she is a novice in this, the most 
important business of her life. Advice 
she must have if she would avoid 
mistakes and make the first days, 
days of security. This advice, de- 
pendable, ever ready, may be had in 
books, and only in books. We recom- 
mend for every prospective bride a 
shower of books—tools for her trade 


and so, for that matter, are people; my 
business is to bring the right ones together. 

“T don’t know where to begin,” went on 
the bride, ‘‘and when I go to a big book- 
store and look down the long rows—even 
of cook-books, to take only one subject—I 
don’t know where to start. We all of us 
know how to use books—we’ve had what 
you'd call a good education—and we want 
you to tell us which books to begin with. 
All the girls have brought notebooks, and 
if they write down the names, they'll have 
a use for them.” 

“T have a use for one right now,” said 
the first bridesmaid. ‘‘You don’t have 
to be married to want a cook-book that will 
tell you how to put things together, and 
that will be sensible and not take too much 
for granted.” 

“Let’s begin there,” said the bride. “A 
cooking encyclopedia, please, to begin 
with, that I can grow up with. Mother 
says she grew up with Miss Farmer’s.”’ 

“So can you,” said I. ‘“ ‘The Boston 
Cooking School Book,’ by Fannie Merritt 


Farmer (Little, Brown & Co.), has a new 
edition revised and enlarged and really up 
to date, and I think it suits most people’s 
needs and the resources of most places. 
You could use it without a teacher, or as 
a text-book, and even an experienced cook 
can still find uses for it. This is not Miss 
Farmer’s ‘New Book of Cookery’ (Little, 
Brown & Co.), which is more for special 
occasions. Begin with the other, and you 
will probably want this when you give 
card parties and luncheons.” 

“My mother says,” ventured the fourth 
bridesmaid, “‘that she had the most awful 
time cooking little enough when she began 
to keep house. The recipes made so much, 
and when she cut them down, the pro- 


portions didn’t always come out right at 


first. Is there a book just for very small 
families?” 

“Cooking for Two,’ by Janet M. Hill 
(Little, Brown & Co.). This was recom- 
mended to me by an experienced house- 
keeper who had brought up a family and, 
when they were all married, began a 
middle-aged honeymoon with her husband 
in a cottage in the suburbs. She said shc 
had cooked and catered for eight or ten so 
long that she had lost the knack of little 
dishes, and this showed her exactly how tc 
manage.” 

“T wish there was one to show me hew 
to make something foreign and different,” 
said the third bridesmaid. ‘I like Ameri- 
can cooking for every day, of course, but 
it is lovely to eat at a French restaurant 
once in a while.” 

“There is a little (Continued on page 166) 


They say the surest art 
To reach a husband’s heart 

Is lots of good delightful food 
With Campbell’s Soup to start. 


JOSEPH CAMPBELL GO 
me CAMDEN, NJUSA: 


Starting Right 


First a good soup—Campbell’s Tomato. 


The 
inviting flavor stimulates and exhilarates, for the 
natural tonic properties of the tomato are fully re- 
tained in this nutritious food. 


Campbell’s Tomato Soup 


is the rich juice of vine-ripened tomatoes deliciously 
prepared with pure granulated sugar, creamery butter, 
and fine seasonings. Especially asa Cream of Tomato 
it has wonderful food value and tastiness. Eat it to- 
day and you will want it often. 


Campbell’s Bean Soup 


All the good of the beans, tasty and nourishing, with a rich vegetable 
pureee Order a supply from your grocemn The whole family will like it. 


21 kinds 


15c a can 


Camptell. SOUPS 


AND HrirpS UASae 
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In using advertisements see page 4 


MADE ONLY By TRIMBLE 
KippiE-KOOP 
ROCHESTER 
Bassinet, Crib and Play-Pen Combined 
For the price of a good crib alone 


New feature—adjusts simply and safely, 
baby aboard, to any of three levels. 


Saves health, 
are and money , 


Indoors, any room up- 
stairs or down, it is a 
gleaming white bassinet 
or crib for sleep or naps 
“an airy, roomy, safe 
play-pen protective 
against insects, animals, 
draughts and harmful 
playthings. 


Outdoors, on veranda or 
lawn, with the greenlined 
canopy to shield baby, 
Kiddie-Koop assures the 
utmost protection and 
comfort in any of its 
manifold uses. 


Then—there are bath- 
aid-dressing-table,wheel- 
iag, folding, traveling and 
night-care conveniences 
almost without end. 


But get. the whole story 
of the remarkable utility 
and economy. Write for 
the new booklet “‘How to 
Get Every- Minute - Use 
from Kiddie-Koop.” It 
is free. 


*E. M. Trimble Mfg. Co. 


430 Central Ave., Rochester, N. Y. 


For Canada 
Lea-Trimble Mfg. Co., Toronto 


Folds. compactly to 8 in width for 
carrying, 
traveling or % 
visiting. 


To be sure of EXCLUSIVE Kiddie-Koop ad- 
vantages, identify it by the name on the crib's 
side appearing at the top of this advertise- 
ment. Clip the name for comparison. 
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DISCOVERIES 


Good Housekeeping Institute 


saving ideas. 


My Children’s Allowances—“ There is one 
| thing that I particularly enjoy every time I 
| visit your lovely home,” remarked one of my 
friends. ‘I never hear money matters dis- 
cussed among the children. Perhaps I notice 
| this in contrast to so many families where the 
children scarcely ever see their father without 
|‘Father, give me a nickel,’ or ‘When can I 
have that dime?’ They will not take hints or 
promises, having learned that if they keep it 
up long enough, their much-annoyed parent 
| will buy his release from their attacks. Their 
| mother fares but slightly better. I know that 
you do not live extravagantly, but your chil- 
dren seem to have money to spend without 
bothering you. Yesterday Grace treated me 
| to ice-cream, and today Edna bought flowers 
| with her own money for a sick chum. Do tell 
me how you manage it.” 

| Itis very simple. You see, we are all busi- 
ness people; even little Charles has his very 
| own ten cents every week. We have a family 
/council and decide the amount of allowances 
according to the age and needs of the children. 
This is spending money, not wages, for we all 
agree that nothing but love can pay for loving 
service, so we all contribute our help to the 
| home without pay. On Monday morning of 
every week each child receives his own definite 
allowance to be spent as he wishes without 
/accounting to any one. When the children 
‘reach the seventh grade, we increase their 
|vllowance to twenty-five cents, and Grace, 
| who is starting in high school, receives one 
dollar. She needs fifty cents for carfare, and 
the other half-dollar covers her candy, sodas, 
class pins, and other luxuries dear to a high 
school girl—things she really wants but feels 
are too personal to ask the family for. 

It certainly does not cost any more to 
follow this plan, and it is delightful to be 
‘ree from petty mercenary appeals. But that 
is not the most important thing, for our 


responsibility, and the children are learning 
the value of money. When our oldest girl 
went to college, she had shown that she could 
manage her finances so well that we gave her 
ten checks made out to her and signed, with 
the amount left blank. She was asked to re- 
port the number, date, and amount of check 
as soon as drawn, and to send in a monthly 
statement of her expenses. Her father taught 
her how to rule the paper and enter the items 
giving cash on hand and money received. She 
has sent five reports thus far, and we are cer- 
tainly proud of them. 

All the children, no matter how small their 
allowance, are able to save something during 
the year, and their father by a very simple 
plan has given them the incentive to save more. 
On New Year’s Day, when the combined sav- 
ings of the children amounted to nearly eight 
dollars, he asked to borrow their money for a 
make-believe business deal. He signed the 
notes, which were written out in correct form 
for the individual amounts, payable January 


plan has really developed a certain sense of 


REAL discoveries are still wanted. Help your neighbor 

by telling us your short-cuts, your step-and-time- 
One dollar will be paid for each suggestion 
printed. Will you help us by always enclosing a stamped, 
addressed envelop, rather than merely a stamp, when you 
wish the return of unavailable material? 
much time for us and simplify in a large measure that 
part of our work. Address GOOD HOUSEKEEPING IN- 
STITUTE, 105 West 39th Street, New York City, New York 


This will save 


first of the following year, including interest. 
He gave them ten percent, realizing that the in- 
centive to save would be well worth the amount. 
Each succeeding year, on January first, new 
notes were made out and the amount each had 
on hand added to his principal. When Edna was 
fifteen and her savings totaled nearly two hun- 
dred dollars, her father decided that thisamount 
was too large for him to handle in sucha gener- 
ous fashion. So on her birthday she lunched with 
her father and afterward visited the savings 
bank where she opened her savings account. 
Now the other children are looking forward to 
their fifteenth birthday, when they too can open 
their savings accounts. Mrs. L. W.B., N.Y. 


Taking Advantage of Sales—This is my 
money savings plan. In the memorandum of 
my family account-book I have listed the vari- 
ous special sales of different department stores 
with the dates on which they fall. There are 
the shoe, furniture, drug, stationery, silk, 
underwear, and many other sales which are 
always offered during the same month in each 
year. On the following pages I make notes, as 
they occur to me, of articles which I shall need. 
For instance, I find that my visiting cards are 
nearly gone. I jot this down and, turning to 
my notes, I find at about what date I can have 
cards engraved from my plate at a saving of 
fifty cents per hundred. Or I wish to lay ina 
supply of sheets and pillow-cases and take note 
of the month when white sales are at their best. 
I have practised this plan in a town of ten 
thousand people and in a city of nearly half a 
million, and I know that it works well in both 
places. Aside from the dollars saved by this 
ever-ready information, there is a great satis- 
faction in being able to plan my expenses in a 
more efficient way. Mrs. C. W., Ia. 


A Budget Help—In making small _pur- 
chases I always plan to pay for them in bills, 
and in this way I am able to keep on hand 
about five dollars in change. This change is 
kept in the proper divisions of a small cash 
box, and when the delivery boys arrive, I am 
sure they bless me for being able to hand over 
to them the proper change without any trou- 
ble. Iam sure, too, that it is a great comfort 
to me to have the change I need without 
having to borrow from a guest or a maid or 
even a neighbor. Mrs. L. D. H., Mass. 


My Good Housekeeping Savings Bank— 
Last year, I kept a small bank which I called 
my Goop HovusEKEEPING bank, and into it I 
put all money saved by following any eco- 
nomical suggestion given on the Discovery 
page. To illustrate: I made window screens by 
Discovery directions instead of buying them, 
and put in the bank the difference in cost of 
making the screens and buying them. Several 
such instances came up, and by the end of the 
year I had saved enough money to give Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING subscriptions to several of my 
friends. Mrs. J.W.K., N.Y. 
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OUR underwear must be made well, in good style and 

of excellent materials. 
PLUME, whether in silk, muslin or flannel, always meets 
favor because it combines beauty and service—the label is 


your assurance of merit. 
Sold by good stores most everywhere. 


M. MARTIN & CO., 108 Madison Ave., New York 


Send us the name of your dealer and we will gladly mai PIUME UNDERWEAR 


you without cost our Style Booklet “Milady’s Underthings.” 


In using advertisements see page 4 


Martin made since 1878 
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“Do 


you pay too 


much for clothes?” 


“Some people do,” says 


Mrs. Common-Sense 
Good - Taste, “because 
they don’t take proper 
care of the clothes they 
have. And what’s the use 
of running risks when 
it’s so easy to hang all 
clothes away in-~ 


*WHITE TAR 


3 Garments 
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SIZE 


GARMENT BAGS 
(Moth-Proof) 


Of course you can pin 
clothes up in sheets or 
pack them in trunks. But 
that’s a lot of trouble, 
musses the clothes and 
isn’t safe anyway. Put- 
ting them in White Tar 
Bags is as easy as hang- 
ing them on closet hooks. 
Each garment, ona 
hanger of its own, stays 
fresh and unmussed till 
you want to wear it again. 
And it hangs there abso- 
lutely safe against moths, 
mice, dust, germs and 
dampness. But be sure 
to get White Tar Bags. 
You are sure to like 
them and you will find 
the genuine at nearly 
all department stores 
and drug stores.” 


6 sizes from 75c to $2.30. 
To hold every style of 
garment from muffs to 
motor coats. 


PRICE 


Tar | Cedar | Odorless 


24 x 24 in, 
24 x 37 in. 
30 x 50 in. 
30 x 60 in. 
30 x 70 in. 
30 x 40 in. 
“Blanket Size” 


$0.75 | $1.00 | 80.85 
225 1,60 1.40 
55 1,85 1.70 

5 2.05 | 1,90 
0 | 2.30 2.10 
1 | 


‘00 1.30 115 


Lavender Garment Bag 24x 50 in... . 


Lavender G 


xarment Bag 24 x 60 in... . 


w White Tar 

Moth Balls 
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White Tar 


White Tar Paper Naphthalen (f= 


—Tar or Cedarized 


for packing 


lining drawers, wrap- 


ping blanke 


Flakes 


trunks, 
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Write for booklet 


THE WHITE TAR COMPANY 


Fifty-six 
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Vesey Street, New York 


| famous locally. 


|helps secure a speedy 
and _ perhaps painless 
' death. 


Dr.WI 


Question - 


LEY’S 
Box 


Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answered 
by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelop accompanies your 


request. 


No exceptions can be made to this rule. 


Prescriptional 


advice can not be given, nor can samples be analyzed. Address Dr. 
Harvey W. Wiley, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, 
Sanitation, and Health, Woodward Building, Washington, D. C. 


Anything 


What is the best substi- 
tute for whisky in severe 
cases of pneumonia? 


Mrs. S. J. E., New York 


Whisky is the worst 
possible treatment to 
use in pneumonia unless 
the object is euthanasia. 
Pneumonia is_ bad 
enough of itself. Whisky 
weakens the already 
weakened resistance and 


stamps apiece. 


Longer Life. 

exact physical 
Plenty of fresh 
air and nourishing food 
are the best substitutes 
for whisky, but anything is a good substitute 
for whisky. The medical profession is rapidly 
reaching the conclusion that the prescribing 
of whisky is wholly useless for remedial pur- 
poses. I read in the morning paper that 
14,000,000 prescriptions were written in the 
last calendar year for whisky. These pre- 
scriptions mostly called for a pint, but some- 
times a quart. It would be interesting to 
know how much therapeutic value these pre- 
scriptions had. Evidently, if we ever in- 
tend to enforce the Constitutional Amend- 
ment as embodied in the Volstead Act, we 
shall have to divorce the medical and phar- 
maceutical professions entirely from the traffic 
in alcoholic beverages. : 


Boneset Tea 


About a year ago my father, aged seventy, found 
that rheumatism had seized him by the knee. Hav- 
ing little faith in the doctors roundabout, after four 
or five months had elapsed he went to a bone-setter 
The bone-setter informed him that 
he had no rheumatism, but leakage of the joint. He 
bandaged the knee, and father went every few weeks 
to have this adjusted. Two months ago the bone- 
setter said the water was all gone and he must wait 
for the ligaments that had been floating around in it 
to knit. They do not seem to be doing any knitting, 
and they pain cuite a bit. Naturally he feels quite 
despondent, as he has always been as spry as the 
proverbial cricket. Mrs. H. W. W., Conn. 


It was very naughty of rheumatism to lay 
violent hands on your father’s knee. Rheu- 
matism should be taught better manners. It 


/is bad enough to have a joint full of water, 


but worse to have the ligaments floating 
around therein like little fish. I wonder why 
the bone-setter bandaged the joint.. Your 
description of the trouble emphasizes the 
absurdity of common tradition, and also of 
some kinds of medical advice. Of course, 
there is such a thing as rheumatism of the 
joints; there is such a thing as the synovial 
fluid being present in too large or too small 
quantity; there are such things as stiffness and 
pain. Any peripatetic bone-setter or medical 
man who looks upon rheumatism as seizing 
people by the knee is simply talking folderol. 
It is absurd to speak of ligaments floating 
around in the water of the knee joint. I fear 
that the trouble with the bone-setter is water 
on the brain. What you need is the advice of 


!a competent diagnostician and physician who 


understands anatomy, physiology, and thera- 
peutics. He is a man who can tell you what 


\ the real trouble is with your father’s knee and 


give sensible advice to rectify it. 


R. WILEY has prepared for dis- 

tribution an important series of 
pamphlets bearing on health and hy- 
giene: for children, ‘‘ Artificial Foods 
for Infants,” and “‘The Feeding of 
Older Children”; for adults, ‘‘Con- 
stipation,’”’ and ‘‘Reducing and In- 
creasing the Weight.”? These pamph- 
lets will be sent for five cents in 
All those interested 
in health should send a stamped, self- 
addressed envelop for the question- 
naire designed for The League for 
With its aid, your _ it 
condition may be 
determined and improvement made 


Can You Persuade 
Mr. Volstead? 


Please tell me if an egg- 
nog can take the place of 
lunch for a person who has 
not much appetite and 
does light housework? Has 
it the food value that a 
light lunch has? 


K.C. M., Mass. 


Most persons are not 
interested in the food 
value of egg-nog. They 
would be glad to get 
as a substitute for 
almost any meal, pro- 
vided Mr. Volstead 
would allow it. While it 
is a very animated kind 
of food, it would hardly do for a steady diet, 
even for one doing light housework. A light 
head does not well direct even light house- 
work. A joyful soul singing the favorite 
melodies might interfere with the efficiency 
of the broom. You would be so anxious 
in the morning for lunchtime to come that 
you could not persuade yourself to work, 
and so merry after lunch was over that you 
would not want to work. Of course, in some 
respects it might be helpful. You would only 
want one meal a day and therefore would have 
no breakfast nor dinner dishes to wash. Most 
persons would be very glad to have one meal 
of egg-nog a year, along about Christmas 
time, if one could invite his friends and es- 
cape the eagle eye of the prohibition com- 
missioner. Like all forbidden fruits, egg-nog 
now seems particularly attractive. Forbidden 
fruit is the most popular tree in the national 
nursery. 


Cantankerous Cancer 


My grandmother, eighty-five years old, has two 
cancers. One the doctor calls a loose one; this is on 
her throat. The other one, he says, has adhered to 
the breast-bone. Hew long they have existed I do 
not know, but she was not aware of them until six 
months ago. .What I wish to ask is whether there 
is danger of infection from these and whether her 
laundry should be done separately from the rest of the 
family. Should her dishes be kept apart also, and 
what precautions should my mother, who is caring 
forher, take? Our local doctor says there is no danger 
of infection, but he is not overly careful in such mat- 
ters, and I am writing to ask you. 


Miss I. M., N. Y. City. 


I am much interested in the new classifica- 
tion of cancers. I have never heard them 
described in that way before, nor have I seen 
any description of them in textbooks as loose 
and fast. My experience with cancer is that 
they are all fast, but they do not usually hitch 
up toa bone. They are more likely to attach 
themselves to the soft tissues. I do not wish to 
throw any imputation upon the diagnostic abil- 
ity of your doctor. While I can not say that 
cancer is infectious, I do say that all sanitary 
and precautionary measures possible should be 
taken with your grandmother’s laundry and 
with the dishes from which she eats. Com- 
plete isolation of these articles from similar 
articles used by the rest of the family can not 
possibly do any harm and may be of real value. 


‘While the nature of cancer is not well under- 


stood, I should take no chances of spreading it. 
Always be on the safe side of every health 
question. 


The real naptha in Fels-Naptha dissolves all 
grease from dishes without the slightest injury to 
delicate gold and color decorations. And with 
merely lukewarm water! Use scalding-hot water 
if you prefer, but there is no need for that dis- 
comfort to hands, or danger of cracking your rich 
cut glass and fragile French china. 


The real naptha does its work, vanishes 
completely, and leaves the dishes sweet and glis- 
tening. The snowy suds rinse off instantly, with 
no trace of clinging soap to be rubbed off the 
dish upon the towel. 


Fels-Naptha is just as wonderful for laundry and 
housework. It makes whitest clothes without destruc- 
tive rubbing. Takes spots out of rugs, carpets, cloth, 
draperies. Brightens woodwork instantly. Cleans enamel 
of bathtub, washstand, and sink—safely cleans anything 
cleanable. 


Fels-Naptha is a perfect combination of good soap 
and real naptha. Its process has never been duplicated. 
It holds its naptha till the golden bar is all used up. 
Smell it! You can tell Fels-Naptha from all other soaps 
by its clean naptha odor. 


Get the real naptha soap—Fels-Naptha—of your grocer 
today! 
© 1921, Fels & Co., Philadelphia 


four loveliest china 
Greasy streaks impossible with Fers- Naproa 


Smell the real naptha 
in Fels-Naptha 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODO 


In using advertisements see page 4 87 


Lee 


How can 
Underwear Stand It? 


Many a mother, sighing wearily over ripped and 
torn little garments, will answer “It doesn’t stand it.” 


That is because she hasn't put 
her kiddies into Sexton Unionsuits. 


It isn’t merely that they are so 
firmly and honestly sewed or that 
the fine nainsook material is so 
strong; Sexton Unionsuits for boys 
and girls come safely through the 
most violent play because they 
are so full and so scientifically 


designed that literally ae soa a Adjustable 
put upon seams or fabric. e 
elastic web seam in the back has a Shoulder Strap 


lot to do with this body yielding 
quality. 

And how the boys and girls do 
love this garment! It slips on and 
off so quickly and is so cool and 
comfortable. 

The girls’ style has bloomer legs 
with elastic and comes in_ all 
white, white waist with black 
sateen bloomers and white waist 
with pink or blue bloomers. 

The boys’ style is like Dad’s. 
Both have buttons for outer gar- 
ments and garter tabs so arranged 
that garters can go inside or out. 

Sizes 2 to 12 years. 


If your favorite store doesn’t 
carry Sexton Underwear, which it 
probably does, we will direct you to 
a store that does carry them. 


SEXTON MFG. CO. 
430 Main Street 
Fairfield, Illinois 


Garter Tab 
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Instead of a mere man in the moon, there is a bride in the June 
moon, as every one who has imagination can see. For the honey- 
moon shower a plain yellow crépe paper moon can be used to con- 
tain the gifts, or, if one is artist enough, the silhouette of a bride 
cut from silver paper may be pasted on, as indicated here 


A Honeymoon Shower 


or 


Announcement Party 


By ELAINE, Entertainment Editor 


ON RECEIPT OF 10 CENTS POSTAGE INSTRUCTIONS 
WILL BE SENT FOR A HONEYMOON SHOWER OR 
ANNOUNCEMENT PARTY, INCLUDING INVITATIONS IN 
VERSE, ‘‘THE CANDY ISLAND’’ CENTERPIECE FOR THE 
TABLE, GAMES, AND DIRECTIONS FOR MAKING A LARGE 


HONEYMOON 


OF CREPE PAPER FROM WHICH GIFTS 


OR ANNOUNCEMENT CARDS WILL SHOWER DOWN 


HE Entertainment Editor wishes to 
thank her many thousands of corre- 
spondents for their letters of cordial 

appreciation and to say, most regretfully, that 
on account of the extraordinary volume of cor- 
respondence, it is no longer practical to answer 
requests for individual entertaining ideas. 
However, special instructions of which notice 
is given in each magazine, and which have 
been prepared with more completeness and 
interest than ever, will be sent promptly upon 
request accompanied by ro cents in stamps. 


Exclusive Parties 


The element of surprise in entertaining is 
half the pleasure. The successful hostess is 
careful not to let her guests have an inkling of 
what plans are being made for their amusement. 
This is the reason 
Goopv HovuseE- 
KEEPING _ parties 
are not described 
in the magazine 
but are kept ex- 
clusive. If every 
one in one’s circle 
of friends has read 
the instructions in 
a magazine be- 
fore coming to 


down. 


ANNOUNCEMENT INSTRUCTIONS 


If the honeymoon shower instructions are used for an 
Announcement Party, they are followed as for a shower, 
except that instead of gifts in the honeymoon shower 
there is to be for each guest a card announcing the en- 
gagement. Ribbons attached to the cards are to be pulled 
by the guests, and the announcement cards will shower 
For shower and announcement instructions 
send 10c to Elaine, Entertainment Editor, Good 
Housekeeping, 119 West 40th St., New York City. 


the party, its purpose and charm and origi- 
nality are defeated. Therefore, complete in- 
structions for parties suitable to the season 
are prepared in advance and are all ready 
to be forwarded at once upon individual 
request. 


Favored Announcement Idea Repeated 


One clever way to make an announcement 
of an engagement, which appeared in Goop 
HOUSEKEFPTNG several years ago and was 
strikingly successful, is with engagement ring 
cakes. Make tiny two-layer cakes the same 
size around as cup cakes. Place between the 
layers cards announcing the engagement. 
Over the two layers put white icing with a ring 
of yellow icing in the middle to represent 
the engagement ring, and use a small bit of 
white rock candy 
to simulate the 
diamond in the 
ring. When these 
cakes are served 
and the guests bite 
into them, the en- 
gagement will be 
unanimously 
announced in a 
delightfully infor- 
mal manner. 


Famous makers of dress fabrics 
and wash dresses tell how to 


launder them 


The Pacific Mills have the largest At one exclusive shop in every city 


Print Works in the world, where they 


Betty Wales Dresses are sold. Every 


produce an unrivalled output of dress as correct in design and style, 


Printed, Dyed and Bleached Cotton 
Goods. Their letter on how to launder 
Wash Dress Fabrics is of interest to 


every woman. with Lux. 


Bo of these great manufacturers realize that 
no matter how fine its material and workman- 
ship, a dress or blouse may be ruined by one 
careless washing. For their own protection, the 
Pacific Mills and the Betty Wales Dressmakers 
recommend washing cotton dress fabrics the safe 
Lux way. 


Keep these directions. You will want to refer 
to them often. Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 


The safe, gentle way to launder 
Cotton Wash Goods 


Whisk a tablespoonful of 
Lux into a lather in very hot 
water. Let white things soak 
a few minutes in the hot 
suds. Press suds through. 
Do not rub. Rinse in three 
hot waters and dry in sun. 


Always press dotted 
Swiss on the wrong side on 
a well padded board. This 
makes the dots stand out. 


Tucks should be pulled 
taut and ironed length- 
wise. 

Ruffles should be pressed 
by holding straight on the 
hem edge and then ironing 
up into the gathers. Nose 
the iron well in. 


For colored cotton 
wash goods, have suds and 
rinsing waters almost cool. 
Wash very quickly to keep 
colors from running, and 
hang in shade. 


Lux won’t cause any color 
to run that pure water alone 
will not cause to run. 


Embroidery and lace 
should be pressed on the 
wrong side. 


Won’t injure anything pure water alone won’t harm 


honest of fabric, and of full value. : 
Read why these famous dressmakers a 
advise laundering fine cotton frocks : 


) 


World’s largest makers 
of printed — 
Wash Fabrics give 
laundering directions 


The secret of washing printed 
wash fabrics is to do them 
quickly. If a delicate fabric 
lies in strong suds while soap 
is rubbed on it, it will not 
stand many washings. The 
colors fade quickly and the 
threads become rough and 
coarsened. 
For this reason we advise 
the use of Lux—which is a 
pure “neutral” soap—con- 
taining no free alkali. Lux 
makes an instant suds and 
requires no rubbing. 
We have used me a 
hing our printed was 
pha nd find that they 
retain their original colors 
and their smooth, even tex- 
ture. The pure, mild lather 
quickly loosens the dirt with- 
out rubbing. 

s manufacturers, we 
waa be glad if all our cus- 
tomers would wash Pacific 
printed wash fabrics in Lux. 

PACIFIC MILLS 


Great dress 
manufacturer says: 
“Launder cottons 
as carefully as silks’’ 


We are interested to see that 
the Lux advertising is teach- 
ing women to launder their 
fine lingerie dresses and 
blouses as carefully as silk. 

The colors in our wash 
dresses should be fresh and 
bright after many washings. 
When women ask if our colors 
are fast, we say that it de- 
pends largely upon the wash- 
ing. No color is fast enough 
to withstand the brutal laun- 
dering that some people give 
their most delicate garments. 

The Lux way of washing a 
garment without rubbing 
saves not only the color but the 
smooth surface of the fabric, 
the fine laces and embroid- 
eries that are on so many 
summer dresses, and the deli- 
cate handwork. 


BETTY WALES 
DRESSMAKERS 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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Every Druggist 
In America 


Has This Bottle 
Today 


OU can step into any drug 

store in America and be sure 

of getting Hyclorite. Nota 
single store is unsupplied. 


Think for a moment what 
that statement means. It means 
that a real'y efficien¢ antiseptic is 
now within reach of the nation’s 
entire public. 


“But,” you may say, “there 
are dozens of antiseptics already 
sold in drug stores. What is so 
different about Hyclorite?” 


Here is the difference: Hy- 
clorite has proven its value by 
extensive use in the best hospitals, 
and by the leading medical prac- 
titioners throughout America. 
They know it is dependable. The 
label on each bottle tells plainly 
just what it is. Ask your doctor, 
he will-tell you. 


Obviously, doctors are not in- 
terested in the scented, sweet- 
ened mixtures ordinarily used 
by the public as “antiseptics”. 
Doctors require a concentrated 
antiseptic that actually possesses 
the strength to destroy germs, 
but does not contain any poison 
or acid to irritate delicate tissues. 
The antiseptic must be healing 


and soothing, yet prevent and de- 
stroy infection. 
Whenever 
needed, Hyclorite acts quickly, 
thoroughly and safely. For gar- 


an antiseptic is 


gle, spray, mouth and tooth 
wash; as a solvent cleanser and 
help in the prevention of tooth 
infections; for surface wounds 
and burns, insect bites, ivy and 
oak poisoning; for purifying 
tooth and shaving brushes; to 
cleanse the scalp; for suppressing 
perspiration odors. 


In a matter so vital as disease 
prevention, is it worth while to 
be satisfied with anything short 
of the most dependable help? 
Two ounce bottles, 35 cents; five 
ounce, 65 cents; ten ounce, $1.00. 

Hyclorite is 
highly concen- 
trated—it is usu- 
ally diluted with 
water before us- 
ing. It istherefore 
truly economical. 
You canbe sure ot 

getting Hyclo- 
rite at the near- 
est drug store. 


Bethlehem 
Laboratories, 
Inc. 
Bethlehem, Pa. 


Made by 
General 
Laboratories 
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Stretch the mouth as if to whistle, inflate the cheeks as 1f to blow, 
hold the position a few seconds, then slowly release the breath 


HEALTH aud BEAUTY 
Keeping the Telltale Signs of Years at Bay 


By Nora 


GOOD complexion is an indication of 

good health. Unfortunately, however, 

through the injudicious use of cosmetics, 
the complexion may be injured. In such cases, 
where there is no serious facial disfigurement, 
simple home methods may be employed. 

In her quest for work and pleasure the 
modern woman finds little time for rest, 
which soon brings defects of complexion and 
wrinkles. At their first appearance they 
should be combated, as they destroy the 
youthful appearance of the face. Simple 
exercises and regular massage strengthen 
sagging muscles and partly overcome, if not 
remove, the wrinkles. Premature lines may be 
softened, sometimes removed, or kept at bay 
for years by these methods. The principle of 
treating lines is the same, whether they are the 
result of years, caused by faulty habits, or an 
exaggeration of the natural furrows of the 
face. The lines which appear later in life are 
caused by the disappearance of the cushion of 
fat beneath the skin. Naturally the treatment 
is a little different from that for indentations 
of the scarf-skin only, which disappear or are 
lessened after a few local treatments. 

1. How can I remove the lines running from 
the nose to the mouth? 

2. What cream should I use on my face? 
I have a rather dry skin. 

ANSWER: 1. To soften the lines from the 
nose to the mouth, hold the fingefs close to- 
gether, stroke upward toward the ears, and 
alternate the stroking with light rotary 
motions. Work in front of a mirror so as not 
to form lines in front of the ears. When you 


| have massaged long enough to stimulate the 


circulation, exercise the muscles around the 
mouth (as illustrated). Stretch the mouth 
as if to whistle, inflate the cheeks as if to blow, 
hold the position a few seconds, then slowly 
release the breath. Repeat 10 to 20 times a 
day or whenever you think of it. This exercise, 


Mullane 


combined with massage, will soften the lines 
and help to round out the cheeks. 

2. A good cold-cream prepared by a reliable 
pharmacist is safe to use when massaging the 
face, or as a basis for powder. A skin may 
become too dry by the frequent use of soap 
and water, or using soap that is strongly 
alkaline, or other cosmetics. A good oily 
cream should make the skin feel soft and 
supple; its chief use is to supplement nature, 
by lubricating the skin. 

1. Can you recommend some lotion for con- 
tracting enlarged pores on the face? 

2. Also advise me about crow’s-feet; they are 
just starting to appear about my eyes. Will an 
electric battery remove them? 

ANSWER: 1. Make sure that the pores are 
free from foreign matter by using good toilet 
soap and warm water to wash the face. Give 
yourself a ten-minute massage treatment 
every other day for two weeks, and once or 
twice a week thereafter. After both the treat- 
ment and the morning wash, bathe the face 
with an astringent lotion. A dash of cologne 
water, or fifteen drops of tincture of benzoin, 
added to a basin of water (cold), makes a 
good lotion for that purpose. 

2. To remove the lines around the eyes, 
stroke gently with the tips of the fingers from 
the outside corner of the eye in toward the 
nose, patting in at the same time a little pure 
cold-cream or olive oil. Do not press heavily 
under the eyes; it may cause puffiness. Always 
remove any superflucus oil, as it collects 
dust. The crow’s-feet may disappear with 
the dead scarf-skin after a few treatments. 
At night before retiring is the best time to 
treat under the eyes. The use of electricity 
requires expert knowledge, and we do not 
advise its use otherwise. It has the same effect 
on the skin as a facial massage, but does the 
work in shorter time. It does not remove 
lines to any greater extent than massage. 


The New Mending Tape [ 4 theusana Uses 


Extra-strong, ever-sticky, water-proofed 


Bauer & Black 
have now per- 
fected the ideal 

ass mending tape. 
Old-style tapes were makeshifts, made 
for something else. 

The new tape is called Tirro. The 
fabric is extra-strong. It is water- 
proofed, to form an impervious wrap. 
Then it is rubber-coated. 

One side is ever-sticky. It clings 
to any surface that is clean and dry. 
And it stays stuck—to rubber, metal, 
glass, wood, fabric—anything. 


Leak-Proof 


Being water- 
proofed, then rub- 
ber-coated, Tirro 
is leak-proof. 
Neither air nor 
water penetrates 
it. 

Thus you can use it for stopping 
leaks in rubber hose, in metal pipes, 
ia footwear, in inner tubes, etc. 

The rubber coat makes it an in- 
sulator, so you can use it on electric 
wires. The fabric makes an ideal 
grip. Thus you need it on your golf 
club handles, on tennis rackets and 
on other things. 


BAUER & BLACK 


Chicago 


New York 


Extra-Strong 


The strength of Tirro makes 
an ideal binder. One wrap 
will mend most ordinary 
/ breaks. But use as many plies 
' as you need. 

Use outdoors or indoors, for 
weather little affects it. 

Being light in color, Tirro 
can be used to label anything. 


Write on the fabric side. 


Carry With You 
- 


Keep a spool of Tirro at 
home. Carry one in your 
car, one in your golf bag, 
one in your fishing kit, etc. 
Wherever you go you may é 
need it in some way, and 
nothing can take its place. 
Troubles of a thousand sorts can be 


ended by it, and at once. 

A single use—like mending rips and tears—- 
will save you many times its cost. 

Don’t go a day without it, for you never 
know when something will need mending. 


Send the Coupon 
Send the coupon for a strip to try. Also 


for book which pictures some of the countless 
uses. Send it now. 


Makers of Sterile Surgical 
Dressings and Allied Products 


Toronto 


The Ideal Mending Tape 


Sticks to anything, and clings 
Rubber-coated—waterproofed 
Mends, wraps, seals and binds 


Sample Free 


'Tirro is sold by druggists in spools of two 


sizes. Prices in the United States: Medium 
size, °4 inch wide, 30 cents; Large size, 1's 
inch wide, 50 cents. Be sure you get Tirro, 
the only real mending tape. 


Like These 


Lawn Hose instantly repaired with a strong, 
enduring, rubber-coated wrap. 

Plumbing Leaks stopped in like way. 

Torn Clothing mended by attaching Tirro 
on the under side. 

Water Bag with leaky neck sealed with this 
rubber patch. 

Broken Handles—wrap with Tirro. 

Golf Clubs—tennis rackets. Tirro forms an 
ideal grip. 

Broken Toys mended in a minute. 

Auto Top Leaks sealed for good. 

Footwear Leaks in like way. 

Umbrellas mended on the spot. 

Electric Wires and extensions insulated per- 
fectly. 

Climbing Vines fastened to anything. 

Auto Tires and tubes— emergency patches 
and wraps. 

Engine Wires insulated and held in place— 
water leakages stopped. 

China Mended—also window panes. 

Torn Music bound to stay. 

Fruit Jars labeled and sealed. 

Bottle Corks held in. 

Pictures sealed in frames. 

Bandages fastened in place. 

Chafing on hands or feet prevented. 
Outdoors and indoors, wherever you go, 

Tirro ends countless troubles. One use sug- 

gests another. . ; 
It sticks to any material when the surface is 

clean and dry. . 
It clings with a bulldog grip. . 
It firmly binds and seals the surface with a 

rubber coat. 


| 


Trial Strip Free 


BAUER & BLACK, 
2500 Dearborn Street, Chicago 


Mail mea strip of Tirro—also book. 
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Hall and 

Stairway 

Plaster on 
Metal Lath 


J. B. Benedict 
Architect 


pond 


Not ‘ Plaster Crack in 29 Years 


“You want plaster in your house that 
will not crack,” said the Architect to his 
friends. “The only way to be sure there 
will be no cracks is to use metal lath.” 


“Has it been proved that metal lath will 
give us plaster that will never crack,” 
asked the wife. 


“It is proved by 
many years use,” 
said the Architect. 
“J have some rec- 
ords to show you. 

“A building in- 
spector of Illinois 
writes here that: 
‘The partitions in 
the court house at 
Decatur, put up 29 
years ago on metal 
lath, show no signs 
of cracks or deteri- 
oration.’ 


Never Heard of 
5 a Crack When 
tea Metal Lath 
BO rere Was Used 


“A great firm of plastering contractors, 
employed on many of the biggest hotels in 
New York, writes: ‘We have yet to hear of 


Prevents 


Cracks 


acomplaint of cracking or other trouble 
on any work we put up on metal lath’ 

“Another great New York firm writes: 
‘We have used metal lath on such build- 
ings as the Hall of Records, Grand Cen- 
tral Station, and thousands of others 
with never a come back.’ 


“Impossible to Crack” 


“Long years of experience in all kinds 
of homes and public buildings offer the 
same proof,” continued the architect. 
“Here is a letter from the Minneapolis 
Athletic Club. 

“ ‘After three years hard usage we find 
the wall of our hand-ball court, put 
up on metal lath, impossible to crack,’ 
they write. 


No Cracks in 14 Years 


“A Minneapolis builder writes: ‘Metal 
Lath and plaster walls up fourteen years 
have proved durable and crack-proof.,’ 


Not a Crack in Stucco 
22 Years Old 


“A mid west builder writes of: ‘stucco 
22 years old that shows not the slight- 
est sign of cracks or deterioration.’ 
Whether for interior plastering or for 
stucco, metal lath means no cracks. 


Metal Lath 


Metal Lath Stops Fire 


“Don’t forget that metal 
lath is fire protection also. 
This picture is of an eleva- 
tor shaft of plaster on metal 
lath that stood although the 
building burned to the ground 
around it in Boston. 


“I could give you hundreds ~ 
of other instances of build- 
ings, homes and lives saved 
by metal lath. Think of the 
lives this metal lath shaft 
saved. For safety 
build with metal lath. 


Send for 
Booklet 


“A booklet on 
this subject is just 3 
published,” concluded 
the Architect. “Please 
send for it. The book- ! 
let is free. It is not ‘ 
an advertising booklet. It is full of vital 
information that you want before you 
buy or build. Write today to the Associated 
Metal Lath Manufacturers, 72 West Adams 
Street, Chicago.” 


Stops 
Fire 


HmimmmiiMini: Send This Coupon for Booklet wou ww 
Associated Metal Lath Manufacturers, Dept. A268 72 W. Adams St., Chicago 
Dear Sirs: Please send me your booklet, “The Essentials of Building”. I 


UTE 


w 
Architects = understand it is free and that there is no manufacturer’s advertising 
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Across the Years 


(Continued from page 36) 


out—a march—” The voice trailed off, and 
it was again the child whisper that sounded. 
“Brother John,’ it questioned, ‘‘you’ve 
brought me some oranges—and cookies?” 

With hands that shook, John Gordon lifted 
the sugary cakes in their red-fringed napkin— 
one of the golden oranges. He laid them on the 
rude blanket beside the boy’s groping hand. 
The thin fingers started to close over them— 

The man in the black gown spoke hurriedly 
and in a strange tongue. John Gordon, who 
had long been away from books, felt rather 
than heard the rise and fall of resonant Latin 
syllables. The Medical Officer bent over the 
boy’s pillow, straightened up. He turned to 
John Gordon bruskly, but his voice was shak- 
ing when he spoke. 

“Tt came,” he said slowly, “sooner than I 
expected. It’s—it’s hard, old man!” 

The chaplain was murmuring a prayer. 


T might have been half an hour later that 
John Gordon staggered to his feet from 
beside the cot. The box was still held tightly 
under his arm. With mechanical fingers he 
put the cookies, untasted, back into their 
napkin—laid the orange, untouched, in the 
box. And like a man walking in his sleep, he 
went again through the doorway, went again 
down the grim road. Somehow he did not re- 
sent the darkness of the sky as he had resented 
it earlier in the night. He no longer felt any 
profane desire to reason with the Almighty. 
He was numb, crushed, strangely alone. Only 
one definite idea kept to the front of his mind— 
the box must be returned. He had stolen it. 
He did not know how he would explain to the 
Zouave—he did not care. Only it must be 
returned! 

The way was longer than it had seemed be- 
fore. Many of the fires beside the road had 
been banked, and men, rolled in their blankets, 
lay not far from the glowing ash piles. Every- 
thing was quiet—too quiet. No one called 
a greeting. John Gordon shuddered, but it 
was as if he were cold. He was not afraid any 
more. Feeling seemed to have gone from his 
heart; his soul was too bruised to respond to 
agony. When morning came, he would know 
bitter sorrow, and wild reproach, and heart- 
break. With the morning he would write a 
letter home, and misery would sit beside him 
as he wrote. But there in the dark stillness 
he somehow had no power to feel. He plodded 
down the road, walking with the effortless 
regularity of a marching machine. Once a 
sentry challenged him, and he gave the coun- 
tersign. Once a bat, flying low, brushed 
against his face with moist wings. But the 
part of him that spoke the password, that 
flinched back from those moist wings, was 
some outer shell. 

And then finally he reached his goal, the 
fire. It was burning less bravely now among 
the trees, burning for some one who was not 
there. But John Gordon, remembering the 
bugle call, realized that the Zouave might not 
have had time to return. He sat down on the 
ground, a gaunt, stooped figure, and waited. 

Time passes in a haze to a man whose mind 
has been strained until it refuses to grasp even 
minor essentials. Once, during the long hours, 
a night bird sobbed in a far-off tree. Once, 
somewhere across the line, there was a scat- 
tered burst of firing. Once a man came stum- 
bling down the road in search of his company. 
And four times John Gordon threw new wood 
upon the waning fire. 

And then, brazenly pink, the dawn swept up 
from the east. And a breeze, singing love 
songs to the painted sky, sprang from a near-by 
grove of pine-trees. And the sun, smiling as 
if the world were an Eden place, crept out of 
the heart of a purple hill. And another bugle 
sounded. 

The sound brought John Gordon to his feet. 
Suddenly in possession of his reasoning powers, 


he knew that the Zouave would not be back, 
that for some unexplainable reason he had 
gone away. Unidentified regiments had a 
vague way of attaching themselves to other 
outfits for a few hours; of drifting on, still 
unidentified, at the end of an unstated period. 

As he stood there, John Gordon for the first 
time realized that he had done some man a 
wrong. He knew, only too fully, what that 
box had meant. He had heard the Zouave 
sobbing, there by himself, over some keepsake 
—he had seen him raise something to his lips. 

Suddenly, hopefully, John Gordon opened 
the box. He had not touched it since he had 
stuffed the cookies and the orange back into 
their places. Perhaps there was some mark of 
ownership upon the red-fringed napkin; per- 
haps there was a note lying under the fruit, or 
a message penned upon the box itself. He 
lifted out the oranges and the cookies and the 
frosted cakes. He smiled wanly over a jar of 
crab-apple jelly. He smoothed with apprecia- 
tive fingers the handkerchiefs— each one em- 
broidered impersonally with a nation’s flag. 
And then, in its metal and velvet case, he saw 
the very heart of the gift box—a daguerreo- 
type. He opened it. 

It was the picture of a girl, a girl of perhaps 
eighteen or twenty years. Her carefully 
ringletted hair hung in clustered curls upon 
her uncovered young shoulders, and a rose, 
pinned in the lace at her breast, was tinted 
with the same pale color that the artist had 
put into her rounded cheeks. Her eyes were 
self-conscious perhaps, perhaps a little over- 
satisfied, but they were deeply blue and shaded 
by long lashes. Her mouth may have been a 
trifle thin-lipped and hard, but the artist had 
touched it with a throbbing scarlet. 

John Gordon looked at the daguerreotype 
with hungry eyes. He studied the picture 
many times and under many conditions before 
he was conscious of its chilling imperfections. 
To him at first sight the girl was unbelievably 
beautiful, the personification of the radiant 
dawn-time. As he looked into the pictured 
eyes he realized the enormity of his offense 
against the unknown soldier, who no doubt 
loved her. Being a man, he started remorse- 
fully to swear. And then he was, all at once, 
remembering why he had taken the box. And 
he was crying. 

The sun rose warmly above the purple hill. 


HEN John Gordon marched through 
Washington, two years later, at the end 

of the war, he carried the daguerreotype in the 
pocket of his worn blue coat. He was no 
longer a private. Advancement had come 
rapidly in those last feverish years, and he 
marched at the head of a column of men; of 
men who had won through with smiling lips 
and high-flung heads. He mar hed proudly, 
w.th strife lying in the background and the 
little vital things of life stretching ahead. 

The daguerreotype lay in his pocket, a slight 
weight, but a weight nevertheless. For it 
was the one personal regret that he was bring- 
ing back from the war. Of sorrows there were 
many, with his litt e brother’s death the thorny 
crown of them. But the fears and hatreds and 
worr es had been conquered—after a sense. 
And the sorrows had been unavoidable. Only 
the incident of the stolen box and _ the 
daguerreotype had the power to haunt him. 

He had searched for the unknown Zouave 
through many regiments. But it is hard to 
“dentify a man when there is nothing to go by 
but the memory of a silhouette. Often he 
wondered if the man were living, and half 
comforted himself with the thought that he 
had gone, at the call of that first bugle, to a 
glorious death. But it was a grim sort of 
comfort. 

The men in his company laughed over his 
interést in the Zouaves that crossed their path. 
Between themselves they speculated upon 


It’s not so easy. You find it 
a problem sometimes to under- 
stand, to penetrate that boyish 
reserve, to help that unfolding 
personality and character as 
you would have it grow. 


“The Biggest, Brightest, Best Magazine 
for Boys in All the World’’ 


But there’s a way. Get THE 
AMERICAN BOY for him, and 
enlist the services of men who 
have devoted their lives to boys 
and boy problems. These men 
take boys seriously. They know 
boys; know how to delight and 
entertain them; know just what 
boys wili read, and what they 
should read for their own amuse- 
ment and for their personal de- 
velopment. 


Five hundred thousand other 
boys eagerly read THE AMERI- 
CAN BOY every month. Why not 
your boy? Boy leaders, educators, 
churchmen, Y. M. C. A. officials, 
librarians, parents universally ap- 
prove its character and its pur- 
pose. There’s clean, wholesome, 
manly entertainment for him in 
every one of its great stories, pic- 
tures and departments; reading 
chosen both to amuse and to arouse 
in him self-reliance, confidence, 
courage and high ideals; to broaden 
his outlook, to develop him for a 
happy, successful manhood. 

Subscribe for him. He wants THE 
AMERICAN BOY. He needs it. Read it 
with him. There’s a world of useful prac- 
tical understanding about boys you’ll find 
in its pages. Use the coupon, or ask your 
news-dealer to supply you every month. 

$2.50 a year by mail 
25c a copy on news-stands 


THE SPRAGUE PUBLISHING CO. 
No. 244 American Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 
Herewith find $2.50. Please send THE 
AMERICAN BOY for one year, beginning 
vith current issue, to 


In using advertisements see page 4 


93 


STERLING SILVER TABLEWARE 


eka Nn 


What shall the birthday gift be for 
that little one you love? A toy— 
to be quickly broken? A picture 
book—soon to lose its charm and 
interest? Or something with a last- 
ing value? 

A single piece or tiny sct of Little Men 
and Little Women Tableware makes a 
welcome and worth while gift. Silver- 
ware “all their own” helps the carly ce- 
velopment of desirable table manners 
and.a love for things beautiful. 


Catalog A contains delightful suggestions. 
In writing for it send name of your Jeweler. 


ROGERS, LUNT & BOWLEN CoO. 
Silversmiths . . . GREENFIELD, MASS. 


MAKERS OF Creasute Silber 


9002 Baby Spoon and Fork in Pink or 
Blue Gift Case $5.35 


94 


\ 
ae 


Decorate the Nursery 


by stenciling the walls and 
furniture with the charm- 
ing designs illustrated and 
listed for sale in ‘‘Stencil- 
ing Furniture and Fabrics 
at Home,’’ a folio sent 
postpaid for 25 cents by 


Furnishings and Decorations 
Good Housekeeping 

_ 119 West 40th Street 
New York, N. Y 


Tune 1921 Good Housekeeping 


| reasons for that interest. For John Gordon 
_ had been known to order a halt that he might 
| cross- question some swaggering, fez-topped 
soldier as to his whereabouts upon a certain 
| date. Usually the soldier did not remember. 
And he had been heard asking more than one 
bearded man in ragged Turkish trousers and 
stained sash if he had ever lost anything impor- 
tant. Most of them had, but were slightly 
vague as to details. 

The daguerreotype had come to be some- 
thing of a torment. John Gordon had often 
blurted out his apologies to it, had often asked 
poignant questions of the smiling face—but 
the smile never changed; it was always blandly 
imperturbable, smuyly self-satisfied. There 
came a time when John Gordon felt a longing 
to break the picture to bits because of that 
fixed smile, because of the too smooth curls, 
and the too perfect shoulders, and the unflinch- 
ing pink of the cheeks. 

“That girl,” he said savagely at one time to 
himself, “‘hasn’t anything but prettiness—just 
prettiness! She could never love a man 
enough to make it up to him—all the sufferings 
|of a war. She could never keep a real person 
shappy.” ee tee 

At such times it was easier to justify himself 
for the theft. 


HE marched through Washington at the 
head of a column. And in time the column 
was disbanded, and the men hurried back to 
farms and towns-and cities. John Gordon 
hurried back to a home. A mother who had 
waited there cried softly into his shoulder, and 
the damp of her tears washed some of the 
bitterness of a certain night from his soul. He 
told her of the box, and she had no word of 
blame to add to his weight of remorse. 

“T’d have done it myself—”’ the words came 
softly from a mother heart—‘‘for my little 
boy! Surely any real man would understand, 
| dear. And—” she voiced the thought that had 
| always been a relief to him, ‘‘doubtless he does 
understand—now. Maybe he never did come 
_ back for the box. Maybe he couldn’t!” 

Of course, John Gordon advertised and in- 
serted personal notices in newspaper columns. 
But there was never any response, for the adver- 
tisements and the personals were not very clear. 

fa Tf a Zouave,”’ they usually ran, ‘‘ who lost a 
| box from home on the night of,’’ he gave the 
date, “will write to—’’ his address followed, 
‘the will receive valuable information about the 
contents of it.” 

But no one ever wrote to him. 

The years drifted on. John Gordon worked 
hard and prospered. He married a girl 
'with nice straight hair and a mouth that was 
not too coldly regular. And his children, 
| brown-cheeked little youngsters with briar- 
scratched knees, grew up about him. It was 
the night after his wife discovered the daguer- 
reotype in his desk—and, being only a woman, 
asked certain questions concerning it—that 
he told her the whole story of the box. Often 
she had listened while he grew reminiscent to 
the children on the subject of their heroic little 
drummer-boy uncle, but she had never heard 
fully the details of that black night. She 
patted his hand softly while he told of the 
taking of the box, and she cried when he de- 
scribed the little fingers that had groped across 
a dingy blanket for “the stolen fruit. 

“Only fourteen,’’ she said, and there was a 
quaver in her voice. ‘‘Some day Junior will 
be fourteen. And if he wanted anything—” 
the quaver grew—‘‘as little Ted wanted 
things, ’d—i’d fill, if I had to, to get it! 
After all, dear, you didn’t steal. You only bor- 
rowed something. And you were quite right.’”’ 

It was later in the same evening that she 
reverted, from the circle of his arms, to the 
subject of the daguerreotype. 

“That girl had a hard face,’’ she said quite 
unexpectedly, “and a vain face. 1’m glad, 
dearest, that she never meant anything in 
your life.” 


Across the Years 


HE land, reborn to a new idea of unity, 

became whole again. And the broken 
battle-grounds began again to take on the 
semblance of the. peaceful fields they had 
been. Torn hedges showed new leaves, and 
daisies bloomed with never a stain of red to 
mar their white purity. The tenth anniversary 
of the war’s end swept around. And the 
twenty-fifth. John Gordon’s hair was gray as 
he marched at the head of his column—almost 
intact it was, on that twenty-fifth anniversary. 
And his oldest boy, in his sturdy teens, shouted 
lustily from a very special grandstand seat. 

The years multiplied. They seemed to re- 
volve more rapidly as the total of them grew. 
The daguerreotype had been laid away, 
wrapped in a faded, flag-embroidered, silk 
handkerchief. And the healing ivy grew 
valiantly on a tiny cross that stood not far 
from a one-time barn hospital. Old scars 
faded out, and the wounds of heart and soul 
were dimmed by. time. The North and South 
could meet again upon a common ground, 
with a real friendliness that the blood-stained 
hands of memory could not crush. And John 
Gordon’s gray hair grew white, and his shoul- 
ders lost their military squareness—except 
when the flag was going by. 

Thirty years, forty years! The war was a 
faded photograph, a photograph that one had 
to remember to see clearly. John Gordon’s son 
married a girl from Kentucky, and the oldest 
boy was called John Gordon, third—after his 
paternal grandfather who had fought in many 
battles against his other grandfather, who 
cherished a quite untarnished sword and a 
wonderful line of camp songs. The two old 
men, meeting once, had exchanged anecdotes 
and tobacco and had parted comrades, with a 
real bond between them. After all, they had 
both fought! 

The years were whirling now. John Gordon 
retired successfully from business. He was no 
longer very ambitious, and his eyes had a way 
of smarting, and he liked to stay late in bed, 
of a morning, and smoke. He was living in a 
strangely Arcadian existence, a sort of Indian 
summer in which folk came to him for advice 
and laughed at his stories. 

And then blindness, like a curtain of in- 
credibly soft, unbelievable, dense black velvet, 
swept across his life. 

And it was fifty years! 


ok * * 


i ie young man dropped his grandfather’s- 


ee it s some rough kids teasing an old Zouave, 
Granddad,”’ he said, “‘I guess 1’d better—”’ 

There was something alert, something that 
was almost like sight, in the old man’s voice as 
he answered. ‘Yes, go help him, Johnny,” 
he said: ‘‘go help him. I—I owe a debt, 
Johnny, to a Zouave.”’ 

The young man was hurrying toward the 
gutter. His voice came back to the waiting 
ears of the old man. 

“Lay off the comedy, kids,’’ came the voice. 
“Tt’s an old soldier that you’re making fun of. 
Beat it!” 

Boys will usually listen to some one of their 
own sex who speaks in their own vernacular. 
“A soldier—in those?” questioned the 
spokesman of the group, pointing a stul by 
finger in the direction of the baggy trousers. 

““Aw—some soldier!” 

The young man was helping the Zouave out 
of the gutter. He spoke again: 

“Scatter, kids, scatter!” he advised, not 
too kindly. And then, to the Zouave, “Did 
they frighten you?” 

The old man was white and trembling. He 
had evidently been badly shaken. But his 
voice, when he spoke, held no hint of gratitude. 
“Frightened!” he snarled. ‘‘1t’d take more’n 
a parcel o’ boys ter scare me—Curse ’em! 
Frightened—hey? Who’n th’—” 

The young man was leading him to the 
place where his grandfather waited. 


Rarely does an indisputably safe investment yield so high a divi- 
dend, over as long a term of years, as an investment in a Hoover 
for your home. For this efficient cleaner actually returns its 
full cost every twelve months through the savings it effects. It 
pays this 100% annual dividend by reducing your present 
carpet-cleaning expense, by lowering the cost of household help, 
by cleaning so dustlessly that less laundering of curtains is re- 
quired, by bettering the family health through fostering greater 
sanitation, and by very materially prolonging the life of your valuable 
rugs. Only The aed gently beats out all nap-wearing, embedded 
grit, as it electrically sweeps and suction cleans. Jnvest ina Hoover. 


e HOOVE 


It Beats —as it Sweeps — as it Cleans 


Write for booklet s‘How to Judge an Electric Cleaner, and names of Author- 
ized Dealers licensed to sell and service Hoovers bearing our guarantee 


Tue Hoover Suction Sweeren Comrany, FAcrorits AT NornrH CANTON, OHIO, AND HAMILTON, ONTARIO 


aussi a 
wee 7 
yee The Hoover iifts the rug from th 0 ES 


cand agav 


In using advertisements see page 4 


95 


THE MOST EXCLUSIVE CLUBS, HOMES AND APARTMENT 
BUILDINGS ARE BEING HERRICK EQUIPPED 


HERRICK is COLD 


~TDRY 


The constant scientific circulation of 
DRY cold air in the HERRICK elim- 
inates the destructive results of mois- 
ture and sluggish circulation. Thus 
both food and ice last longer in the 


HERRICK. 
You'll prefer the HERRICK Also for 


its elegant finish, exclusive refinements, 
clean linings, including magnificent 
white opal plate glass, and reasonable 
price. 


Built for homes, large and small, apartment build- 
ings, hotels, clubs, restaurants, stores, etc. Dealers’ 
names on request. Outside icing feature, if desired, 
for convenience in summer and iceless refrigeration 
incool weather. Water coolerattachment,if specified. 
Free Booklet, “‘FOOD SAFETY,” con- 
tains valuable hints for arrangement of food in any 
refrigerator to secure the best results; also other 
helpful information. Write for free copy. 


HERRICK REFRIGERATOR CO. 


106 River Street, Waterloo, Iowa 


“Food keeps BEST in the 


HERRICK 


THE ARISTOCRAT OF REFRIGERATORS” 


[ DELicious AND SUSTAINING: | 
1 ie 
| FOODS 


auiciiy MADE WITH 


F.FLOUR 


ffir Contains Practically No Starch 
TWENTY CENTS BRINGS A GENEROUS SAMPLE 
ENOUGH FOR A PLATE OF DELICIOUS MUFFINS 


=} 


% RAPID 
Fireless Cooker 


Special Low Factory Price 
\, direct to you. Cooker is alumi- 
num lined throughout. 
set of famous ‘‘Wear E: 
aluminum cooking utensils 


“<a comes withit. Ask for free 
Home Science Book. 
WM. CAMPBELL CO. 


ept.' 96 Detroit, Mich. 


96 June 1921 Good Housekeeping 


Across the Years 


“T know, I know!” he agreed hurriedly. 
“T know! Here’s the Zouave, Granddad,” he 


| called. 


The blind man was extending a courteous, 
thouzh uncertain, hand. ‘Greetings, com- 
rade,” he said in his curiously soft voice. And 
then, ‘The boys were bothering you?” 

The Zouave regarded the groping hand with 
venomous, questioning eyes. 

The young man spoke hurriedly and in a 
low tone. ‘My grandfather is blind,” he 
said. 

With something like a snort the Zouave 
gripped the courteous fingers in his leathery 
old hand. ‘Pleased t’ meet you,”’ he growled. 
“No, I didn’t mind th’ boys—s’ much. I hate 
kids, and they hate me. I’m used t’ havin’ 
’em treat me that-a-way. I hate—” He 
stopped, and his mouth curled sardonically. 
“What was your outfit?”’ he asked abruptly. 

The old man’s face flushed. The Zouave’s 
tone was not cordial. 

“T was with the Fifty-first Iowa,” he started 
slowly, and stopped, for the Zouave was curs- 
ing with a monotonous regularity and ferocity. 

“TWifty-first Iowa,” he spat out the words— 
“Fifty-first—curse ’em. I owe some feller—I 
owe him— ’ 

He stopped, sputtering, and the young man 
laid a restraining hand upon his arm. 

“T wouldn’t—” began the young man. 

White with fury, the old Zouave jerked away 
from the restraining hand. “I won’t have 
you a-tellin’ me what t’ do an’ what t’ say,” 
he mouthed. “TL won't have it—you—you 
boy! All o’ my life folks ’ve been orderin’ me 
around, an’ tellin’ me I mustn’t, an’—I won’t 
take nothin’ from you! I hate you—I hate 
folks! An’ it all began on account of a skunk 
in that cursed Filty-first Iowa.” 

The blind man murmured something unin- 
telligible, but the Zouave paid no attention. 
He spoke on, wildly. 

“We stopped by ’em, one night,” he said, 
and there was the bitterness of ashes in his 
voi-e, “for a coupla hours. An’ my girl, she’d 
sent me a box. An’ I built a fire an’ I opened 
th’ box in front o’ it. An’ her pictur was in it— 
her—her pictur! An’ then the bugle came, an’ 
I had t’ leave m’ box an’ go for a few minutes. 
It couldn’t”—suddenly the voice held a 
pathetic note—‘‘it couldn’t ’ve been more’n 
ten minutes! But when I come back, th’ box 
was gone; some one of that crew had stole it. 
An’ I couldn’t get him ’cause—” All at once 
the voice broke. ‘‘’Cause we had ter move on. 
War’s like that. We had ter move on!” 

He paused, gasping, for a moment, and drew 
his hand across his rigid lips. ‘I came back 
from th’ war,’ he said at last, “without a 
wound ’r—’r anything. An’ I went t’ see her. 
An’ she asks me th’ minute she sees me, 
‘Where’s my pictur?’—sharp, like that! An’ 
I says, ‘Some cursed, sneakin’ thief stole it 
on me!’ An’ she says, ‘Let you cared fer it 
if y’ left it where it could ’ve been stolel’”’ 


HE blind man was leaning forward, his 
slim hands clasped upon the head of his 
stick. He seemed to be listening with every 
fiber of his body, every shred of his conscious- 
ness. But the old Zouave seemed scarcely to 
be aware of him. 

“She was pretty,” he said slowly, and some 
of the bitterness had drained from his voice. 
“She had hair that was shinin’, an’ it curled.” 
The voice was almost wistful now. “Her eyes 
were big an’—an’ blue. But she—God, she 
wouldn’t understand! She wouldn’t even iry 
? understand. She—she said as she was 
through of me. An’ she married—married a 
feller as had paid fer a substitute! 

“After that things went wrong. Seemed 
like my luck went when th’ pictur went. 
Seemed like things kept a-goin’ wrong. Seemed 
like I got t’ drinking.’ An’ then—” The old 
Zouave stopped suddenly, and something like 
a sob came from his dry lips. 

The young man cleared his throat nervously. 


“There now, sir,” he soothed. “Don’t you 
feel so badly.” 

The Zouave turned on him fiercely. He 
seemed glad of some one to turn on fiercely. 
“T ain’t feelin’ bad,” he growled. ‘‘What do I 
want symp’thy for! What d’ I want o’ your 
symp’thy? I ain’t feelin’ bad. I’m just a- 
tellin’ how I kept losin’ jobs an’ money an’ 
friends an’ th’ spirit that helped me get through 
down—” his thumb jerked south, “down 
there. I kept driftin’, an’ afore I knew it, I 
was plumb old. An’ I hadn’t a thing left. 
Nobody cared. Not—”’ violently—‘“that I 
wanted any one should care!” 


FROM far down the street there came a 

sound, the sound of many feet, marching in 
time. The young man, with a start, realized 
that the parade was forming. He commenced 
to say something, but caught himself up 
sharply. For his grandfather’s face was the 
face of a man who had forgotten parades, and 
the Zouave was speaking again. 

“Fer folks like you,” he said, and his bitter 
gaze rested on the blind man—rested resent- 
fully upon the evident marks of prosperity, 
despite the faded uniform and the tarnished 
gold braid, “fer folks like you, old age ain’t 
bad. Fer folks like me it’s—charity. An’ 
charity’s—hard. I went t’ th’ Soldiers’ Home. 
I stayed there. 

“Tn a home there ain’t much as a feller can 
look forward to. There ain’t much except 
dinner ’n bedtime. But, come a year ago, 
there begun t’ be talk o’ this reunion. An’ I 
made my plans ter come. I had ter get money. 
Weil, I done it! I hoed gardens, an’ raked 
hay, an’ rubbed down horses. I—I run 
errands,” the voice was nearly a wail, ‘ter 
git money. But I done it. I wanted ter come 
back—just once. Ter find some o’ what I’d 
lost. 

“So I come back. Not,’ again his resentful 
gaze touched the blind man—resting first upon 
his silver-headed stick, then upon his white, 
well-cared-for hands, ‘‘not as you come back. 


I come in a day coach, fer two nights, not 


But I allowed as it would be 


” 


eatin’ much. 
worth while—ter see th’ old gang. 

He paused. The young man let his own gaze 
travel from his grandfather to the Zouave and 
back again. The Zouave’s face was white and 
drawn—but so was his grandfather’s face. He 
wondered why. Perhaps it was too much for 
his grandfather, this recital. But somehow 
he scarcely dared to interrupt. 

The Zouave was speaking again. “7 
wanted ter see th’ old gang,” he said harshly. 
“T might’ve knowed. I might’ve knowed!” 

The parade sounds were coming nearer. 
There was a merry murmur of fife and drum, a 
bugle call that should have drawn the old sol- 
diers to attention. But they were not listening 
to sounds of the present. More to create a 
diversion than for any other reason, the young 
man ventured a question. ‘ 

“Known what?” he asked. 

“That they’d be dead,” rasped the Zouave. 
“That they’d be dead! There ain’t a one 
o’ them left—not a one! Reunion—huh! 
Nothin’s never gone like it should go, not 
since th’ pictur was took. Don’t,” his voice 
quivered as he turned sharply to the young 
man, “don’t you dare ter feel sorry fer me— 
you boy!” The way he said it was a subtle 
insult. “Don’t you dare t’ be sorry ferme. I 
don’t want yer symp’thy!” 

The blind man was fumbling in the breast 
of his coat. After a moment he pulled out 
something neatly wrapped in a faded silk 
handkerchief. For the first time he spoke. 

“Comrade,” he said, and his voice shook, 
“comrade, I’m sorry ... Of course, that 
doesn’t help. I tried to find you. I searched, 
and advertised, and—prayed. But I couldn’t. 
That doesn’t help either. But—” his hands 
were tenderly unwrapping the silk handker- 
chief, “‘but—here it is, comrade. She was— 
very pretty!” 


Many a good cook has told us that she 
has used cooking fat, of one kind or 
another, all her life and never realized 
until she tried Snowdrift how good cook- 
ing fat could be, and how much better 
even the best fat is, when it is really 
fresh. If, when you try Snowdrift, you 
don’t think so too, your grocer will give 
you back your money. 
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ANew 
iNOWDRIE Tv 
Cook Book 


Mrs. Ida C. Bailey Allen has written a new cook 
book. She would be glad to send you a copy with 
her compliments. Just write ‘‘Snowdrift Cook Book”’ 
and your name and address on a postal card to 
Mrs. Iva C. Battey ALLEN, 169 West 74th St., New York 
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Campfire 
Marshmallow Jelly 


2 tablespoons granulated gelatine 
Yf cup cold water 
1 cup boiling water 

4 cup sugar 

cup orange juice 

tablespoons lemon juice 
¥% box Campfire marshmallows 
Candied cherries 


Soak gelatine in cold water, add boiling 
water; when dissolved add sugar and 
fruit juices. Strain through a fine strainer 
Put a thin layer of jelly in a fancy mold 
that has been rubbed over with cooking 
oil and wiped out with a piece of soft 
paper. Cut Campfire marshmallows in 
four pieces each. Arrange pieces of 
marshmallows in the bottom of the mold 
to resemble the petals of a flower, with 
a candied cherry inthe center. When 
jelly is firm, add another layer of jelly 
and cover with pieces of marshmallows. 
Let this layer betome firm and continue 
adding jelly and marshmallows until all 
are used. Chill, remove to serving dish 
and garnish with whipped cream. 

One package of Jello or Jiffy Jell of any 
flavor dissolved in one pint boiling water 
may be molded with the marshmallows 
according to the directions above. 
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Marshmallows 
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cA New Jelly 


Here again is shown Alice Bradley’s mastery of 
the culinary art. 


You can easily make Campfire Marshmallow Jelly 
that looks like this. Fully as attractive. Surpris- 
ingly delicious. Observe the simplicity and 
economy of this Campfire recipe. 


Remember, when you prepare it, that success 
depends largely on the texture and flavor of the 
marshmallows you use. Remember, too, that 
Campfire Marshmallows are specially suitable for 
culinary use. It took years to attain the fine 
Campfire texture and the delicate Campfire flavor. 
And it is these qualities that have made Camp- 
fire known as the cooking marshmallows. 

Write us for a complete set of Campfire recipes. 
Many are absolutely new. Illustrated in colors. 
Ask for the Campfire Recipe Book. Address 
our Cookery Department. 


x THE CAMPFIRE Co. 
MILWAUKEE, U.S. A. 
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Across the Years 


It was a daguerreotype, worn and faded in 
its leather and velvet case. The Zouave leaped 
forward, pulled it roughly from the blind 
man’s hand before that hand could advance 
half the way toward him. The young man 
stepped forward involuntarily, hesitated, fell 
back again. After all— 

The blind man was speaking again. His 
voice shook. “Sir,” he said, “I—stole your 
box. But—there were circumstances.” His 
sightless eyes turned in dumb entreaty toward 
the Zouave. “There were circumstances. My 
little brother was dying. He was asking for 
oranges—and cookies. He was dying!” 

There on the sidewalk he told the story for 
the third time, the same story he had told to 
his mother and to his wife. He told of the dark 
road and the watch fire at the end of it. He 
told haltingly of the man who had knelt, in 
silhouette, and kissed a love token. He told of 
the taking of the box—not sparing himself he 
told it. And of the boy’s death. And of his 
attempt at restitution. 

The young man had heard flashes of the 
story before, but he listened with a breathless 
interest, an interest that caught at his heart 
and made him lean eagerly forward. It was 
the old Zouave who stood motionless, appar- 
ently quite unmoved. It was the old Zouave 
whose eyes were dull and lack-luster, whose 
hands, holding the daguerreotype tight to his 
breast, still had a strangely lifeless look. 


AND then the story was finished. And the 
blind man bowed his head and waited. He 
seemed to have grown older during the telling 
of the story, older and infinitely more feeble. 
He waited. 

The young man moved nearer to his grand- 
father. There was nothing that he could say. 
He knew that he was looking, from back stage, 
upon the last act of a great human tragedy. 
He waited. 

And the Zouave seemed to be waiting. 
Statue-like he stood there with his hard old 
face turned toward the sightless man and his 
grim mouth set in a straight line. One knew 
that the years were passing in review before 
his eyes. One knew that disappointments and 
vain regrets and wasted opportunities were 
laughing at him. One knew that lost love was 
smiling in the distance. 

And then all at once it swung around the 
corner—the parade. It came triumphantly, 
with faded banners flying and old drums beat- 
ing out defiance to the years! It came with 
the triumph of courage over death, of peace 
over war. And the young man, seeing a chance 
to break the tension that was becoming un- 
bearable, spoke hurriedly. . 

“We'd better get in this, Granddad,” he 
urged. “It’s the parade, at last. It’s—” 

And then, like a bit of garishly colored 
sculpture coming to life, the Zouave moved. 
He spoke, and the bitterness of the burnt-out 
years looked from his eyes as he glanced at the 
young man. But the hand that grasped the 
blind man’s arm was a curiously gentle hand. 

“What'd you get into it fer?” he snarled at 
the young man. “You boy! It ain’t your 
parade. You didn’t fight, did yer? You 
wasn’t even thought of when we was there. It 
wasn’t your war. Je’ll get inter it,” he 
mimicked. ‘“We’ll—” 

The parade was passing the spot where they 
stood. They marched well, the old men, in 
their faded blue uniforms—they marched well. 
After all, they were not so very bent; their 
heads were proudly lifted! 

With a certain air of finality the old Zouave 
dropped something into the pocket of his 
baggy trousers. And then, still curiously 
gentle, he helped the blind man over the 
gutter. 

“Tt’s th’ parade, comrade,” he said, “th’ 
parade we both come t’—see. D’ye hear what 
they’re playin’-—d’ye hear it?” His hand 
ee up to salute as a flag went by, and 
then— 

“We'd best: be-gettin’ inter line,” he said. 


V negars 
To make your salads doubly delicious use Heinz Vinegar. For 
Heinz Vinegar is more, much more, than just sour. It adds a 
delicate aroma all its own, and a mellow flavor which blends 
deliciously with the flavors it awakens in the food it touches. 
Made of selected ingredients, and aged in wood for at least a 


year, Heinz Vinegars—Malt, Cider and White—are an important 
factor in the kitchen and on the dining room table. 


HEINZ Some of the 


Olive Oil 3 L 


—adds perfecting richness to the salad dressing. 


It is pressed from choice olives—in the Heinz Spaghetti 
establishment at Seville, Spain where the same Baked Beans 
rigorous methods of cleanliness and purity pre- Apple Butter 
vail that characterize the Home of the 57. Tomato Ketchup 


All Heinz Goods sold in Canada are packed in Canada 
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New ~ Featured for June 


Many admirers suggest that we 
call this “The June Bride Suite.” 
It typifies the happy springtime 
of life—the friendliness of youth 
—vigor—cheerfulness. 


Both color and form express this 
charm. The finish is in unique 
“Duck Egg Enamel” of uncommon 
hardness and durability. Stippled 
in an interblending of grey, green 
and blue, it achieves a neutral 
tone that harmonizes with any 
decorative scheme. 


In simplicity and grace, sturdi- 
ness, and beauty of finish, this suite 
well reflects the individuality and 
workmanship that for sixty years 
have given Berkey & Gay produc- 
tions enduring merit. The suite will 
be featured during June by leading 
stores of the country. Ample choice 
is afforded by the variety of the 
pieces. 


Berkey & Gay FuRNITURECOMPANY 
452 Monroe Ave., Granp Rapips, Micu. 


Ask to be shown this Chamber Suite at your leading furniture store 


Berkey & Gay 


FPURNITURE 


June 1921 Good Housekeeping 


A Chamber Suite of Rare Charm 


A Brochure, illuse 
trating and de- 
scribing this 
Chamber Suite 
and other Berkey 
& Gay Furniture, 
together with name 
of nearest dealer, 
senton request. 


This shop mark 
is inset in every 
Berkey & Gay 
production. It is 
the customer’s 
protection when 
buying and his 
pride ever after. 


Be Sociable! 
(Continued from page 62) 


Well, after Donna had gone, I worried a 
good deal about her and even lost my appetite 
for the strawberry shortcake I was helping 
mother make for dinner. 

“What’s the matter, Frankie?’ asked 
father, looking up over his rubber-tired spec- 
tacles as he helped himself to the third piece 
of shortcake. ‘‘You’re hardly eating a thing.” 

“Nothing,” I answered, jabbing my fork 
into a fat berry snowed under powdered sugar. 

I was thinking of how awful I'd feel if any- 
thing were to happen to Donna. An operation 
was a terrible thing, and I’d rather have her 
airing her French and acting a little superior 
the rest of our days than take a chance like 
that. 

But the afternoon mail brought a letter 
which drove everything else out of my head 
fora while. It was from Aunt Fanny, wanting 
mother to join her in the city next day ready 
to start on a two weeks’ trip to the Adiron- 
dacks, expenses prepaid. Aunt Fanny has 
enough money to be able to afford sudden 
whims like that. 

At first mother insisted she couldn’t go. 

‘All the vegetables coming on, Frankie, and 
I’ve ordered a bushel of strawberries from 
Park’s for jam. To say nothing of the pine- 
apple, which simply can’t be neglected.’ She 
sighed. “‘I’d love to go, though. Fanny says 
the Adirondacks are heavenly cool.” 

“Of course you’re going, mother,” I said. 
“Tl get Reverend Bayard’s Mam Jane to 
help me with the canning, and split the spoils 
with her. You’re going right along and not 
bother about a thing for two lovely weeks.” 

A little gleam came into mother’s eye. I 
could tell she was thinking of Dr. Steve and 
the possibilities suggested by my hobnobbing 
with the Bayards’ colored cook. Mother’d 
often urged me to run over there with a plate 
of my biscuit or strawberry shortcake, but as 
I’d always pointed out, it would be silly, when 
Mam Jane could probably cook rings around 
us Northerners. 


NEXT morning, as we stood on the station 

platform, mother turned to me with a 
little rustle of her black taffeta—she would 
wear the stiff, crackly thing in spite of my 
hinting that something soft and clingy would 
make her curves look ever so much less— 
well, curving, you know. 

“Now, Frankie,” she said, “‘ you’ll look after 
father’s meals and keep the house from being 
too dusty, won’t you, dear? And do, Frankie, 
try to be a little more sociable with the Bay- 
ards.” 

The train was heaving round the bend, so I 
kissed her and said, ‘‘Yes, mother,” very 
meekly. No use to spoil her two weeks at the 
last minute. 

Father helped her on the train, and then 
we walked back up town together. And on 
the way I decided one thing, flat. I’d have 
nothing to do with the Bayards. I’d manage 
the canning myself. If mother was going to 
have a vacation, so was I. I went about get- 
ting dinner in the happiest frame of mind, as 
if a lifelong cloud were lifted at last. But, 
as Reverend Bayard is so fond of saying 
in his weekly talks, “‘How little do we know 
from one moment to the next what shall be- 
fall us!” 

Monday morning found me nicely settled 
with a bushel of strawberries, father’s promise 
to eat downtown, and a rather muddled idea 
of how to go ahead with the canning. Also, 
I was worried about Donna. I’d argued and 
argued with her, trying to talk her out of that 
operation, but to no purpose. What Donna 
once set her mind on doing, Donna usually did. 

Suddenly the telephone rang. It was Mrs. 
Hatton, asking me if I could come right over. 
I caught up my hat and simply ran, my heart 
thumping frightfully all the way. Suppose 
something had happened! I ran harder. 

But when I got there and hurried up to 
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Linens from 
Tnish Looms— 
for Beauty and Long Wear 


OU know that Genuine Irish Linen is beautiful—but do you 
know that it is economical, too? Both beauty and durability 
are woven into Derryvale Genuine Irish Linen. You can use 
Derryvale Genuine Irish Linen every day in the year and save 
money — because Genuine Irish Linen wears and wears and wears. 


Derryvale Presentations: 


Damask table-cloths with napkins to match, in a wide 
variety of beautiful round designs —complete in 
pattern, but no more costly than linen by the yard. 


Towels in plain and figured hucks that do not become 
shabby—that are hand-drawn for hemstitching and 
finished with hand-made eyelets to prevent raveling. 
And they do not lint. 


Stamped linens in numerous designs and adaptations. 
Art linen in white and natural colour— by the yard. 
Hand-printed centerpieces and scarfs in delicate 
colouring, proof against tubbing and fading. 


This guarantee of quality goes with each piece: “We guarantee the purity 
and durability of Derryvale Genuine Irish Linen. If any piece is unsatis- 
factory, return it to your dealer and have it replaced.” 

In most cities, at least one good store sells Derryvale Genuine Irish Linen. 
Samples of linen for embroidery purposes and catalog of tablecloths sent 
free of charge on request. “How to Set 

the Table for Every Occasion”, book, 

from your dealer or sent prepaid on 

receipt of 50c— check, post office or 

express money order. 


DERRYVALE LINEN COMPANY 
INC. 


20 East 22nd Street, New York City. 
Mills: Belfast, Ireland 


If it’s “DERRYVALE” it’s “IRISH LINEN” 


DERRY. 
Gen 
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HOLMES & 


EDWARDS 


SILVERWARE 


TWO QUALITIES 


Silver-Inlaid, Super-Plate 
solid silver where protected against 
it wears. wear. 


Bi 


AC jolly country club 


luncheons; in homes that 
set the standards for their local- 
ities; wherever the selection of 
correct table things receives 
thoughtful consideration ; there 
you find Holmes & Edwards 
Silverware, 
Those who, at this time, are 
opening their country houses 
will find in the Jamestown pat- 
tern a design of beauty based 
on enduring utility. 


JAMESTOWN (Illustrated) 
Frozen Dessert Fork $6.50 for set of six 


THE HOLMES & EDWARDS 
SILVER COMPANY 
Bridgeport, Conn. 
INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO. 


Successor 
Manufactured ta Canada by 


STANDARD SILVER CO. of TORONTO, Ltd. 
(C) H. & BR, 1921 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO. 
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. 


oe 


BSDSISIIEDIIIDI ODD I>DS HSI II DI OCKRKKNCCKEEE 


June 1921 Good Housekeeping 


i 


Be Sociable! 


Donna’s room, I gave a cry of relief. Donna 
was sitting on the edge of the bed having 
hysterics. No signs of blood or anything 
terrible about that. 

“Oh, Frankie,” she whimpered, plepping 
her head down on my shoulder, “why ever 
did you let me get myself into this mess?” 

The idea, after all I’d said to try to keep 
her out of it! But sometimes you've got to 
humor a person in such a state. 

“Never mind, honey, it’s not too late.” I 
patted her shoulder comfortingly. ‘Your 
tonsils are still in, and they shall stay in, if 
you don’t want ’em out.” 

“B-but Ido. That is, I don’t know what I 
want, I’m so s-scared. They’re downstairs 
now waiting for me, and m-mother’s so upset 
she’s gone next door to w-wait till it’s over. 
Oh, whatever shall I do! I’m afraid of the 
b-blood!”’ 

I slammed my hat down on the bed and 
gotup. ‘‘I’ll tell you what you’re going to do, 
Donna Hatton,” I said, starting for the door. 
“T’m going downstairs and tell Dr. Bayard to 
take his little satchel and go home, that you've 
changed your mind and don’t care to have an 
operation today.” 

““No—no!”’ cried Donna, jumping after me. 
“He’d think I was a c-coward, and I’m uot. 
Wait till I wash my face. I’m going to see 
this thing through. I’ll m-make.them give 
me a regular anesthetic so I can’t see the 
b-blood. Only promise you'll stay right with 
me, Frankie, no matter what happens.” 

So of course I had to do it, though I never 
was so frightened in my life. By the time it 
was all over and Dr. Steve had carried Donna 
in to the living-room couch, I sat down in a 
bunch, feeling pretty much like a balloon with 
a pin init. Old Doc Tuggle patted me on the 
head and held a bottle of ammonia under my 
nose. 

“There, there, my dear, everything’s all 
right. You’ve been a brave little girl; now 
don’t let go.” 


ME: HATTON came in just then, and I 
got up rather shakily. 

“T think I’ll be going home,” I said. 

And the next thing I knew, before I could 
figure out just how it happened, I was in Dr. 
Steve’s flivver, and we were chugging down the 
street toward our house. But we didn’t stop 
there. We went on through town and out the 
Sandyville Pike. 

“T’ve a couple of calls to make in the coun- 
try, Miss Frances,” said Dr. Steve. ‘The 
fresh air will do you good. Now just lean 
back and don’t think of anything.” 

I leaned back and thought how lucky it was 
that Donna was only conscious enough to 
want a drink when we left. It would have 
made her awfully peeved if she’d noticed that 
her chum, whom she trusted, was riding off 
with the cause for which she’d suffered and 
bled. 

The country was heavenly that July morn- 
ing—not stuffy and scorching as July morn- 
ings usually are, but sweet and blue-misty 
along the hills, as it sometimes is before a rain. 
The flivver slowed down to a soft hum that 
melted into the buzz of the tiny creatures in 
the grass at the sides of the road. 

We went on for miles like that, neither of 
us saying a word, till I began to feel quiet and 
rested and sort of at home. It seemed to me I’d 
like always to be jogging along that way, look- 
ing down at the strong, slim, brown hands on 
the wheel beside me. What clever hands they 
were, I thought, and how deftly they’d handled 
Donna and everything back at Hatton’s! I 
shivered a little, though it al] seemed so very 
long ago. . 

Finally I took a peep up sideways at Dr. 
Steve and saw that his hat was off and the 
wind had blown his hair into funny rumples— 
also that he was looking squarely down at me 
with the kindest, smiliest gray eyes in the 
world. ae ; 

“Frances Purdy,” he said, in a conversa- 
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‘significant of the marriage vows 
and now the modern bride 


- revels in the possession of the exquisite 


- Orange Blossom Wedding and Engage- 


_ ment Rings with the design of the blossom 


delicately chased all the way “round. 
But this wealth of sentiment is not re- 


~served for the bride alone. For the ~ 


groom there is the Orange Blossom 
Ring for men—a manly and substantial 
‘ring which, with its unobtrusive decora- 


tion is bork dignified and appropriate ¢ to. 


‘the occasion. 


Would you like to know the eed of 
the wedding ring? Then you will delight 
in reading ““Wedding Ring Sentiment,’ 
_a dainty little brochure which relates the 
-matriage customs of ‘all ages. A copy 
will be sent you upon request: : 
TRAUB MANUFACTURING CO. 
DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


Canadian Manufacturers 


SANSBURN-PASHLEY MFG. CO. LIMITED., Windsor, Ont. : 
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ATER boils at 212 degrees Fahrenheit. 
But long before it reaches the boiling point, 
heat that is ample for cooking goes to 
waste unless your teakettle has an inset. 
Instead of an ordinary teakettle, get a Vollrath 
teakettle with inset. Make it do double duty and 
save for you each day. 
The tendency, in buying teakettles, is to choose the 
smaller sizes. They are handier, save space, heat 
the water quicker. Get a Vollrath teakettle with 
inset, boil just the quantity of water you neec 
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each time, cook foods in the inset while heating 
the water. The popular size holds 41 quarts. 
Like all Vollrath utensils, this teakettle is gracefully 
shaped and beautiful. Triple coated with hard, pure 
enamel. No seams, no projecting rivet heads on the 
inside—easy to keep clean and sanitary. 

Vollrath Ware is sold by department and hardware 
stores throughout the United States. Ask your 
dealer for this better ware. 


* The Vollrath Co., Sheboygan, Wis. 
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tional sort of tone, as if he were asking would 
I like chocolate sundae or plain ice-cream, 
“will you marry me?” 

I looked at my feet, then up along my dress, 
and discovered with horror that I was still 
wearing my kitchen apron. I thought of poor 
Donna, lying back home, suffering, and Babe, 
who was just beginning to hobble about on 
crutches, and Mabel, and I felt—oh, so fear- 
fully guilty. Here was I, who’d never done a 
thing— 

““Gracious!” I said. ‘I forgot to take off 
my apron.” 

“Tt’s a nice, big, white one, as a nurse’s 
apron should be,” said Dr. Steve, “and you’ve 
been a brave little nurse. But that’s not 
answering my question.” 

He was still looking down at me with that 
half-smile in his gray eyes. And Babe had 
said they were like cold steel! 

“B-but I hardly know you,” I quavered. 
“And you don’t know me at all.” 

“Don’t I, though? That’s where my little 
girl’s mistaken. Ever since that night I first 
saw you—down at the church, you remember 
—you were sitting off in a corner with some 
youngsters—”’ 

“You really saw me through all that crowd 
of women?” 

“Of course! And I knew that you were you. 
I’d always known I’d find you—sometime.” 
His voice was deep and thrilly. ‘‘ Frances, will 
you marry me?” 

I felt dreadfully frightened, as if I were 
slipping into something unknown, like taking 


ether. ‘‘Y-your patients,’ I reminded him. 
“You said you had to see some of ’em out 
this way.” 


He laughed and turned the flivver across a 
little white bridge to the Seven Mile Drive 
which winds round the river toward home. 

“Just an excuse to bring you out and tell 
you this. I’ve waited a long time, you know.” 


ONE of his lean brown hands left the wheel 

and found mine in the folds of my 
kitchen apron. Then he bent and touched his 
lips to mine. 

“Frances, don’t you think you could 
marry me?” 

And suddenly I knew it was always meant 
to be like that, even back in the dim, dim ages 
—as far back as the time when mother’d put 
the tissue-paper parcel into my hand and told 
me to be sociable with the little boys. 

Poor, misguided mother! She’d meant to 
be kind, but had caused me only discomfort 
and trouble. I’d forgive her, though, freely. 
For with Dr. Steve’s kiss, the closed-up-stone- 
church feeling was gone—the doors were flung 
wide, and from within, a deep-toned organ was 
peaning my happiness. 

I snuggled my hand closer into Dr. Steve’s. 
“Yes,” I said, “I think I could.” 

Sometime later—minutes or hours; I’ve 
never known which—I asked what I suppose 
*most any girl would be curious to find out. 

“How did you know I was—me?” 

“Perfectly simple,” answered Dr. Steve. 
“T’d always known what you were going to be 
like—sweet, and a little shy, and kind. It 
was all in your face the first time I saw you 
talking to that crowd of youngsters. Sucha 
dear, homey sort of sociable little face—the 
kind of person who’d be sharing and neigh- 
borly, you know. And you were. There was 
your singing—you shared that with me. I’ve 
loved your voice.” 

“But how? The doors were shut, always,” 
I interrupted. . 

“The little corner window—it was often 
open for me,” he said. 

My goodness! Had mother—? 

‘‘And the biscuit and shortcake and things 
you were always leaving with Mam Jane—it 
was so nice and folksy of you, dear. I knew 
you'd be like that. You’re going to make a 
wonderful doctor’s wife, I think.” 

Gracious! Had mother—? 

Bless her, she had! 


Flavoring Secrets of 
* Virginia Dare 


How to Season Hash Without An Onion 
How to Create New Flavors 
How to Make a ‘‘Rose Garden’’ Cake 


ERE are three of the many new discoveries made possible with the 
remarkable quality of Virginia Dare DOUBLE-STRENGTH Extracts, 
which are stronger in flavoring power because they are double strength. There 
are 21 Virginia Dare Flavors all DOUBLE-STRENGTH and a Vanilla such 
as you never dreamed of! These extracts cost no more than single-strength 
flavors; in many instances they cost less, and go twice as far. 
There are many more new ideas in Virginia Dare’s free book “Flavoring 
Secrets” —a really remarkable book! 


OW to Season Hash Without an Onion—The next time you want to 

flavor a hash or a stew, use a teaspoonful of Virginia Dare Onion Extract 
—which is a relishing, pungent, DOUBLE-STRENGTH onion flavor—just 
captured onion juice in convenient bottled form! It will save your hands 
and time. (See recipe on page 31 of Virginia Dare Flavoring Secrets.) 


Ho to Create New Flavors—The most delicately flavored cake, icing 

or dessert you ever ate, may be made by combining two or more Virginia 
Dare DOUBLE-STRENGTH Fruit Extracts into an entirely new and inde- 
scribably delicious blend. For instance, instead of using only vanilla in a 
cake or icing, use half as much Virginia Dare Vanilla as the recipe calls for 
and then add enough Virginia Dare Almond, Orange or Lemon to complete 
the quantity of flavoring required. Other pleasing combinations given in 
the Virginia Dare Bock are Virginia Dare Strawberry and Lemon, Virginia 
Dare Almond and Orange, or Lemon and Orange. (See complete recipes 
pages 5—11 Virginia Dare Flavoring Secrets.) 


OW to Make a ‘‘Rose Garden’? Cake—To get the most elusive 

flavoring—that tastes like a breath from a rose garden—into your cake 
or cake icing, use Virginia Dare DOUBLE-STRENGTH Rose Extract in 
place of vanilla or lemon. The result is a complete surprise. (See recipe 
on page 15 of Virginia Dare Flavoring Secrets.) 


DR. LEWIS B. ALLYN SAYS: “‘ Virginia Dare Double- 
Strength Extracts leave nothing to be desired.’’ 


There are 22 Virginia Dare flavors—any fruit or spice flavor_you wish—all stronger 
than single-strength extracts. If you cannot get Virginia Dare Extracts at your grocer, 
send his name and address and Virginia Dare will see that you are supplied. 


Send for Other Flavoring Secrets 


Each one of the wonderful Virginia Dare Double-Sirength fruit and spice flavors will 
be a revelation in flavoring extracts. Virginia Dare is so anxious to have you try these 
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or Virginia Dare Lemon, together with her booklet ‘Virginia Dare Flavoring Secrets 
which contains over 75 new and unusual recipes. 
Virginia Dare 
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_ Enclosed find toc for which please send me a trial bottle of your wonderful 
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glad you had not stained your hands with 
my life—” 

This time Audemard smiled, but it was the 
smile of a man ten years older than he had ap- 
peared yesterday. ‘Don’t try to answer, 
m’sieu. I only want you to know she is as 
pure as the stars. It was unfortunate, but to 
follow the impulse of one’s heart can not be a 
sin. Everything has been unfortunate since 
you came. But I blame no one, except—” 

“Carmin Fanchet?” 

Audemard nodded. “Yes. I have sent her 
away. Marie-Anne is in the cabin on the raft 
now. But even Carmin I can not blame very 
greatly, m’sieu, for it is impossible to hold any- 
thing against one you love. Tell me if I am 
right? You must know. You love my 
peg ante, Do you hold anything against 

er?’ 

“That is unfair,” protested David. “She is 
your wife. Audemard, is it possible you don’t 
love her?” 

“Yes, I love her.” 

“And Carmin Fanchet?” 

“Tlove her,too. They are so different. Yet 
I love them both. Is it not possible for a big 
heart like mine to do that, m’sieu?”’ 

With almost a snort David rose to his feet 
and stared through one of the windows into the 
darkness of the river. “Black Roger,” he said 
without turning his head, “the evidence at 
Headquarters condemns you as one of the 
blackest-hearted murderers that ever lived. 
But that crime, to me, is less atrocious than the 
one you are committing against your own wife. 
Iam not ashamed to confess I love her, because 
to deny it would be a lie. I love her so much 
that I would sacrifice myself—soul and body— 
if that sacrifice could give you back to her, 
clean and undefiled and with your hand un- 
stained by the crime for which you must 
hang!” 

He did not hear Roger Audemard as he rose 
from his chair. For a moment the riverman 
stared at the back of David’s head, and in that 
moment he was fighting to keep back what 
wanted to come from his lips in words. He 
turned before David faced him again, and did 
not pause until he stood at the cabin door 
with his hand at the latch. There he was 
partly in shadow. 

“T shall not see you again until you reach 
the Yellowknife,” he said. “Not until then 
will you know—or will I know—what is go- 
ing to happen. I think you will understand 
strange things then, but that is for the hour to 
tell. Bateese has explained to you that you 
must not make an effort toescape. You would 
regret it, and so would I. If you have red 
blood in you, m’sieu—if you would understand 
all that you can not understand now—wait as 
patiently as you can. Bonne nuit, M’sieu 
Carrigan!” 

“Good night!”? nodded David. 

In the pale shadows he thought a mysterious 
light of gladness illumined Black Roger’s face 
before the door opened and closed, leaving him 
alone again. 


XXIV 


WITH the going of Black Roger also went 

the oppressive loneliness which had 
gripped Carrigan, and as he stood listening to 
the low voices outside, the undeniable truth 
came to him that he did not hate this man as 
he wanted to hate him. He was a murderer, 
and a scoundrel in another way, but he felt 
irresistibly the impulse to like him and to feel 
sorry for him. He made an effort to shake off 
the feeling, but a small voice which he could 
not quiet persisted in telling him that more 
than one good man had committed what the 
law called murder, and that peihaps he didn’t 
fully understand what he had seen through the 
cabin window on the raft. And yet, when un- 
stirred by this impulse, he knew the evidence 
was damning. 
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But his loneliness was gone. With Aude- 
mard’s visit had come an unexpected thrill, 
the revival of an almost feverish anticipation, 
the promise of impending things that stirred his 
blood as he thought of them. “You will 
understand strange things then,’ Roger 
Audemard had said, and something in his voice 
had been like a key unlocking mysterious doors 
for the first time. And then, “Wait, as pa- 
tiently as you can!’’ Out of the basket on the 
table seemed to come to him a whispering echo 
of that same word—wait! He laid his hands 
upon it, and a pulse of life came with the 
imagined whispering. It was from Marie- 
Anne. It seemed as though the warmth of her 
hands were still there, and as he removed the 
cloth the sweet breath of hercame tohim. And 
then, in the next instant, he was trying to 
laugh at himself and trying equally hard to call 
himself a fool, for it was the breath of newly- 
baked things which her fingers had made. 

Yet never had he felt the warmth of her 
presence more strangely in his heart. He did 
not try to explain to himself why Roger Aude- 
mard’s visit had broken down things which had 
seemed insurmountable an hour ago. Analy- 
sis was impossible, because he knew the trans- 
formation within himself was without a shred 
of reason. But it had come, and with it his 
imprisonment took on another form. Where 
before there had been thought of escape and a 
scheming to jail Black Roger, there filled him 
now an intense desire to reach the Yellowknife 
and the Chateau Boulain. 


iG was after midnight when he went to bed, 
and he was up with the early dawn. With the 
first break of day the bateau men were prepar- 
ing their breakfast. David was glad. He was 
eager for the day’s work to begin, and in that 
eagerness he pounded on the door and called 
out to Joe Clamart that he was ready for his 
breakfast with the rest of them, but that he 
wanted only hot coffee to go with what Black 
Roger had brought to him in the basket. 

That afternoon the bateau passed Fort 
McMurray, and before the sun was well down 
in the west Carrigan saw the green slopes of 
Thickwood Hills and the rising peaks of Birch 
Mountains. There was no stop at noon, and 
the tie-up did not come until the last glow of 
day was darkening into the gloom of night in 
the sky. For sixteen hours the bateau had 
traveled steadily, and it could not have made 
less than sixty miles as the river ran. The 
raft, David figured, had not traveled a third 
of the distance. 

The fact that the bateau’s progress would 
bring him to Chateau Boulain many days, and 
perhaps weeks, before Black Roger and 
Marie-Anne could arrive on the raft did not 
check his enthusiasm. It was this interval 
between their arrivals which held a great spec- 
ulative promise for him. In that time, if his 
efficiency had not entirely deserted him, he 
would surely make discoveries of importance. 

Day after day the journey continued with- 
out rest. On the fifth day, the bateau 
crossed the narrow western neck of Lake 
Athabasca, slipping past Chipewyan in the 
night, and on the sixth it entered the Slave 
River. Jt was the fourteenth day when the 
bateau entered Great Slave Lake, and the 
second night after that, as dusk gathered 
thickly between the forest walls of the Yellow- 
knife, David knew that at last they had 
reached the mouth of the dark and mysterious 
stream which led to the still more mysterious 
domain of Black Roger Audemard. 

That night the rejoicing of the bateau men 
ashore was that of men who had come out from 
under a strain and were throwing off its tension 
for the first time in many days. A great fire 
was built, and the men sang and laughed and 
shouted as they piled wood upon it. In the 
flare of this fire a smaller one was built, and 
kettles and pans were soon bubbling and siz- 
zling over it, and a great coffee-pot that held 
two gallons sent out its steam laden with an 
aroma that mingled joyously with the balsam 
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What Is Your Favorite Dessert? 


HAT is your favorite gelatine dessert? Which of the 
one hundred desserts given in the Knox booklet, ‘Dainty 
Desserts,” is most popular in your home? I imagine it will be one 
of the four recipes given here, each so delicious it is hard to select 
the best one. 
Make them up for different luncheons or dinners—(only one pack- 
age of Knox Gelatine is needed to make the entire four desserts, 
each one of which will serve six persons) and write me your vote so 
that I may present to the women of the land the nation’s most pop- 
ular Knox Gelatine dessert. 
I believe every woman will be interested in the result of this test 
which I will publish in this space. Here are the recipes: 


STRAWBERRY BAVARIAN CREAM 


14 cup cold water 
1 cup strawberry juice and pulp _ 
114 cups heavy cream beaten until stiff 


15 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
1 tablespoon lemon juice 
4 cup sugar 


Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes, and dissolve by standing cup containing mixture in hot 
water. Strain into strawberry juice mixed with lemon juice. Add sugar and when sugar is dis- 
sclved, set bowl containing mixture in pan of ice water and stir until mixture begins to thicken; 
then fcldincream. Turn into wet mold lined with strawberries cut in halves, and chill. Garnish 
with fruit, selected strawberries, and leaves. A delicious cream may also be made with canned 
strawberries. 


LEMON SPONGE or SNOW PUDDING 
14 cup cold water 
34 cup sugar 

1 cup boiling water 


1, envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
1¢ cup lemon juice 
Whites of two eggs 


Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes, dissolve in boiling water, add sugar, lemon juice and 
grated rind of one lemon, strain and set aside; occasionally stir mixture and when quite thick, 
beat with wire spoon or whisk, until frothy; add whites of eggs beaten stiff, and continue eee 
until — enough to hold its shape. Pile by spoonfuls on glass dish. Chill and serve with boile 

custard. 


CHOCOLATE BLANC MANGE 


14 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 14 cup cold water 
l6 cup sugar 1 pint milk 
Few grains salt 14 teaspoon vanilla 
1 oz. grated unsweetened chocolate or 3 tablespoons cocoa 


Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes. Scald milk and add sugar, chocolate or cocoa rubbed 
to a smooth paste with a little water and salt. When sugar is dissolved, add soaked gelatine; 
then add flavoring. Turn into mold, first dipped in cold water and chill. Serve with whipped 
cream, sweetened and flavored with vanilla. 


RICE PARFAIT 


14 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
1 cup sugar 

14 teaspoon salt 

1 cup chopped nut meats 


Soak gelatine in milk ten minutes and dissolve in hot rice. Add sugar and salt, and when cool fold 
in cream beaten until stiff. Add nuts and flavoring. Turn into a mold, and pack in ice and salt. 


2 cups hot boiled rice 
1!4 cups milk 

1 cup cream 

1 teaspoonful vanilla 
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There is only room here to give four of the one hundred delicious dessert recipes 
given in my book ‘‘Dainty Desserts’””—which also contains recipes for ice creams, 
sherbets, salads, candies, etc. Write for a free copy before sending in your family’s 
vote on the nation’s most popular dessert. You may find in it a dessert you like 
even better than any I have published here. ‘Enclose 4c. in stamps to cover post- 
age and mention your grocer’s name. 
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and cedar smells in the air. David could see 
the whole thing from his window, and when Joe 
Clamart came in with supper, he found the 
meat they were cooking over the fire was fresh 
moose steak. As there had been no trading or 
firing of guns coming down, he was puzzled, 
and when he asked where the meat had come 
from, Joe Clamart only shrugged his shoulders 
and winked an eye. But David noticed there 
were never more than four men ashore at the 
same time. At least one was always aboard 
the bateau, watching his door and windows. 

And he, too, felt the thrill of an excitement 
working subtly within him, and _ this thrill 
pounded in swifter running blood when he saw 
the men about the fire jump to their feet sud- 
denly and go to meet new and shadowy 
figures that came up indistinctly just in the 
edge of the forest gloom. There they mingled 
and were lost in identity for a long time, and 
David wondered if the newcomers were of the 
people of Chateau Boulain. After that, 
Bateese and Joe Clamart and two others 
stamped out the fires and came over the plank 
to the bateau to sleep. David followed their 
example and went to bed. 


"THE cook fire vas burning again before the 

gray dawn was broken by a tint of the sun, 
and when the voices of many men roused David, 
he went to his window and saw a dozen figures 
where last night there had been only four. 
When it grew lighter he recognized none of 
them. All were strangers. Then he realized 
the significance of their presence. The bateau 
had been traveling north, but downstream. 
Now it would still travel north, but the water 
of the Yellowknife flowed south into Great 
Slave Lake, and the bateau must be towed. He 
caught a glimpse of the two big York boats a 
little later, with six rowers to a boat, and after 
that the bateau set out slowly but steadily up- 
stream. 

For hours David was at one window or the 
other, with something of awe working inside 
him as he saw what they were passing through 
—and between. He fancied the water trail 
was like an entrance into a forbidden land, a 
region of vast and unbroken mystery, a coun- 
try of enchantment, possibly of death, shut out 
from the world he had known. For the stream 
narrowed, and the forest along the shores was 
so dense he could not see into it. The tree-tops 
hung in a tangled canopy overhead, and a 
gloom of twilight filled the channel below, so 
that where the sun shot through, it was like fil- 
tered moonlight shining on black oil. There 
was no sound except the dull, steady beat of 
the rowers’ oars, and the ripple of water along 
the sides of the bateau. The men did not sing 
or laugh, and if they talked it must have been 
in whispers. There was no cry of birds from 
ashore. And once David saw Joe Clamart’s 
face as he passed the window, and it was set 
and hard and filled with the superstition of a 
man who was passing through a devil-country. 

And then suddenly the end of it came. A- 
flood of sunlight burst in at the windows, and 
all at once voices came from ahead, a laugh, a 
shout, and a yell of rejoicing from the bateau. 
Carrigan found himself, grinning. They were 
a queer people, these bred-in-the-blood north- 
erners—still moved by the superstitions of 
children. Yet he conceded that the awesome 
deadness of the forest passage had put strange 
thoughts into his own heart. 

Before nightfall Bateese and Joe Clamart 
came in and tied his arms behind him, and he 
was taken ashore with the rumble of a water- 
fall in his ears. For two hours he watched the 
labors of the men as they beached the bateau 
on long rollers of smooth birch and rolled it 
foot by foot over a cleared trail until it was 
launched again above the waterfall. Then he 
was led back into the cabin and his arms freed. 
That night he went to sleep with the music of 
the waterfall in his ears. 

The second day the Yellowknife seemed to 
be no longer a river, but a narrow lake, and 
the third day the rowers came into the Nine 
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How We Solved the Clothes 
Problem in Our Family 


By IRENE STEVENSON 


YEAR ago I found the way, not only to have 
pretty, attractive dresses and other things for 


myself, but to a solution of the clothes prob- 
lem in our family. What is more, I found the way 
to make more money than I ever expected to earn. 
Altogether my discovery has meant so much to our 
happiness that I am sure other women will be 
interested in it. 

Soon after leaving school, I started to work as a 
clerk in an office downtown. There were four of 
us, Ted, my ten-year-old brother, ‘‘Sister,’’ just six, 
mother and myself. We had practically nothing but 
my meagre wage, and this, with the small income 
father had left us, provided funds enough to just 
about pay for our rent and food. There was never 
any money left for clothes. 

Well, one night after the children were in bed, 
mother and I had a serious discussion of our finances. 
We decided that we could save quite a little if I 
became the family dressmaker. So I tried—evenings 
after I had finished my day’s work. But soon my 
troubles began! I became so discouraged by my 
mistakes and the ludicrous garments I made that I 
told mother I would surely have to take at least a 
few lessons. But when we canvassed the possibilities 
for getting the necessary help and instruction, the 
outlook was gloomy indeed. 

I couldn’t possibly give up my position and leave 
home to learn how to make our clothes. We simply 
had to have the little money I was bringing home 
each week. And there seemed to be no other way. 

Then just when I was most discouraged, I read in 
a magazine the story of a girl just like myself who 
had been unable to take her rightful place because 
her clothes were not like those of other girls she 
knew. But she had quickly learned right in her 
own home, during spare time, through an institute 
of domestic arts and sciences, how to make just the 
kind of dresses and hats she had always wanted. 

It was so true to life that I read every word and 
mother agreed that it was surely worth finding out 
about, at least. So I wrote the Woman’s Institute 
and asked how I could learn to make our clothes. 
The information I received was a revelation to me. 
The Institute offered just the opportunity I needed, 
and I joined at once and took up dressmaking. 

I could scarcely wait until my first lesson came 
and when I found it on the table at home a few 
nights later, I carried it upstairs and read it as 
eagerly as if it had been a love-letter. 

Nothing could be more practical and interesting 
and complete than this wonderful course. There are 
more than 2,000 illustrations, making every step 
perfectly plain, and the language is so simple and 
direct that a child could understand every word of it. 
* Almost at once I began making actual garments— 
that’s another delightful thing about the course. 
Why, I made a beautiful waist for mother after my 
third lesson! And in just a little while I was 
making all our clothes with no difficulty whatever. 
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I soon learned to copy models I saw in the shop 
windows, on the street, and in fashion magazines. 
Every step was so clearly explained that the things 
I had always thought only a professional dress- 
maker could do were perfectly easy for me! 

But the biggest thing my Woman’s Institute train- 
ing taught me was the secret of distinctive dress— 
what colors and fabrics are most appropriate for dif- 
ferent types of women, how to develop style and 
add those little touches that make clothes distinc- 
tively becoming. 

Well, when I found I was getting along so 
splendidly, I decided to turn my study to further 
profit. I called on several women who for years had 
gone to expensive city shops for their clothes. They 
welcomed my suggestion that I could create the kind 
of clothes they wanted and save them money besides. 

The very first afternoon one woman gave me an 
order. I worked like mad on that dress! When it 
was finished she was so delighted she gave me two 
more orders—one for a tailored suit. From that 
time on, it was easy. 

In less than six months I had given up my po- 
sition at the office and had more dressmaking than 
I could possibly do alone. I had to get first one, 
then two, women to do the plain sewing. Now I am 
planning to move my shop from home to a business 
block in town. 

Of course, our own clothes problems are a thing 
of the past. The dresses mother and I wear are 
always admired, the children have an abundance 
of attractive clothes and there is no more worrying 
about money. 

More than 100,000 delighted women and girls 
have proved that you can quickly learn at home, 
in spare time, through the Woman’s Institute, to 
make all your own and your children’s clothes, or 
prepare for success in dressmaking or millinery as 
a business. 

It costs you nothing to find out all about the 
Woman’s Institute and what it can do for you. 
Just send a letter, post card or the coupon below, 
and you will receive—without obligation—the full 
story of this great school that has brought happiness, 
savings and independence to women and girls all over 
the world. 


WOMAN’S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 8-T, Scranton, Penna. 
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The Flaming Forest 


Lake country at noon, and until another dusk 
the bateau threaded its way through twisting 
channels and impenetrable forests, and 
beached at last at the edge of a great open 
where the timber had been cut. There was 
more excitement here, but it was too dark 
for David to understand the meaning of it. 
There were many voices; dogs barked. Then 
voices were at his door, a key rattled in the 
lock, and it opened. David saw Bateese and 
Joe Clamart first. And then, to his amaze- 
ment, Black Roger Audemard stood there, 
smiling at him and nodding good evening. 

It was impossible for David to repress his 
astonishment. 

“Welcome to Chateau Boulain,” greeted 
Black Roger. ‘You are surprised? Well, I 
beat you out by half a dozen hours—in a canoe, 
m’sieu. It is only courtesy that I should be 
here to give you welcome!” 

Behind him Bateese and Joe Clamart were 
grinning widely, and then both came in, and 
Joe Clamart picked up his dunnage-sack and 
threw it over his shoulder. 

“Tf you will come with us, m’sieu—” 


DAVID followed, and when he stepped ashore, 

there were Bateese, and Joe Clamart, and 
one other behind him, and three or four shad- 
owy figures ahead, with Black Roger walking at 
his side. There were no more voices, and the dog 
had ceased barking. Ahead was a wall of dark- 
ness, which was the deep black forest beyond 
the clearing, and into it led a trail which they 
followed. It was a path worn smooth by the 
travel of many feet, and for a mile not a star 
broke through the tree-tops overhead, nor did a 
flash of light break the utter chaos of the way 
but once, when Joe Clamart lighted his pipe. 
No one spoke. Even Black Roger was silent, 
and David found no word to say. 

At the end of the mile the trees began to open 
above their heads, and they soon came to the 
edge of the timber. In the darkness David 
caught his breath. Dead ahead, not a rifle 
shot away, was the Chateau Boulain. He 
knew it before Black Roger said a word. 
He guessed it by the lighted windows, full a 
score of them, without a curtain drawn to shut 
out their illumination from the night. He 
could see nothing but these lights, yet they 
measured off a mighty place to he built of logs 
in the heart of a wilderness, and at his side he 
heard Black Roger chuckling in low exultation. 

“Our home, m’sieu,” he said. ‘Tomorrow, 
when you see it in the light of day, you will say 
it is the finest chateau in the north—all built of 
sweet cedar where birch is not used, so that 
even in the deep snows it gives us the perfume 
of springtime and flowers.” 

David did not answer, and in a moment 
Audemard said: 

“Only on Christmas and New Year and at 
birthdays and wedding feasts is it lighted up 
like that. Tonight it is in your honor, M’sieu 
David.” Again he laughed softly, and under 
his breath he added, “‘And there is some one 
waiting for you there whom you will be sur- 
prised to see!” 

David’s heart gave a jump. There was 
meaning in Black Roger’s words and no 
double twist to what he meant. Marie-Anne 
had come ahead with her husband! 

Now, as they passed on to the brilliantly 
lighted chateau, David made out the indis- 
tinct outlines of other buildings almost hidden 
in the out-creeping shadows of the forest-edges, 
with now and then a ray of light to show people 
were in them. But there was a brooding 
silence over it all which made him wonder, 
for there was no voice, no bark of dog, not 
even the opening or closing of a door. As they 
drew nearer, he saw a great veranda reaching 
the length of the chateau. Into this they went, 
up wide birch steps, and ahead of them was a 
door so heavy it looked like the postern gate of a 
castle. Black Roger opened it, and ina moment 
David stood beside him in a dimly lighted hall 
where the mounted heads of wild beasts looked 
down like startled things from the gloom of the 
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The Flaming Forest 


walls. And then David heard the low, sweet 
notes of a piano coming to them very faintly. 

He looked at Black Roger. A smile was on 
the lips of the chateau master; his head was up, 
and his eyes glowed with pride and joy as the 
music came to him. He spoke no word, but 
laid a hand on David’s arm and led him toward 
it, while Bateese and Joe Clamart remained 
standing at the entrance to the hall. David’s 
feet trod in thick rugs of fur; he saw the dim 
luster of polished birch and cedar in the walls, 
and over his head the ceiling was rich and 
matched, as in the bateau cabin. They drew 
nearer to the music and came to a closed door. 
This Black Roger opened very quietly, as if 
anxious not to disturb the one who was 
playing. 

They entered, and David held his breath. It 
was a great room he stood in, thirty feet or 
more from end to end, and scarcely less in 
width—a room brilliant with light, sumptuous 
in its comfort, sweet with the perfume of wild- 
flowers, and with a great black fireplace at the 
end of it, from over which there stared at him 
the glass eyes of a monster moose. Then he 
saw the figure at the piano, and something rose 
up quickly and choked him when his eyes told 
him it was not Marie-Anne. It was a slim, 
beautiful figure in a soft and shimmering white 
gown, and its head was glowing gold in tke 
lamplight. 

Roger Audemard spoke. ‘‘Carmin!” 

The woman at the piano turned about, a 
little startled at the unexpectedness of the 
voice, and then rose cuickly to her feet—and 
David Carrigan found himself looking into the 
eyes of Carmin Fanchet! 


EVER had he seen her more beautiful than 
in this moment, like an angel in her shim- 
mering dress of white, her hair a radiant glory, 
her eyes wide and glowing, and, as she looked 
at him, a smile coming to ker red lips. Yes, 
she was smiling at him—this woman whose 
brother he had brought to the hangman, this 
woman who had stolen Black Roger from 
another! She knew him—he was sure of tkat; 
she knew him as the man who had believed her 
a criminal along with her brother, and who had 
fought to the last against her freedom. Yet 
from her lips and her eyes and her face the old 
hatred was gone. She was coming toward 
him slowly; she was reaching out her hand, and 
half Flindly his own went out, and he felt tke 
warmth of her fingers for a moment, and he 
heard her voice saying softly, 

“Welcome to Chateau Boulain, M’sieu Car- 
rigan.”’ 

He bowed and mumbled something, and 
Black Roger gently pressed his arm, drawing 
him back to the door. As he went he saw 
again that Carmin Fanchet was very beautiful 
as she stood there, and that her lips were very 
red—but her face was white, whiter than ke 
had ever seen the face of a woman before. 

As they went up a winding stair to the 
second floor, Roger Audemard said: 

“T am proud of my Carmin, M’sieu David. 
Would any other woran in the world have 
given her hand like that to the man who 
helped to kill her brother?” 

They stopped at another door. Black Roger 
opened it. There were lights within, and 
David knew it was to be his room. Aude- 
mard did not follow him inside, but there was a 
flashing humor in his eyes. . . 

“T say, is there another woman like her in 
the world, m’sieu?”’ . 

“What have you done to Marie-Anne— 
your wife?” asked David. 

It was hard for him to get the words out. A 
terrible thing was gripping at his throat, and 
the clutch of it grew tighter as he saw the wild 
light in Black Roger’s eyes. 

“Tomorrow you will know, m’sieu. But not 
tonight. You must wait until tomorrow.” 

He nodded and stepped back, and the door 
closed—and in the same instant came the 
harsh grating of a key in the lock. 


(To be concluded) 
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Furnishings and 
Decorations 
(Continued from page 31) 


degrees of every color tinged with green or 
blue, including blue-lavender, blue-purple, and 
bluish and greenish gray. Pure gray is the 
only perfect neutral except black and white. 
It is normally a receding color, somewhat cool 
in effect. It becomes cooler as it is tinged with 
blue or green and warmer as it is tinged with 
pink or yellow. Gray and the modifications of 
blue and green make small rooms appear larger 
and help to counteract the effect of too sunny 
an exposure. 

These facts about color are well worth the 
little effort it may take to master them, be- 
cause they have an intensely practical appli- 
cation to the art of building successful color 
schemes. The question of whether warm or 
cool colors shall predominate is decided largely 
by the size and exposure of the room, and in 
some degree also by the amount of light re- 
ceived. Sunny rooms require a preponder- 
ance of cool colors, but in those which face 
north or east, warm colors should prevail. 
Another important rule to remember is that 
the larger and lighter the room, the darker 
should be the average tone or value of its walls 
and furnishings, while the smaller and darker 
the room, the lighter should be the color values 
used in its decoration. Rooms whose windows 
are inadequate or shaded by trees or porches 
require the use not only of light values, but 
of moderately warm colors, especially for the 
walls, even though the actual exposure may be 
sunny. Walls of cold blue or green in such a 
room will make it gloomy and cheerless, 
whereas ivory, light yellow, or light, yellowish 
gray will supply the needed brightness. 

The principal sources of color schemes are, 
first and foremost, nature, who in flowers, 
birds, and butterflies has provided an endless 
series of color harmonies, perfectly balanced 
and proportioned. Another fertile source is 
afforded by paintings and Japanese prints, 
and a third by textiles, particularly brocades, 
cretonnes, and printed linens. 

Nor are these all. Color schemes are every- 
where, lying about waiting to be used. For 
example, here on the desk is a book with a gray 
cover outlined with black, the title printed in 
gold on a panel of light green-blue, edged with 
a narrow band of blue-green. 

Imagine the charm of a little westward- 
facing breakfast-room, its walls and woodwork 
a cool gray matched to the cover of the book, 
with a narrow stripe of green-blue at the top of 
the baseboard and the bottom of the picture 
molding, floor stained blue-green, and fur- 
niture painted black with blue-green stripings 
and a stencil decoration in greenish blue and 
gold; simple green-blue curtains of thin silk at 
the casement windows, with an edging of gold. 

Beside the book is a pencil whose clear 
green color with a bright brass cap and a gray 
rubber at one end, and the exposed red-brown 
wood and black lead at the other, suggests a 
most inviting sun porch with tapestry brick 
walls in soft, dull tones of gray and pinkish 
brown; the roof gray-brown, supported by 
green-painted beams; a green tile floor with 
fiber rugs in natural tan and black, gray 
painted wicker furniture cushioned with green 
and black striped denim, and sconces in old 
brass and black with parchment shades. 


The Distribution of Colors in the Room 


When a suitable color scheme has been 
secured, the question arises of how to dis- 
tribute the various colors through the room. 
A very simple rule will help to solve the 
problem; namely, that the larger the surface 
area, the more neutral should be the color; and, 
conversely, that the smaller the surface area, 
the more positive and intense the colors. 

In its concrete application, this simply 
means that the largest surfaces in the room— 
the walls, floor, and ceiling—should in general 
be decorated in neutral colors or hues of low 


€ San-Tox Antacid Dentifrice 


horoughness; 
emoves discol- 
prations and re- 
tores the teeth 
to gleaming 
hiteness. It 
also. neutral- 
izes certain 
mouth acids, 
hich, exist- 
ng in excess, 


HE simple law of purity was 
laid down on the inaugural day of 
this institution and has been held 
inviolate by every San-Tox chem- 
ist ever since. Our single purpose 
in this respect has made the name 
San-Tox almost a household syn- 
onym for purity. Every San-Tox 
preparation, whether for toilet, 
health, or hygiene, embodies in effi- 
cacious and invariable form this 
San-Tox precept. San-Tox prepa- 
rationscan be purchased in San-T ox 
Drug Stores only. The nurse’s 
face on the packet and in the drug 


store window tells you which is 
San-Tox. 


Tue Dz Pret Company 
New York Holland, Mich. San Francisco 


SAN-TOX FOR PURITY 


In using advertisements see page 4 


leans the teeth with amazing 


113 


o> |} 


114 


Foontmuve Movd aT 


The Beverage 
Question 


In that most hospitable corner of the ice-box devoted to 
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intensity, such as gray, grayish tan, gray- 
green, or cream. The reason is that objects 
placed against a neutral background are seen 
at their full value and intensity, whereas when 
viewed against a background of vivid and 
positive color, their effectiveness is utterly 
destroyed. For furniture, pictures, and hang- 
ings to look their best, therefore, the ceilings, 
walls, and floors—including rugs—must be 
kept as unobtrusive as possible. 

A partial exception to this rule may some- 
times be made in halls and dining-rooms where 
the furniture is of dark, natural woods and the 
walls are devoid of pictures. In such cases, 
the walls themselves may be made the chief 
center of interest and treated accordingly. 

Next above the background in intensity 
comes the furniture, a little stronger and 
more positive in color than the walls, and at 
the top of the scale are the small decorative 
accessories—glass, pottery, lamp-shades, sofa 
pillows, and the like—which impart life, 
sparkle, and vivacity to the room. The spots 
of color which they create are called accents, 
and much of the charm of an interior is the 
result of their skilful management. 


Importance of Values 


The question of values—or degrees of light 
and dark—is fully as important as that of 
intensity. Floors, which are the foundation of 
the room, should be the darkest in value in 
order to give a sense of stability. Ceilings are 
the lightest value, with the walls somewhere 
between the two. 

The differences should not be too extreme, 
however. A bedroom may be decorated 
entirely in light values, and a living-room may 
present an equally agreeable harmony in dark 
or medium values, but the opposite extremes 
can rarely be combined in a single room. A 
number of different colors may be combined in 
a single room, provided they do not vary 
greatly in tone or value: for instance, a massive 
chair in dark walnut may be effectively and 
appropriately cushioned with a deep-toned 
old-gold damask, but lighten the old-gold to a 
pale canary yellow, and the effect will be 
startling in its incongruity. In the same way a 
delicate gold and ivory chair would be out of 
place in a room furnished with heavy, dark 
mahogany or oak, and the intrusion of pale 
rose hangings into a scheme of rich dark grays 
and blues would be painfully discordant, 
whereas a deep rose or mulberry would be 
correct in value and also harmonious in color. 

When several rooms are thrown together by 
wide openings, the problem becomes a trifle 
more complex. Occasionally it is advisable to 
decorate two very small rooms precisely alike 
to produce an effect of spaciousness, but in 
larger rooms such treatment will prove mo- 
notonous. The question, then, is how variety 
may be introduced without destroying the 
sense of unity or relationship which always 
should be apparent in closely connecting 
rooms. The answer to the problem is to repeat 
in each room one or more colors from the 
rooms adjoining, at the same time adding 
others not elsewhere prominently displayed. 

To make this clear, let us take three connect- 
ing rooms consisting of a living-room of average 
size, a small dining-room, and a library, the first 
two facing east and north, and the third west. 

Asa starting point, a cretonne for the living- 
room hangings may be chosen in a warm 
scheme of golden tan, dull blue, purple, and 
soft gray-green on a deep écru ground. This 
furnishes the scheme for all three rooms, a dif- 
ferent color being chosen for emphasis in each. 

The walls and woodwork of the living-room 
are finished in flat paint matched to the ground 
of the cretonne. This is a warm and luminous 
color well suited to a cold exposure. The ceil- 
ing is a delicate tint of the same color, and the 
floor is stained a soft medium brown. A plain 
golden-brown rug covers the center of the 
floor. Walnut furniture cushioned with old- 
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gold velour and a pair of reading lamps of tan 
pottery with gold-colored silk shades repeat 
the color chosen for emphasis. A wing chair 
and overstuffed davenport covered with the 
cretonne introduce life and variety, and the 
accents consist of plain blue and plain light 
purple sofa pillows, with one of black velvet 
with dull gold tassels, a dull blue luster glass 
bowl between the tan and gold reading lamps 
on the davenport table, and a piece of purple 
Venetian glass on a table against the light. 

The dining-room floor and woodwork are 
finished like those of the living-room. The 
walls are hung with paper in an indistinct 
tapestry pattern in tan and écru. The purple 
of the living-room cretonne is made the key- 
note of this room, as it is a warm, reddish 
shade, almost a mulberry. The rug is an 
Axminster containing all the colors of the 
cretonne, with mulberry and gold predominat- 
ing. The seats of the red mahogany dining 
chairs are plain purple-mulberry damask, and 
the overdraperies are of a gauze-weight sun- 
fast in the same color. Accents are provided 
by a fruit bowl of gold favrile glass on the 
sideboard, touches of black in the rug, and a 
pair of green China birds on the mantel. 

The library having a sunny western ex- 
posure, a cool scheme is indicated, and the dull 
blue of the cretonne is therefore permitted to 
predominate. The écru is still used for the 
walls, but the room being small, a lighter tone 
is chosen, and after painting, the wall spaces 
are paneled with wood moldings painted a 
tone darker than the background. These 
panels are made as wide as possible in order 
to emphasize the horizontal lines and make 
the room appear larger. Hangings are of dull 
blue and écru-striped poplin, the rug is plain 
dark blue. The furniture is of rich-toned wal- 
nut with one overstuffed chair in purple velour. 
Additional accents are supplied by purple- 
mulberry lamps with shades of gold and purple 
brocade, gold-colored parchment screens on 
the side brackets, and a parchment-shaded, 
wrought-iron floor lamp. 

In these three rooms, each different from 
the others and yet closely related by elements 
common to all, the most important rules for 
building color schemes are illustrated: the 
choice and distribution of colors and values, 
the keying of room to room by the repetition 
of certain colors, and the use of accents. By 
taking this example as a guide, any home 
decorator should be able to work out color 
schemes for her own home successfully. 

Note: on receipt of 4c in stamps a list of refer- 
ences for supplementary reading on the use of color 
will be mailed to any address, together with a set of 
questions on the lesson itself, which will enable 
the reader to test her own grasp of the subject. 
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never know. Some day a white marble bridge 
shall span that placid Potomac, and the two 
Memorials will have a tangible evidence of the 
union that binds them so indissolubly now. 

O, white blossoms on either side of the 
wide Potomac, fragrant with a nation’s en- 
during remembrance, bloom on through all the 
future years, teaching the youth of the land the 
majesty of true greatness and the beauty of 
sacrifice! Lincoln and our fallen heroes! 
What more precious thing could any nation 
ask for a memory, or what more perfect sym- 
bol of that memory than the Lincoln Memorial 
looking across the Potomac to the Amphi- 
theater, while the Amphitheater forever holds 
the Memorial in its glance? Transcendent 
beauty caught in shimmering marble, fit sym- 
bol of that plangent thing called life, that 
transcends the grave! ; 
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country. 


Hotel Commodore, New York 


City’s newest hotel, is 
Maddock equipped 


| Remember the importance of the plumber in protecting the f 


oremost in saving 
the housewife the 
labor of cleaning 
metal faucets 


HE perfection of the in- 
tegral supply nozzle of 
the Madbury Lavatory 
(shown above) eliminates 


the use of metal on the 
slab of this fixture. 


Thus, instead of the never- 
ending bother of keeping 
metal parts clean and bright, 
the housewife has only the 
spotless, snow-white vitreous 
china to clean occasionally 
with a damp cloth. 


Made entirely—slab, pedestal and 
trimmings—of glistening, pure 
white, almost unbreakable vitre- 
ous china which will give years 
of service without chipping, 
cracking or crazing, this fixture 
is considered America’s premier 
achievement in lavatory con- 
struction for the home. 


If interested in the many other 
advantages that commend the 
use of Thomas Maddock fixtures 
wherever theutmost in sanitation 
is required, write for the booklet, 
“Bathroom Individuality.” 


Thomas Maddock’s Sons Company 


Trenton, New Jersey 


In using advertisements see page 4 


Get Hoffm an Hot Water 
|as Easily as Light | 


Hot Water! Instantly! 


get it for every use with the simplest heater 


GTEAMING hot water for any purpose at any time. Steaming hot water 
in unlimited quantities at the mere turning of a faucet. Steaming hot 
water from a heater of constant dependability. It has 77 less parts. 


It’s “right on ‘the dot 
It’s ready for any daily task or emergency. 


Hoffman hot water is quick, sure, inexpensive. 


—water, HOT!” 


Hoffman hot water is controlled by the faucets in ‘your home. Faucets 
open; gas turned on and steaming water flows. Faucets closed; gas turned 


off. You pay to heat the water you actually use. You do not pay to keep 
it hot. 


A lifetime of dependable hot water service is contained in every Hoff- 


man. And every Hoffman is generously guaranteed. Full information 
should be yours. You can get it by sending the coupon. Please send it 
now. 
The Hoffman Heater Co. 
1333 Oberlin Ave. Lorain, Ohio 
Branches in all important centers 
The Hoffman Heater Co. is an independent organization, not 
affiliated with any other heater company, paying no royalties. 
* 
MEANS = 
ea 
THE HOFFMAN HEATER COMPANY | 
1 1333 Oberlin Ave., Lorain, Ohio 
I Please send me your Hot Water Service book and information about the I 
I simplified Hoffman Heater. I 
° ARVANA fags ls Sepcocseg ot olar acheter cha phates eR antantenars Sebaccamn dam natmeeetias I 
| SPREET ssasey. v5.0 teasieis dagen wane cvtager aid g-agmmada admemine ag ORES s 
i oso ig eee STATES ssars saynssaees I 
| EE eee eae eae FEC UES a | 
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DINING ROOM 


The service portion of the house 
is planned for ease and efficiency 


AnArchitect’s Ideal Home 


(Continued from page 65) 


into and forming the floors of all cases, below 
the refrigerator, etc. The plaster walls are also 
coved at the corners and ceilings, and the usual 
wood trim of the doors and windows is re- 
placed by a small rounding of metal painted 
with the walls. It will thus be seen how read- 
ily such limited dirt as may accumulate under 
such a plan can be cleaned. 

The laundry is shut off by doors but con- 
veniently related to the kitchen and to the 
laundry yard. Here are provided two tubs 
and an electric washer, which is drawn out in 
front of the tubs when in use (as per dotted 
lines), a gas stove and boiler, a drop ironing 
board with convenient electric plug, and a 
combined gas and electric ironer or mangle. 
A rack suspended at the ceiling with a drop 
support will accommodate on wet days such 
clothes as can not otherwise be handled by 
dry wringing and the mangle. 

Off the kitchen entry is a large, cool storage 
closet, with many shelves and bins for supplies. 

The kitchen arrangement has been suggested 
by a study of the daily routine. Foremost in 
these operations is the thrice daily table 
setting and dish washing. To this end, the 
china cases, serving table, kitchen table, and 
dish washer have been conveniently related. 
The dish washer has its direct connection with 
the hot water supply and waste pipe and will 
care for practically all the table dishes. Some 
housewives are content to leave most of the 
regular dishes in the washer between meals, 
otherwise they are stored in the buffet and 
kitchen cases, according to their destination 
in resetting the table. The sink is used chiefly 
for food preparation and kitchen utensils. 
Adjoining the sink is a deep cupboard above 
the refrigerator, the latter being located with 
reference to icing and access to both the kitchen 
and dining-room tables, as well as to plumbing 


Convenient space for furniture and 
closet room distinguish the bedrooms 


. Uf 


The most stubborn thing in the world 
- and how it affects your food 


The most stubborn thing in the world is a fact. 


A fact, a reality, an unqualified, intrinsic truth, a rigorous _certain- 
ty, an unexaggerated verity—these things are all the same. They re- 
resent precision. A fact is not a guess, or a supposition, or a theory. 


IT IS TRUTH. 


There ar¢ 10 advertisements of stoves and cooking utensils in this issue 
of Good Housekeeping. And each represents the most stubborn things 
in the world—facts. 


Read each of the advertisements which describe what are perhaps the 
most important parts of household’s equipment—the devices and instru- 
ments used in the preparation of food. Read the advertisements care- 
fully. (For easy reference, they are indexed on page 4). You will 
find them entertaining and instructive. You will find the statements 
made by each manufacturer to be authoritative and definite. 


Each product advertised possesses certain differences of design, or 
material, or function. These differences are explained so that you may 
select what is exactly suited to your needs. 


The result is satisfaction and service. You can’t go wrong. Good 
Housekeeping Institute has tested every one of the household appliances 
advertised in Good Housekeeping. And the tests have been made 
before the advertising order is accepted. Therefore, every one of these 
appliances is guarariteed by Good Housekeeping to do the work it is 
supposed to do—and to do it satisfactorily. 


Good Housekeeping has yet to hear ot a case where a loss has resulted 
from a purchase made as a result of its advertising pages. The answer 
may be found in the guarantee on page 4 of this issue. 


In using advertisemiénts see page 4 119 


The No. 2C Autographic 


KODAK, Junior 


equipped with 
Kodak Anastigmat 


f.7.7 lens and Kodak 
Ball Bearing shutter 


$25.00 


This Camera fits into a niche, all its own. The size of the picture it makes, 27 x 47% 
inches, is particularly pleasing; is almost up to the full post card size—and yet the 
camera itself is small, light, convenient. 


The Kodak Anastigmat lenses are made to exactly fit Kodak requirements. They 
are not merely an adaptation of a lens to the Kodak. They are a Kodak product 
designed to fit Kodaks, and in each case designed with particular reference to the size 
and type of Kodak and Kodak shutter that they are to be used with. The (7.7 lens 
used on the 2C Kodak has more speed than the best of the rectilinear lenses and is at 
least equal to the best anastigmats in depth, sharpness and flatness of field. 


6 


The Kodak Ball Bearing shutter has speeds of x, 3 and yq of a second for “‘snap- 
shots’’, has the usual time and ‘‘ bulb”’ actions for prolonged exposures. It is an un- 
usually reliable shutter, works smoothly and is quiet in its action. 


The No. 2C Junior is covered with genuine grain leather, is finely finished in every 
detail, is extremely simple in operation, is ‘‘autographic’’, of course and, with the 

- Kodak Anastigmat lens, produces negatives having that crispness and sharpness that are 
characteristic of the true anastigmat. 


The price, $25.00, includes the excise war tax. 
Al Dealers’ 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, Rocussrer,N. Y., The Kodak City 
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AnArchitect’s Ideal Home 


for waste pipe. However, it is anticipated that 
ice will be replaced by electric refrigeration, 
in which case a location under the china case, 
next to the table, might be substituted. 

The character of the remaining fixtures will 
depend upon the individual. In the instance. 
of the author’s own use, an electric stove 
occupies less space than has been shown for the 
range, so that a kitchen cabinet may also be 
placed on this wall and the pot closet devoted 
to other purposes. Provision is also made for 
a waste burner, which is a great convenience if 
the additional first cost can be provided. 

The author’s past experience with practically 
all the various appliances suggested in this 
plan leads him to believe that in the first place 
their operation is comparatively inexpensive, 
while if they are conveniently installed and 
intelligently used, it will be possible so to 
reduce the more irksome tasks of housekeeping 
routine as to make the conduct of the house 
almost independent of outside help, or at least 
ptovide conditions under which a willing maid 
need not become a slave to drudgery. 

It is hoped that this explanation of the rnore 
practical but necessary side of housekeeping 
will not leave the reader with an impression 
that house planning must be entirely devoted 
to these prosaic details to the exclusion of the 
more pleasing contemplation of its design and 
furnishings. The drawings indicate that these 
complex matters in home planning may receive 
consideration without jeopardizing the attrac- 
tiveness of the house. 


Custard Sweets 
(Continued from page 79) 


to use level measurements) of granulated sugar 
and beat again until very stiff. Add, now, one 
tablespoonful of granulated sugar for each egg- 
white, and the desired flavoring. For a me- 
ringue using two egg-whites, add one-fourth 
teaspoonful of vanilla or lemon extract. Beat 
again, and if a delicately browned meringue 
is desired, place by spoonfuls or force through 
a pastry tube on the pudding. Bake in a very 
slow oven, one which registers only 300° F., for 
fifteen minutes. A meringue made and baked 
according to this formula will be tender and 
delicious and will remain so even though the 
pudding on which it was placed is kept a week. 

If preferred, a meringue may be served on 
custard desserts without any cooking. Some- 
times it is just placed on top of the dessert in 
spoonfuls, or it may be just slightly folded into 
the custard so that the meringue appears in 
streaks throughout the pudding. In either 
case, however, the meringue must be added 
just before serving, as it will lose its perfection 
on standing. It is possible to have a snowy- 
white meringue and still make it beforehand, 
by cooking it in water. Make the meringue as 
directed and drop it by spoonfuls into a kettle 
of boiling water. Reduce the heat so that the 
water is just below the boiling point, and cook 
for ten minutes. Take up with a skimmer or 
slotted spoon so that the water can drain 
away, and place the meringues on the pudding. 
These are made very attractive by sprinkling 
them with finely-chopped nut meats or del- 
icately toasted coconut. Either nuts or coco- 
nut may be mixed with the custard part of the 
dessert, if desired. 

In the season when eggs are very expensive, 
an acceptable custard can be made using corn- 
starch as the chief thickening agent. Be sure, 
however, to cook the corn-starch well if you 
would have a palatable result. Scald one 
pint of milk in a double-boiler and add one 
tablespoonful of corn-starch mixed with just 
a little cold milk. Cook for one-half hour, 
stirring frequently. Then beat one egg slight- 
ly, add one-fourth cupful of sugar and one- 
eighth teaspoonful of salt, and pour the slightly 
thickened milk over it. Return to the double- 
boiler and cook about five minutes, stirring 
constantly. Cool and flavor as above. 
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Raisins a “‘Beauty Food” 


It is iron in the blood—a tiny supply of it daily— 
that helps to bring the bloom of youth to women’s 
and children’s cheeks. 

Raisins, rich in immediately assimilable iron, there- 
fore may be called a “beauty food.’’ Eat raisins 
daily and be sure you get all the iron you need. 


Serve to tired men at dinner 


Raisin Pie 
2 cups SUN-MAID Seeded 
Raisins 


2 cups cold water 

4 tablespoons corn starch 

14 teaspoon salt 

2 tablespoons sugar 

2 tablespoons lemon juice 

14 teaspoon'grated lemon rind 


Cover raisins with one cup wa- 
ter and bring slowly to boiling 
point, Mix corn starch, salt 
and sugar with remaining cup 
water and add to boiling rais- 
ins, stirring constantly, Allow 
to boil ten minutes. Add lem- 
on juice and rind and pour 
into pastry-lined pie pan. 
Cover with pastry. Put into 
very hot oven, decreasing the 
heat after ten minutes of bak- 
ing, Bake until brown, 


Pie Crust 


114 cups flour 
14 teaspoon salt 
2 tablespoons shortening 


Sift flour and salt together; 
add shortening, rub in very 
lightly with tips of fingers; 
add a little very cold water, 
just enougn to hold togetner. 
The less you handle the dough 
the better the crust will be, 
and if made as the recipe tells, 
it will be a very dry crust, 


Try a raisin pie tonight—made according to the 
recipe at the left. 


See how delighted your men folks will be. And 
note how it “‘sets them up” in spirit and in 
strength after a hard day’s work. 


They’ll be surprised to feel the energy and new 
vigor which are almost immediately imparted 
through the raisins. 


Raisins are nature’s own confection in a pie— 
sweet, tender and delicious. The juice forms a 
luscious pie sauce. It’s an epicurean dessert. 


Try it now. Learn what real raisin pie is like. 
Every first-class baker has this pie. 


*SUN-MAID 
RAISINS 


Sun-Maids are the clean, sweet, wholesome raisins, packed 
in California, in a great immaculate glass-walled plant. 
They’re your own American raisins, and you know 
they’re good. 

Luscious, tender, juicy, meaty raisins, made from finest 
table grapes. Always ask for them and get them. Use in 
cakes, pies, cookies, puddings, salads, etc. 

Three varieties: Sun-Maid Seeded (seeds removed); 
Sun-Maid Seedless (grown without seeds); Sun-Maid 
Clusters (on the stem). Insist upon the Sun-Maid brand. 
Send coupon for free book, “‘Sun-Maid Recipes.” Learn 
how to use in many attractive ways. 


CALIFORNIA ASSOCIATED RAISIN CO. 


Membership 10,000 Growers 
FRESNO, CALIFORNIA 


|] FREE—“Sun- Maid Recipes” | 


| California Associated Raisin Co., 
Dept. M-406, Fresno, California 


| Please send me a free copy of your book, ‘‘Sun-Maid Recipes.” 
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The Luscious “Energy Dessert’ 


In using advertisements see page 4 121 


matter covre, 9 Rich and delicious desserts 


IRTAINS 7.2% VEGETABLE FAT 
28.5% TOTAL SOLIDS 


made economically with HEBE 


One of the many excellent uses for HEzeE is in 
making desserts. Puddings, custards, cream pies, 
and pudding sauces made with HBr are econom- 
ical and nutritious as well as deliciously flavored. 
The thrifty housewife uses Hese not only in 
desserts but in nearly everything she cooks or 
bakes. It is a remarkable aid in improving the 
table because it gives the foods a fine flavor and 
also adds food value. 


Heszz is pure skimmed milk evaporated to double 
strength enriched with cocoanut fat—a whole- 
some, nutritious, well-balanced food product. For 
real economy, order sev- 
Use HEBE for eral cans from your grocer 
Ie, Seer ie and use it daily. Send for 
Fried Chicken, Cream Gravy the free Here book of 


Creamed Fish Flakes : 
Creamed Sweetbreads  - recipes for suggestions. 


Asparagus in Cream Sauce 
Lettuce wits HEBE Mayonnaise Address 8805 Consum- 


Cocoanut Layer Cake ‘ 
Chocolate and Cocoa ers Bldg., Chicago. 


Serve it with THE HEBE CO. 


Tea and Coffee, too 


Chicago Seattle 
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Miss Mack of the Sixth 


(Continued from page 22) 


connection used the title, “Aunt Lizzie,” 
now, and Lizzie well knew that the dig- 
nified girl of thirteen was no longer a baby. 
But the pleasantry had been sacred since the 
days, years ago, when a tired, dusty, grimy 
Lizzie had come in at the day’s end to reclaim 
Adele from Mrs. Merle’s neighborly care and 
assure herself once more that the marvelous 
baby was truly her own. 

Adele was small, charmingly made, and ex- 
tremely pretty, even at unlovely thirteen. 
She had a coaxing, wistful little face, and thick, 
fair curls hanging in the fashion made popular 
by the cinema, in a luxuriant mop on her 
shoulders. 

“Ffello, Blessin’!” Lizzie said. ‘How’s 
auntie’s darlin’?”’ 

“Fi-ine!”’ Adele said, in a sweet drawl. ‘I 
passed!” she added. “I don’t have to go back 
until after Easter!” 

“Baby lamb!” her aunt ejaculated in 
stupefaction. 

It was no use—there never was a child like 
this one! She had passed without examina- 
tions, on marks, once more. 

But then she always did. She always did 
everything that was miraculous, and amazing, 
and reflective of glory upon the aunt that 
adored her. Very few of Miss Mack’s pupils 
or fellow teachers would have recognized her 
in the look she gave Adele, through the spotted 
mirror over the bureau. 

She said little; there were no words for 
Adele. She changed her brown serge suit for 
a checked bungalow apron, put away her hat 
and purse, and went out to the kitchen. 

“Go get a little practise in, darlin’,” she 
said, beginning her dinner preparations. 

“ Aunt Lizzie, I did twenty minutes!” 

But Adele shut the seventh volume of the 
Little Colonel’s adventures and went obedient- 
ly te the piano. Lizzie peeled potatoes, boiled 
sausage, opened a box of bakery pastries, and 
made tea to the strains of ‘Potpourri from 
Faust’ as she had done a hundred times be- 
fore. She hoped Adele would get around to 
the new piece, and smiled when the notes of it 
reached her. Half-an-hour later the little girl 
came blinking and smiling out to supper. 


HEY lingered over their meal. Friday 

night supper was the sweetest meal of the 
week, and tonight the early touch of spring 
warmth and sweetness had somehow pene- 
trated even into the little lower flat. Lizzie 
felt pleasantly weary, even a little achey, as 
she stood on the dark back porch at half-past 
seven, scraping something into the garbage 
barrel, and felt that the world was bigger, 
kindlier, nearer, somehow, than it had been 
last night. There was a smell of earth and of 
blossoms abroad. 

On Tuesday and Saturday nights she and 
Adele went to the movies; Saturday was apt 
to show the better film, but there was always a 
thrilling serial on Tuesday. Other nights they 
almost invariably walked up and down on 
Mission Street, buying a spool of thread, a 
colored post-card, a tube of tooth paste, or a 
bag of candy. 

In and out of the bright little stores they 
went, sometimes going into the close workroom 
behind the milliner’s shop to watch her binding 
felt hats with sponged velvet, or climbing up 
the flight of stairs to the sign that said “O’Con- 
nor. Modes,” to sit for half an hour in the 
stuffy carpeted parlor with Min O’Connor and 
her paralyzed mother. Often they met ac- 
quaintances who stopped Aunt Lizzie for 
quarter-hours at a time, while Adele 
balanced from foot to foot and eyed with 
scorn the passing lads who ogled her. 

“ Lizzie Mack’s a queer one,’’ the neighbor- 
hood said. 

“Gee, she’s awful mean!” said Lizzie 
Mack’s pupils. 

“Nothing but a darned old maid,” the shop- 
keepers agreed. 


Adele was but one against them all. Yet 
Adele would have stared in blank amazement 
at any one who merely suggested that there 
might be in the world a sweeter, dearer, clev- 
erer, more generous person than Aunt Lizzie. 

Their life together was one long love-feast, 
from the hour in the morning when Adele 
brought her white little body and golden curls 
into Aunt Lizzie’s bed for five minutes of cud- 
dling, until she climbed into Aunt Lizzie’s lap 
for ten minutes of rocking and hugging at half- 
past nine every night. If Lizzie’s face was dull 
and putty-colored, Lizzie’s hair grizzled and 
oily, Lizzie’s clothes dowdy and ugly, Adele 
never knew it. Lizzie was her whole world, 
the background against which all her sheltered, 
happy life had moved. Beside Aunt: Lizzie 
she had toddled in the park on radiant Sun- 
days and opened her stupendous stocking on 
Christmas mornings. Aunt Lizzie had taught 
her her letters and numbers long before she 
went into Miss Peck’s room, and had taken her 
up and put her personally into Miss Peck’s 
charge on the terrible first day of school. And 
when Adele cried, she had been allowed to 
stumble down-stairs to the safety of the Sixth, 
to sit on Aunt Lizzie’s chalk box and recover 
at leisure. 


LATER, Aunt Lizzie had taught her to recite 

“Little Orphan Annie,” thus covering her- 
self with glory in all the class-rooms; Aunt 
Lizzie had bought her the white hat with the 
pink ostrich tip and taken her for two weeks to 
Carmel-by-the-Sea. Aunt Lizzie made all her 
clothes and made what she liked and longed 
for; and they talked together about every- 
thing in the world—how a little lady should 
act when little boys are rude, and about the 
new styles, and about the war and the Presi- 
dent, and about the latest robbery. They 
discussed Adele’s schoolmates and Aunt 
Lizzie’s pupils and all the private affairs of 
their acquaintances. 

But most of all they discussed themselves, 
Adele’s grandmama, who was Aunt Lizzie’s 
mother, and who had had the rheumatism, 
and Aunt Lizzie’s beginning to teach school 
when she was nineteen, and Adele’s mother, 
Annie, who was fourteen years younger than 
Aunt Lizzie. Aunt Lizzie had taken care of 
Uncle Willie, who had died, and grandmama, 
who had died, and Ma, who had died, until she 
came to find herself taking care of just her 
little sister Annie. And Annie was so pretty 
and so smart that Aunt Lizzie just adored her, 
and when she came home tired, Annie would 
get into her lap, and kiss her, and talk to her 
about the day, and they would get supper 
together. 

And then Adele’s papa had come along, and 
Aunt Lizzie had begun to cry, in the dark of 
the night, for fear Annie would like him. 

“But, Aunt Lizzie, he was handsome!” 
Adele would murmur at this point, with per- 
haps her rose cheek against Lizzie’s veined, 
sodden one, as they watched the little fire. 

“Oh, yes, he was handsome, Henry Bundy. 
But lawks, what were looks anyway! He 
wasn’t good enough for Annie.” 

“You thought nobody was good enough for 
mama, Aunt Lizzie!” 

“Well, I guess I’m queer!” But Lizzie 
would only say this to make Adele hug her, 
and strangle her, and tell her that she was just 
a ducky duck. 

“And didn’t you ever want to marry any 
one, Aunt Lizzie?” 

“Oh, lawks! I suppose I had my chances, 
with the rest!” 

“Oh, Aunt Lizzie,” Adele would say lov- 
ingly, ‘‘aren’t you simply /errible! You must 
have been a holy terror!” 

Lizzie had never had an admirer, never even 
the shade of an offer, but she would answer 
quite honestly: ‘Oh, I always used to tell ’em 
I didn’t want to be an old man’s darling or a 
young man’s slave! And if there are any 
young ones in my house, I used to say, they’ve 
got to have tin ears and copper bottoms!” 

Adele would pour forth a trill of the most 
delicious laughter, ringing peal upon peal; 
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TheBetterthe Kettler 
Sa thobetter thekood!! 
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Canning and Preserving 
willtake their place among 
the most important house- 
hold duties this year. It is a 
privilege as well as a pleasure for the 
housewife who uses a Wagner Cast Alumi- 
num Kettle in her canning. This Kettle is 
sanitary, durable, and not affected by acids. 
There are no rivets to catch dirt or pull out. 
No danger from chips or grit. 


Wagener Kettles are cast in just the right 
thickness to safeguard against burning or 
scorching. Therefore you get all the real 
flavor of fruits or vegetables. Yet they are 
so light you like to handle them and there 1s 
no wear out to them. 
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PRESERVING KETTLES 


: Pe 
‘*From Generation to Generation 


There is a Wagner Kettle for every need. ‘They 
are made in eleven sizes, from 2 quart to 24 quart 
and may be had with or without cover. ‘They are 
invaluable for general cooking purposes at all 
seasons of the year. 


There is a Wagner Cast Aluminum Cooking Utensil 
for every purpose. All are cast in moulds—not 
stamped. Seamless and jointless, they retain their 
shape without warping or denting. 

SPECIAL OFFER 
Send the coupon below for the book, “‘The Art of Preserving and Canning,” 


which alone is roc; or with the attractive Cast Aluminum Preserving 
Ladle for 75c. State which you want on the coupon. Catalog and other 


information gladly sent on request. 


The Wagner Manufacturing Co. 


Dept. 142 


Sidney, Ohio Va 


The Wagner Mfg. Co. 


Enclose1 75c for ‘‘The Art of Prese ving and Cannine,” 


In using advertisements see page 4 


Dept. 142, Sidney, Ohio = 


and the Ladle shown here. (Enclosed is roc for the book alore.) 
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A Flesh Brush You'll Like 


OU feel better after using this Fuller Flesh Brush, either 

as a dry massage or as a bath brush. The bristles are 

gentle, yet firm enough to invigorate and stimulate the circu- 

lation. It’s all brush and shaped to fit the back. Bristles 

cannot come out, as they are twisted in rust-proof wire. The six- 
sided handle will not slip, even when soapy. And yet— 


This is only one of the forty-five Fuller Brushes, each one of 
which performs a service needed in your home—each as de- 
pendable in its work the fourth or four hundredth time as it was 
the first. 


In your own home are demonstrated the 69 uses of these Fuller 
Brushes by our carefully supervised representatives. They are 
men trained in household efficiency and will bring you many 
worth-while ideas. If one has not called lately, write us. 


* The Fuller Brush Company 
Hartford, Connecticut 
The Fuller Brush Company, Ltd. 


Hamilton, Ont., Canada 


Branch Offices in over 1¢0 cities—consult telephone directory 
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Miss Mack of the Sixth 


she thought Aunt Lizzie the funniest woman 
alive. 

“She’s the biggest cut-up you ever saw,” 
Adele sometimes told Pansy Roach, her eyes 
soft with humorous recollection. “I just die 
at her—you’d die. We'll get laughing so 
sometimes that we can’t go on with the dishes! 
The other day an agent came to the door 
and said, ‘Madame, may I presume to interest 
you in a fine sewing machine?’ and she said, 
“Excuse me, but may I presume to interest 
you in a flight of steps!’ Well, it wasn’t what 
she said,”’ Adele would interrupt herself, with 
her eyes absolutely wet with mirth, “but if 
you could hear her you’d die!” 

“T’m afraid of her,’ Pansy might contribute 
simply. 

But Adele never regarded this suggestion as 
anything but amusing. 

Best of all the reminiscences was the one of 
that memorable hour in which Adele’s little 
self, two weeks old, had been introduced to 
Aunt Lizzie. Adele’s mother had died several 
days before this, and Aunt Lizzie, with only 
three terrible telegrams to enlighten her, had 
been stumbling in blind agony through hours 
of school and hours of solitude, trying to fit 
into the few vital facts of her life the fearful 
thought that gracious, smiling, loving little 
Annie was dead, at twenty-two. Far off in 
Portland, Oregon, among strangers, Annie was 
lying dead. 

Lizzie had spent hours sitting blankly in the 
cold kitchen, staring at her hands, sometimes 
passing her nervous fingers across her face. 
When Mrs. Merle had come in and made her 
a cup of hot tea, she had drunk it, stared aim- 
lessly at the empty cup, washed it, and put it 
away before sitting down again. 

After two weeks of this Henry Bundy had 
turned up, with the ‘“young-one.”’ Lizzie’s 
apathy had not altered; she had listened to 
Henry, touched the baby with a tentative 
finger-tip, sent for the willing Mrs. Merle. 

“T see. Well, that’s life,” she had said 
leadenly. ‘‘I see, Hen. You did your best; 
I’m not blaming you. You can leave the 
young-one here, until we make some other 
arrangement. It’s all we can do. I see!” 

Hen—she had always disliked and mis- 
trusted him—had departed. Mrs. Merle had 
run upstairs and downstairs from the flat above 
incessantly; Lizzie had sat staring at the wall. 

And then Annie’s trunk had come—and in 
it Lizzie had found the blue French cashmere 
she had been married in, the Merry Widow 
hat, the kimono of red Japanese crépe. There 
were new stockings still in the cardboard box 
striped with green glazed paper; there was the 
commencement of a letter on one of the sheets 
of pale pink paper, “Lizzie darling—” 

And there were baby clothes; scalloped 
flannel and a crocheted sacque and 
bootees— 


L/2ZIE had not known just when her chest 

began to heave and her breath to come in 
great, dry sobs that were almost groans. She 
had begun to whisper loudly: 

“Oh, Annie—Annie! Oh, darling—my God, 
my God! Oh, no—no—no—!” 

Her face had twisted suddenly; the homely 
mouth struggling against the deluge of bitter, 
bitter tears. She had wound her body silently 
about, writhing on the rack. ““Qo—oo— 
oo—!” The sound of the terrible wailing 
brought Mrs. Merle flying down. By this 
time Lizzie’s face was stained and swollen with 
weeping, her lip making a loud sucking noise 
as the violence of her agony carried it in and 
out on hysterical breathing. She had kept 
one knobby hand tight over her eyes. Mrs. 
Merle had put her to bed. 

After a while, as Lizzie lay quiet and apa- 
thetic, the kindly matron had brought the 
baby in. 

“See if you can get her to take her bottle, 
Lizzie. The poor little thing is all skin and 
bones, anyway. Nelly and I can’t do nothing 
with her.”’ ? 


Lizzie had cradled the roll of flannel in an 
awkward arm, looked wearily down upon the 
mottled face, drawn a long, sniffling breath as 
one abandoning tears, and stretched her hand 
for the warm bottle. A few moments later 
she gave Mrs. Merle a tired, detached nod. 

“‘She’s taking it.” 

“For heaven’s sake!’? The mother of the 
seven young Merles had come to watch, had 
called her sister from upstairs to watch. Liz- 
zie’s lip had trembled again, but the first look 
with which she had really seen Adele had 
fallen upon the busy little smacking lips. 

“She’s a good little young-one!” she had 
faltered. And when the baby went comfort- 
ably to sleep she would not let Mrs. Merle 
move her. ‘Well, if you ain’t a grateful little 
thing!” she had whispered, with something 
like a smile twitching her red, inflamed eyes 
and spongy lips. And from that hour she had 
lived for Adele. 


L@ZE had always detested cats and dogs 

and never would allow Adele a puppy or 
kitten. But one of the amazing events of the 
following day, the Saturday before Faster, 
was the introduction of a sickly little Maltese 
into the household. 

It was brought by a stout, slightly grayed, 
red-faced man who was waiting for them when 
they came in from a happy morning in the 
shops. He was sitting on the steps; the kitten, 
he explained, he had picked up in the train. 

Lizzie gave him a cool glance as she ad- 
mitted him. 

“Say how-do to your papa, Adele,” she ad- 
monished the staring little girl unemotionally. 
Adele, who had not seen him for four years, 
and who had seen him then for but a brief 
half-hour, smiled mechanically and presented 
a reluctant cheek. 

He was at a hotel in town for a few days; 
he was working in Hollywood, now. Well, how 
were they? Well, were they surprised? 

“T hate him!’’ Adele whispered to her aunt, 
coming out for butter for the luncheon table. 
“Now we can’t see ‘Cupid’s Counterpart’ 
tonight!” 

Lizzle smiled grimly. 
long!” she prophesied. 
you!” 

Lizzie had to keep school hours the next 
week, but Adele was free. The girl and the 
strange man who was her father were continu- 
ally together. On Sunday all three of them 
dined downtown and went to the movies. 

The kitten languished in a fruit box, whim- 
pering and feebly staggering about. Lizzie 
looked baleful every time her eye fell upon it. 

“He wants me to go live with him, mind 
you!’’ Adele confided scornfully, on Sunday 
night, when Henry Bundy had gone to his 
downtown hotel, and she and Lizzie were 
going to bed. 

“Sat so?’’ Lizzie was not alarmed; they had 
discussed this absurd possibility for actual 
years. 

“Oh, yes—and it’ll be so nice—and there’s a 
nice little girl there named Alma!” Adele sum- 
marized with her girlish sarcasm and in a 
mincing voice. 

“You don’t say so!”’ Lizzie commented, in 
the same vein. ‘‘Darn that cat!” she broke 
off angrily. ‘I wish it’d die and be done with 
it!” And she pattered out to the kitchen in 
her bare feet. 

“Going to lend me this girlie for a while?” 
Henry asked boldly the next day. 

Lizzie pursed her lips and lifted her narrow 
eee “Just as soon as she wants to 

o! 

“Like to come with your old pop for a 
visit?” Henry said to Adele, smiling. 

“Oh, papa, of course I’d like to,” Adele be- 
gan politely. ‘But, you see, my classes—and 
my music—and my girl friends—”’ 

“T see!” Hen said, and Lizzie went out into 
the kitchen and buried a triumphant little 
snigger in the roller-towel. 

“Hoo—hoo, Mr. Hen!” she grinned. “How 
do you like thai? It’s a nice thing if a man can 
do that after thirteen years!” she sniffed. 


“He won’t stay 
“Tl make it up to 


For Better Babies Ga « 


UNT BELLE has written a really 

great book—great because it goes to 

the very heart of the subject of baby cul- 

ture. And how practical she is! No senti- 

mental generalities —just matter-of-fact, 

common-sense advice on almost every 
problem that baffles young motherhood. 


eet es 


Her wonderful, reassuring, comforting 
first chapter tells how to prepare for 
the baby. Just this one chapter 
will mean health and sturdy 
growth to thousands 
of coming infants. 


And then, 
chapter after 
chapter, she 
guides and coun- 
sels on each phase 
of baby’s develop- 
ment—clothes, 
food, nursery furnish- 
ings, the first criti- 
cal weeks, baby ail- 
ments, the bath, baby’s 
skin, teeth, first steps, 
habits, weight, first aids 
—until the sturdy little 
youngster, romper clad, is 
larking with playmates—one 
more ‘Better Baby.” 


The book is carefully in- 
dexed, beautifully illustrated 
and contains charts, tables, etc. 


It is a genuine delight to offer 
this wonderful book to mothers at 
a nominal price of 25 cents, because 
it is the appreciation of three gen- 
erations of mothers which has made 
Mennen Borated Talcum known the 
world over as the perfect, safe, talcum ‘4 
for baby. : 


The edition is limited, so we advise 
sending 25 cents at once for your copy. 


THE Mennen Company 
Newark. N.J. U.S.A. 


THE MENNEN COMPANY, LIMITED 
Montreal, Quebec 


In using advertisements see page 4 125 


That Corn 


ends tonight 


Make that resolve and watch what Blue- 
jay does. 


Apply it with a touch—the liquid or the 
plaster. The corn pain will cease at once. 
In a little while the whole corn will loosen 
and come out. 


This is a scientific method and is right. 
A famous chemist perfected it. This world- 
famed laboratorystakes its reputation on it. 


It is gentle, yet sure. The old harsh meth- 
ods are not in favor now. 


Over 100 million corns 


Blue-jay has ended at least a hundred 
million corns. Now it is ending, probably, 
20 million corns a year. 


It has brought to multitudes freedom 
from corn aches. 


©B&Bi921 
Stops pain instantly 


Ends corns 


Such a relief —easy, quick and simple completely 


—deserves your test. Try it on one corn 
tonight. 


Plaster or Liquid 


* e 
Blue-jay 
The Scientific Corn Ender 


BAUER & BLACK Chicago New York Toronto 


Makers of B & B Sterile Surgical Dressings and Allied Products 


TRADE MARK REG. 
Bathe with Bathasweet. It adds the final touch of dainty luxuriousness to your bath— 
cools, refreshes and invigorates. Bathasweet keeps the skin soft and smooth. 

* PERFUMES YOUR BATH — SOFTENS HARD WATER INSTANTLY 
Three Sizes, 25c, 50c and $1. At all drugand departmentstores or by mail, Send 2c stamp for sample, 
Bathasweet imparts the softness of rain water and the fragrance of a thousand flowers. 

ens THE C. S. WELCH CO. Dept.G-H NEW YORK CITY 


Have you thts set in your kitchen? 


Every housewife should have a complete set of Good Housekeeping 
Institute bulletins in her kitchen. ‘The time, money, and strength 
she will save by their use, makes the cost negligible. The complete 
set, including a durable binder, will be mailed postpaid for $1.75. 

Cooking by Temperature 

Machine Washing Without Boiling 

Canning by Safe Methods 


Menu Building by Calories 
An Efficient Home Laundry 
Fireless Cookery : 


Cloth-Covered Spring-Back Binder to hold above bulletins $1.00 


N. B—If you already have some of the bulletins, you may, of course, 
check only those you need, and send the price indicated. Address: 


O 
Oo 
OO The First Kitchen Outfitted 
oO 
O 
oO 


Goop HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE 
105 West 39th Street, New York, N. Y. 
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Miss Mack of the Sixth 


“You don’t like Aunt Lizzie much, do you, 
papa?” Adele asked him wonderingly, the fol- 
lowing day. 

“T’ve always respected your aunt. I guess 
every one does,” her father evaded. ‘‘ But 
of course you realize, my dear,” he added, 
honestly surprised at Adele’s hurt and aston- 
ished look, ‘‘that your Aunt Lizzie is very nar- 
row. She’s an old maid, in fact. I wouldn’t 


| want you to grow up thinking that her way 


of doing things—and looking at things—was 
the only way.” 

Adele was still grave, puzzled. 
narrow!” she said, flushing. 

“No, I don’t think you are. But Lizzie 
has always been a great one for petty fights 
for little squabbles and rows,’’ Henry Bundy 
said reflectively. ‘All right when you were a 
baby, but I hadn’t realized how you are grow- 
ing up. The Campbells asked me how old my 
little girl was, and I said eight or nine.” 

“You wouldn’t catch Aunt Lizzie making a 


“T’m not 


‘mistake in my birthday!” Adele said, upset 
and resentful and vaguely uneasy. 


Her father smiled at her. ‘‘ That sounds 
like Aunt Lizzie!” he commented. 


DELE began to sniff back tears. Her father 

gave her his handkerchief across the res- 
taurant table, and even while she bit her lip, 
and tossed her head, and gulped angrily, and 
in other ways showed the laceration of her 
feelings, she was too thoroughly a woman 
not to like the impassive male attitude of 
detached sympathy. 

“Ts Alma Campbell nice?’ she asked him 
later. 

“Very nice girl. Taller than you, not 
pretty,’ he said. ‘She plays the piano very 
well, too. She and you could have duets. 
She’d trot you out to the studios some day, 
too. She’s done a little work there.” 

‘Oh, papa, you said she was only fourteen!” 

“Well, she’s been in a few scenes, a few 
crowds.” 

Adele’s heart swelled. What an atmosphere 
—what an environment—what a chance! 
And to be the musical, golden-headed only 
daughter of one of the chief electricians! And 
to be boarding, too; no dishes and no running 
for butter or to Biffin’s the last minute! 
Wouldn’t Pansy Roach’s eyes simply burst 
out of her head? 

She was silent for the rest of the meal, silent 
as they walked up Market Street. There was 
a yellow fox fur in a window marked $27.50. 
Adele caught her father’s arm and gave a little 
spring of sheer joy, when they went in to see 
it. But the ticket of the one they bought 
said $35.25; it was even longer, and glossier, 
and more enchantingly golden. And they 
bought Aunt Lizzie a dozen waving pink carna- 
tions in a sea of asparagus fern. 

“TI don’t think you're quite fair to Aunt 
Lizzie, papa,’’ Adele said loyally on the Mis- 
sion Street car. ‘‘If it was best for me to be 
with you, and if I could arrange my school 
transfer and all that, she’d be the very first 
to see it!” 

“Talk it over with her,” he advised. 

And when Lizzie and Adele came in from 
finishing the supper dishes that evening, he 
opened the subject by saying frankly that he 
thought her aunt had had the little girl quite 
long enough. 

“Don’t want to impose on you, Lizzie!”’ 
said Henry Bundy. 

Lizzie, turning down her cuffs, sent him a 
suspicious glance. ‘‘As long as you go on 
sending me twenty-five dollars a menth, 
there’s no imposition, Hen,” she said, acidly 
composed. 

“Shucks, that don’t pay for her shoe- 
leather!” 

“Well, I got the Shotwell Street houses both 
rented,” Lizzie reminded him.  “‘It’s right I 
should look out for Annie’s child. Of course 
she’s your child too, Henry,’’ she added, resent- 
fully. ‘If you choose to—”’ 

‘“‘No, I wouldn't ever do anything you and 


“Good Night” in Warmth and Safety 


HAPPY, health-protected childhood 

is a priceless gift within the power of 
parents to bestow. To arise and dress in 
acomfortable room; to play throughout a 
house uniformly warm; to sleepsoundlyin 
fresh, pure air from the open window, tem- 
pered just right by the radiator. These 
are the wholesome comforts that build 
sound bodies and sunny dispositions. 


Children, like flowers, thrive best in 
clean, vitalizing heat. Hot-water heat does 
not devitalize air—it is health protecting. 


A Lifetime of Comfort — 
at Least Cost! 


Day in and day out, the ARCOLA faith- 
fully serves your family with low-cost 
hot-water heating. It never wears out 
or needs repair. It is a profitable, pay- 
ing investment, now within the reach of 
every owner. 


Burns hard or soft coal, coke, wood, 
gas or oil! Heats all rooms on less coal 
than heating a few rooms with stoves, 
Leaks no coal-gas—wastes no heat up 
the chimney. 


Reduced in Size and Cost 


The ARCOLA is made on the same 
principle and with the same guarantee as 
our large IDEAL HEATING plants. The 
only difference is in the smaller size and 
lower cost of the outfit. ARCOLAS are 
especially designed for small homes, new or 
old,with or without cellars. Ideal-ARCOLA 
Heating Outfits are sold by heating con- 
tractors everywhere. 


AMERICAN RADIATOR COMPANY 


Dept. 51, 816 South Michigan Avenue, Chicago, 


Sales Branches and Showroomsin all large cities 


Makers of the famous‘IDEAL Boilers and 
AMERICAN Radiators 


For your family’s 
sake, investigate this 
big-paying heating 
investment 


Today! 


Write for catalog showing 
open views of ARCOLA heated 
4, 5, 6 ot 7 room cottages, 
bungalows, flats, schools and 
small business buildings. 


Simple way of heating 5-room house 
with Ideal Arcola Heating outfit. 
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For Little Babies 


For School Lunches 


A Great Morning Drink 


7 
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The Health Basket 


The Modern Way of Keeping Families Well 


ERE is the delicious, efficient and 

simple way of keeping whole fam- 
ilies well—and practically all doctors 
advocate it. 


Keep a full basket of luscious fresh 
fruit—called a “health basket” — 
always within the family’s reach. 
That plentiful supply encourages fre- 
quent and regular eating and forms 
one of the most valuable habits that 
physicians know.. 


Note the men, women and children 
who are particularly bright-eyed and 
alert. You’ll find that they are usu- 
ally lovers of fresh fruit. 


Oranges are probably the ideal fruit 
because of their healthful properties 
and Nature’s provision to furnish 
them fresh the year ’round. The 
best way is to eat one kind of fruit 
and eat it every day. 


Oranges contain valuable salts and 
acids—natural appetizers and diges- 
tants—which make entire meals taste 
and digest better. 


Withal, they are luscious food in 
themselves. So they are too good and 
too vajuable to eat merely as an oc- 
casional delight. 


Try “The Health Basket” regu- 
larly for thirty days as a test. Serve 
delicious orange salads and desserts. 
Let the children take oranges to 
school. Ask for orange juice at soda 
fountains. Once you know what this 
wonderful habit means you’ll need no 
further urging. 


Sunkist are the uniformly good 
oranges—fresh the year ’round, sweet, 
juicy, tender, practically seedless. All 
first-class dealers sell them by the box 
or dozen. 


Sunkist 


Uniformly Good Oranges 


ley. 


For Luscious Salads and Desserts 
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Send_for free book, “Sunkist Recipes,’ by 
Alice Bradley, Principal of Miss Farmer's 
School of Cookery, Boston. These are accu- 
rate recipes, tested and proved by Miss Brad- 
Every one makes a luscious food. 

Also ask for booklet explaining how the 
California Fruit Growers Exchange serves the 
orange growers and the public. 


California Fruit Growers Exchange 


A Non-Profit, Co-operative Organization 
of 10,500 Growers 


Dept. 322, Los Angeles, California 


Ask for Pure Orange and 
Lemon Drinks at Soda Fountains 


Adele didn’t agree to,” Henry Bundy said, 
thoughtfully and uncomfortably. 

“Truly he wouldn’t!” Adele exclaimed, 
looking anxiously from one to the other. 

How lovely, how glowing, how eager she 
was, both these older people thought, as they 
watched her. She had always wanted every 
one to be friendly—little Adele. 

“Well, then I guess things had better stay 
as they are!” Lizzie said, trembling a little. 
“Don’t let that cat get hairs on your skirt, 
dearie. Are we all goin’ out?”’ she added rest- 
lessly. “‘Get your hat on, Adele, and what- 
ever you do, don’t forget,’’ she grinned, ‘‘the 
fur piece!”’ 

“Listen here, Aunt Lizzie,’ Adele said 
bravely, going over to kneel, with an innocent 
touch of the theatrical, beside the rocker into 
which Lizzie had dropped. ‘‘ Papa and I want 
to know frankly what you think. Shall I go 
with him, or shan’t I?” 

Lizzie looked at her lifelessly, looked at 
Henry Bundy, wet her lips, and looked again 
at the child. 

“Shall you go where?” she asked, but of 
course she knew. 

“You see, there 7s another girl there, right 
in the family,” Adele argued in a ready sum- 
mary, ‘‘and then when I had bronchitis two 
years ago, the doctor did say that a change of 
climate would be good for me, didn’t he? And 
then a fathcr has some claim on his own 
daughter, hasn’t he? And I would never 
forgive myself, if later on—something hap- 
pened to papa—and I realized that it was too 
late—”’ 

There was more, but Lizzie did not hear it; 
perhaps she did not hear this much. Her 
little, withered apple cheeks got very red, and 
she blinked through her spectacles from 
daughter to father and back again. 

“Lawks, Adele!” she suddenly broke in 
harshly. “I ain’t trying to keep you, child! 

The bitterness of death was in her tone, but 
Adele was only thirteen, and she saw the end, 
rather than the means to the end. She laughed 
excitedly, as she embraced and thanked her 
aunt, danced over to kiss her father, and 
launched into a delicious monologue as to 
schooling, music, clothing, and friends in the 
new home. 


FOR the first time in her life Adele found 

something to criticize in Aunt Lizzie in the 
next few days. Aunt Lizzie was so newly 
hard and unsympathetic in all this joy, so 
snappy in answers, so given to banging oven 
doors and turning on noisy faucets. 

Adele whispered to her father that she 
couldn’t understand Aunt Lizzie. 

“She’s always been so lovely where my hap- 
piness was concerned!” mourned Adele. 

“We'll get out of here Friday morning,” her 
father said. 

Friday! Adele had little more than forty- 
eight hours for goodbys, to run into the minis- 
ter’s and the doctor’s houses, and to break the 
dazzling news to Pansy. The little music 
teacher was filling lamps, her bony, muscular 
hands soaked with kerosene; she wrapped them 
in a sodden blue apron as she followed Adele 
with a last goodby to the front door. She was 
to remember about banging the bass, Miss 
Ryan said. Pansy gave Adele her silver 
locket with the turquoise, and Adele gave 
Pansy her old fur and a bottle of Jockey Club. 

“Of course I’d be happier here with you, 
Aunt Lizzie, and all my old friends,” Adele 
said, busily packing her handbag on Wednes- 
day night. ‘Of course I’ve always known I 
had a father, and that he sent you money 
every month, but I never dreamed that he 
would ever want me! He’s awfully kind to 
me, don’t you think so, Aunt Lizzie? And 
I’m going to be everything I can to him; that’s 
going to be my first thought. I told Doctor 
Service that today. I said it seemed so odd 
that in the Girls’ Church Guild the other day 
a lot of us were saying that we wished we 
knew what our life work was to be—well, 
little did I dream that I would find mine so 
sooa! Here’s my mirror that you gave me 


Age-Old Mistakes 


Are still made in teeth cleaning 


Countless people who brush teeth daily 
find they still discolor and decay. The 
reason is, they leave the film—that 
viscous film you feel. It clings to teeth, 
gets between the teeth and stays. 

That film causes most tooth troubles. 


To clean the teeth without removing it is 
one age-old mistake. 


Film ruins teeth 


Few people escape the trouble caused 
by film. Those troubles have been con- 
stantly increasing. So dental science has 
spent years in seeking a combatant. 


Film absorbs stains, making the teeth 
look dingy. Film is the basis of tartar. 


It holds food substance which ferments 
and forms acid. It holds the acid in con- 
tact with the teeth to cause decay. 


Millions of germs breed in it. They, 
with tartar, are the chief cause of pyorrhea. 


Combat it daily 


Modern science has found ways to 
combat that film. Able authorities have 
proved them by many clinical tests. 
Now leading dentists everywhere advise 
their daily application. 

The methods are embodied in a den- 
tifrice called Pepsodent. And to millions 
of people it has brought a new era in teeth 
cleaning. 


Other essential effects 


Pepsodent brings other effects to accord 
with modern dental requirements. Right 
diet would also bring them, but few people 
get it. So science now urges that the 
tooth paste bring them, twice a day. 

Each use of Pepsodent multiplies the 
salivary flow. That is Nature’s great 
tooth-protecting agent. It multiplies the 
starch digestant in the saliva, to digest 
starch deposits that cling and may form 
acid. It multiplies the alkalinity of the 
saliva, to neutralize the acids which cause 
tooth decay. Another ingredient is pepsin. 


* 
Péepsodéent 


REG.U.S. 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


“A scientific film combatant, whose 
every application brings five desired 
effects. Approved by highest author- 
ities, and now advised by leading den- 
tists everywhere. All druggists supply 
the large tubes. 


These results are natural and essential. 
Millions of teeth are ruined because 
people do not get them. 

Watch the change which comes when 
you use Pepsodent. Send the coupon for 
a 10-Day Tube. Note how clean the 
teeth feel after using. Mark the absence 
of the viscous film. See how teeth whiten 
as the film-coat disappears. Read in our 
book the reasons for each good effect. 
This test will change your whole concep- 
tion of clean teeth. 


Cut out the coupon now. 


10-Day Tube Free” 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY 
Dept. 657, 1104 S. Wabash Ave. 
Chicago, III. 


Mail 10-day tube of Pepsodent to 


Only one tube to a family 


In using advertisements see page 4 127 


Dont you love to plon ? 


You have built many a home 
«in yourmind,”’ haven’t you? This is 
one form of ‘‘architecture”’ in which 
we all are prone to indulge. Before 
deciding on a plan, permit us to 
submit several—for Bungalows and 
other types of houses—to be built of 


“WMO TES WATTS IR? 


CYPRESS 


“THE WOOD ETERNAL’ 
You will be delighted with these. They’re FREE. You 


know— or do you?—that a Cypress house “defies decay,” so 
annoying and expensive repair bills are practically eliminated. 


The following books are from among the famous CYPRESS 
POCKET LIBRARY series of building books. Each contains 
specifications and FULL-SIZE WORKING PLANS to build the 
house shown in the book. ALL OF THESE BOOKS ARE FREE. 


Vol. 34. 9 rooms, 3 stories. Illustra- Vol. 18. Bungalow “A,” 7 rooms. 
tions of Living and Breakfast Vol. 8. Bungalow “C,” 7 rooms. 
Rooms as actually built. Vol. 32. Bungalow “D,’ 3 rooms. 

Vol. 29. 8 rooms, 2 stories, broad Vol. 41. Bungalow “E,”’ “Patio.” 
piazza, dormers, hip roof, etc. Vol. 6. Bungalow “B,” 5 rooms. 


These houses were designed especially for us by some of 
America’s best architects. Any good carpenter can build the 
houses from the plans. 


All ‘“‘would-be”’ home builders are invited to write our 
“ALL-ROUND HELPS DEPARTMENT” for reliable advice 
and counsel on the important subject of home building, the facts 
about Cypress ‘‘the Wood Eternal,” andwhy a Cypress house 1s best. 


SOUTHERN CYPRESS MANUFACTURERS’ ASSOCIATION 


1221 Perdido Bldg., New Orleans, La., or 1224 Heard National Bank Bldg., Jacksonville, Fla. 


s ce J Genuine Tidewater CYPRESS is to be had of any lumber dealer. He has it or will 
getit. Identify the genuine by the Cypress Trade- -Mark “Arrow”? branded on the 


oe A \f b 
aeRO ends ofevery board. That is the mark ‘‘to buy by.” Refuse ‘‘anonymous’” Cypress, 


ut a sturdy fabric casing, 
honestly rebuilt of new materials, which we are confident will give mileage equivalent 
toacord tire. Standard, non-skid tread of newlive rubber same as drawing, which 
should give 6000 miles service. 
—- A BRAND NEW TUBE FREE WITH EVERY TIRE daar va? 
28: $7 1 $12.55 36x44... 


30x: 10 38x 

32x314 SS. Only. 9.70 84x4.. x 
State SS. or Clincher. SEND YOUR WODAY with $2.00 
deposit. Tire shipped balance C. O. D., with section left unwrapped for 
examination. If not satisfactory, return tire and advise us at once. 
Deposit will be promptly returned as soon as tire is received. 


FIELD TIRE & RUBBER CO., Dept. 241, 28th & Wabash Ave., Chicago 
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stand the wear. The stand- 
ard family sheeting for two 
generations. Cut this ad. out 
and show it to your dealer. 


Bliss, Fabyan & Co. 


32 Thomas St., New York city 
Address Dept. 7 for Descrip- 
tive Circular. 


SOLID Bronze , 
GET ONE et your Hardware or Dept. Store. 
niueor SEGAL LOCK e HDW. CO. vox 
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STANDARD family sheeting 
for TWO GENERATIONS 


a Pep erel 


SHEETIN G, SHEET S 


| Light enough for easy washing; heavy enough to 


CESS 
TRADE MARK REGe 


Miss Mack of the Sixth 


Christmas—my celluloid set will make my 
bureau look nice anyway.” 

“Aunt Lizzie’ll miss you, Blessin’,” Lizzie 
said, dully and quietly. 

“Oh, and I’ll miss you!’’ Adele said. She 
stopped her packing, and came over to get into 
Lizzie’s lap, and hugged her, laying her lovely 
face affectionately against the grizzled head. 
“Tl just cry in the nights for my Yizzie!”’ she 
said, smiling tenderly. “But ll write,” she 
added animatedly, ‘‘and Los Angeles isn’t so 
far! And eae, "Aunt Lizzie, Papa said that 
if he had to go to New York next year he 
would take me. Imagine! Sleeping on the 
train—ooo! I'll write you all about it!” 

She flashed happily back to her packing, 
but when Friday morning came, there were 
sudden tears. A taxi was at the door; fog was 
blowing softly up the street in the early morn- 
ing; the air was chilly. Papa was only con- 
cerned that they did not miss the eight o’clock 
train; they were to have lunch on the train, 
thrilling and improbable as it seemed. Adele 
was radiant in the old suit and the new fur, 
with every little accessory of bag, umbrella, 
gloves, and magazine that could add to the 
sense of being a traveler. She clasped Aunt 
Lizzie in a strangling embrace; her rose cheeks 
were wet. Aunt Lizzie was quite calm, 
although her voice sounded thick. 

“Vou do think I’m doing right, Aunt Liz- 
zie?” the sweet little anxious voice reiterated. 

“JT want you to do what’s best for you, 
Blessin’!” 

THE rest of that day was a blank to Lizzie 
Mack, but on Saturday she packed Adele’s 
trunk—Annie’s old trunk. The wash had 
come home from Sing Chow; everything was 
heaped upon the bed. Lizzie dragged the 
trunk up from the cellar, wiped it with a wet 
rag, jerked it open.. The old, familiar, for- 
gotten odor assailed her; there were some 
crumpled newspapers in the trunk, thirteen 
years old, copies of the Portland Oregonian. 

Everything went in: Adele’s little, cheap, 
pretty nightgowns, her pink party stockings, 
her ‘‘balmoral” and her “‘gossamer.’’ Lizzie 
wrapped the overshoes in newspaper. She 
looked at the hem of Adele’s old party-dress, 
sighed; she had told the child to mend it. 
Lizzie stopped packing, put on her glasses, 
threaded a needle. 

Adele had worn this dress to Pansy’s Christ- 
mas party; she had looked so pretty when she 
ran out into the dim, warm hall at ten o’clock, 
to beg Aunt Lizzie for another half-hour! 

The little plaid skirt; she had worn that in 
Carmel, during those exquisite days of beach 
and dunes, wood-smoke and camp cooking. 
Adele had had a cold there, and Lizzie had 
put her to bed. 

“Vou always fix me so comfy!” Adele had 
said gratefully, catching one of her aunt’s 
clean, knobby, nervous hands to her lips. 

Lizzie tasted fog and heard the wood blazing 
and the rush of the sea, as she remembered it. 

But Adele had no recollection of the real 
illness, scarlet fever at five. Lizzie had paid a 
substitute teacher for two weeks out of her 
own pocket then. Henry had been in parts un- 
known; he had been a drifter, variously em- 
ployed, for several years after Annie’ died. 
Little Adele, cropped of golden hair, delicate 
as a broken lily, sitting up happily and cutting 
out paper-dolls, after scarlet fever! 

“Oh, my God!” Lizzie said aloud, unemo- 
tionally, in the empty flat. 

At two o’clock in the afternoon she made 
herself a cup of tea; the expressman came, the 
trunk was gone. That afternoon Mission 
Street was a gay bustle of Easter hats and 
Easter eggs, but the sky was low and threaten- 
ing, and the afternoon closed in with an almost 
wintry darkness. Lizzie heard a wind getting 
up, doors banged and windows clattered, great 
whirls of dust and flying newspapers danced in 
the dull street. 

She sat on, in her bedroom. She had 
cleaned it a‘ter the litter of packing; it was 


Miss Mack of the Sixth 


chill and orderly. She stared at the brown 
and yellow wall-paper; a fly was caught in 
the Nottingham lace curtain and buzzed in 
the gathering gloom. 

There was a fresher square on the paper 
where Adele’s picture of Annie had hung for 
thirteen years. There were gaps in the front 
room bookcase where the Pepper books, and 
the Hildegarde books, and all the Little 
Colonels had been. Odd exercise books and 
an outgrown Arithmetic Adele had neatly 
stacked, in discarding. The man would come 
for the bare piano on Monday; Lizzie had 
dusted it and closed it. 

There had been Ma and Pa and Grandma 
and Willie and herself in the old Shotwell 
Street house, years ago. And then there had 
been Annie, the baby. And Lizzie had been 
their fun-maker, their court jester. 

“She’ll laugh her way right through life, that 
young-one,’’ Grandma had said in affectionate 
admiration. 

“‘She’s the best daughter God ever made,” 
Ma had said. : 

“She’s got twice Willie’s brains,’”’ she had 
overheard her father remark. ‘‘And you 
can trust Lizzie!” 

She and Willie had bought “all-day suckers” 
at the grocery; they had had a game of “‘Au- 
thors” for one Christmas. The kitchen had 
always been warm and full of light, and the 
baby had stretched out her hands for ‘‘ Diddy.” 
“Get in Diddy’s bed!” Little Annie had come 
flying into Lizzie’s room barefoot, with that 
appeal, before she was two years old. 

Grandma’s long illness and funeral; Ma 
screaming when Pa was carried in, crushed by 
the train; Willie coughing. And every one 
turning to Lizzie—merry, young Lizzie, all 
ready to teach school. How busy, how needed, 
how happy Lizzie Mack had been! How 
loved—how dearly loved! 

Lizzie looked at the brown and yellow wall- 
paper. ‘“‘Oh, my God!”’ she said quietly aloud, 
with a heaving heart. . 


HE and Ma had turned the Shotwell Street 
house into flats, after Willie died. And 
although Annie had been only fourteen when 
poor Ma’s agonies ended, the fellows had been 
noticing her even then. Annie and Lizzie 
had shopped on gusty Mission Street, had 
pressed shirtwaists, had trained nasturtiums 
to grow in tin cans, had turned their dresses 
and rubbed their shoes with Mason’s black. 
There was no turn or twist to the Mission that 
they did not know, no florist or grocer or 
milliner; there was scarcely a child that did not 
sooner or later pass through Annie’s kinder- 
garten, or Lizzie’s grammar school classes. And 
Annie had always been so pretty, and so loving. 

“They’re all gone,” Lizzie said in a loud, 
frightened sing-song, pressing her hand tight 
against her dry eyes and beginning to rock 
sidewise. “Every one of ’em—that I’ve cooked 
for, and worked for, and made laugh! Grandma 
used to laugh until she cried at me, and I re- 
member the night I pretended I was stutterin’, 
to fool Pa. If there was even Willie left! I 
remember givin’ his collars away, and half a 
bottle of that three-dollar tonic. Even Willie— 
or poorold Grammer! I never left one of them, 
but they’ve all left me—every one of ’em.”’ 

Visions went before her eyes—dingy parlors, 
sweeping day with a wild wind blowing 
through open windows, grocery stores where 
Lizzie Mack had stopped for bread and yellow 
soap, shabby streets in the pouring, marching 
rains of January, kitchens hot and busy with 
cake baking while Lizzie Mack fixed a pail of 
hot water and mustard for Willie’s feet. Wind- 
ing alarm clocks, marking geography papers, 
carrying out ashes, counting the wash, eating 
her cold, heavy lunch out of a red and yellow 
lunch-basket—fifty-one years of it! 

“Annie, I never would have left you, not for 
any feller!”’ Lizzie said softly. “You and I 
were always chums, dearie, and I did my best 
for your baby, Annie—set up nights with her 
when she was croupy, and had embroidery on 


famous. 


The leavening action is uniform, even and 
SURE— positively insuring results that satisfy 


dese RUMFORD 


THE WHOLESOME BAKING POWDER 


It is recognized by food experts as a baking powder 
that produces wholesome and nutritious food. 


every member of the family. 


RUMFORD COMPANY, Dept.18 Providence, R. I. 


what makes the aroma from 
those steaming, hot biscuits so 
delicious. Every ingredient has 
retained its natural flavor and 
freshness. Just that has made 


Many helpful sugges- 
tions are contained in 
Janet McKenzie Hill’s 
famous_book “The 
Rumford Way of Cook- 
ery and Household 
Economy”’ — sent free. 
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Easy to Have Shortcake and 


Whipped Cream 


Now for real shortcake! 
—with strawberries, rasp- 
berries and peaches in 
eason. Cream is whipped 


in a jiffy—with the 


Se ee 


Crea 


Brings quick results 
for every mixing, beat- 
ing need and no spat- 
ter due to flexible, per- 
forated blade, vibrates as 
it whirls, (a patented fea- 
cures) Cuts the cream in- 
stead of beating. 
Standard Model, earthen- 
ware bowl, $1.25" Bi Western 
States $1. Be} De Luxe 
Model, ebony handle, cas- 
serole bowl, $2.50 (Western 
States $2.75.) 

| Mailed prepaid on recei;t of 

| price, if dealer hasn’t it; men- 
tion his name. “ 


CASEY 
HUDSON | 
COMPANY 
861 E. Ohio St, 

Chicago 


Whipped 
Cream 
in 30 
Seconds 
Beats egg in 
ms eee ai 
mili Potticcand 
evaporated 
milk. Mixes 


mayonnaise 
in 4 minutes. 


GIVE THE JUNE BRIDE 


a copy of this new edition of 
AMERICA’S LEADING COOK BOOK 


THE BOSTON 
COOKING-SCHOOL 
COOK BOOK 


By 
FANNIE MERRITT FARMER 


The 1921 Edition con- 
tains 2117 recipes, all 
tested at Miss Farmer’s 
famous School of Cook- 
ery in Boston, with chap- 
ters on the cold-pack 
method of canning, dry- 
ing fruits and vegetables, 
helpful hints to young 
housekeepers, menus, and 
food values. 


122 ilvstrations, 656 pages. Price $2.50 net. 
At all Booksellers, or of the Publishers. 
LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY 
Dept. D, 34 Beacon Street, BOSTON, Mass. 


In using advertisements see page 4 129 


99 


‘Onyx 


Frostery 


for Sportswear 


Light weight Sport Hose in 
Silk, Lisle, Fibre, Wool and 


Mixed Fabrics for Summer 


Wear. 


Ask for our “No. P 60” 


Emery 6 Beers Company, ine. 


Sole owners and wholesale distributors 


NEW YORK 


EARN MONEY AT HOME 


by making and selling delicious candy. My 
book teaches you how. My recipes are 
absolutely reliable, failure impossible. Write 
M. RICKER, Box 458, Lynbrook, L. I., N. Y. 


for publica- 
tion. Cash 
paid for those 
available. 
Send one short poem today for free examination. 
IDYL PUB. CO.. 222 N. Clark Street, Suite 221, CHICAGO 


A new beaded 
sweater you’ll love 
to knit and wear 
Dainty, youthful, 
slender, ‘‘summer- 
esque ’’—another of 
those delightfully 4 

different hand-knit- 
ted creations in- 
spired by 
Salisbury’s Yarns 
Iceland Fleece 
Silverwool Yarn 


Silverwool Silk Shet- 


an 
Improved Germantown 


are guaranteed, work well and are 
far more satisfactory than ordinary 
yarns. 

Color range of 100 beautiful shades. 
Sold at Department and Yarn Stores 
Color samples and knitting 
directions free on request. 


D. S. SALISBURY & CO. 
49 Washington St., Dept. D, Providence, R.I. 
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You Can Weigh 


What You Should 


TEACH you how to sit, stand and walk cor- 
rectly, give you grace, 
abundant vitality—courage to 
undertake and do things. 

I build you up or reduce you to 
normal—all in your own home. 


In a few weeks you can suprise 
your family and friends. 


You Can Be Well 
Without Drugs 


It’s easier to be well than to 
be sick, when you know how. 

If you are troubled with any § 
of the following, or any other 
ailments, write me: 

Indigestion Constipation 
Nervousness Poor-Circulation 
Torpid Liver Mal-assimilation 

My 20 years’ work has won the 
endorsement of leading physi- 
cians. 

What I have done for 100,000 
women I can do for YOU. Write 
me. Your letter will be held in 
absolute confidence, and you 
will be under no obligations. 
Write today, before you forget. 
I will gladly send you my illus- 
trated booklet telling how to 
stand or walk correctly FREE. 


Susanna Cocroft 
Gotham National Bank Bldg., 


Dept. 22, 
1819 Broadway, New York 


Miss Cocroft is a nationally recognized authority 
on conditioning women as our training 
camps conditioned our men. 
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her petticoats and all that, as nice as I could. 
And I bought her that white fox set when she 
was five—it wasn’t but four dollars, but that 
was a good deal to me, then. And she did love 
me,” Lizzie said, her tone beginning to grow 
wild. ‘Yes, she did. She loved her old 
auntie! She’d laugh right out—she’d laugh—” 

Her nostrils flickered suddenly; she caught a 
loud sucking breath. She drooped her scrawny 
neck over one shoulder, as if it had been 
twisted, as if she was in insufferable pain. 

“T guess there won’t nobody ever laugh at 
me again!” she faltered, tasting salt in her 
trembling mouth. Her whole face quivered 
with little sniffing sobs, and almost immedi- 
ately, terrifying her because she could not stop 
them, the loud cries began to break through 
her tears. ‘‘OQo-oo—oo! Ma and Willie—and 
little Annie—and now Adele!” 

She had been sitting upright for years; she 
did not bend now. She kept her hand pressed 
stiffly over her eyes and cried until she choked 
and gagged, stopped to whimper and gulp fora 
moment or two, and burst into noisy, bitter 
wailing again. Her whole face was swollen and 
shiny, her lips spongy and thick, her head 
splitting. 

At about seven o’clock she roused herself 
stupidly in dark and cold. Rain was sluicing 
down wildly, and the wind was screaming. 
Lizzie looked dazedly at her distorted, stricken 
face in the mirror. Her head rocked with pain. 
The room was very close. 

“What I need is dinner,” she said hoarsely. 

But she did not want to eat. She began to 
cry again, holding one hand over her eyes. 
After a few minutes she flung herself on the 
bed and pulled the blue comforter up over her 
knees. The little gas-jet she had lighted flick- 
ered and sang. The room was very cold. 

She lay there all night. 


OWARD morning her troubled thoughts 

quieted from sheer fatigue, and she went to 
sleep. A beautiful spring day had broken 
when she wakened, and she looked at it resent- 
fully, as she stumbled about changing her 
clothes, opening windows to the sunshine, 
brushing her hair and her teeth, sternly turning 
toward the kitchen and breakfast. 

In an enveloping apron, exhausted and pale, 
and with faint remaining traces of headache, 
Lizzie went to the kitchen. She set the coffee 
pot on the stove, cut bread, scrambled one 
egg instead of three, took in the Easter Sunday 
paper. Odors of toast and coffee began to color 
the air; Lizzie realized that she was famished. 

“T don’t know what came over me to carry 
on like that!” she said reflectively. She 
poured an amber stream into her cup, buttered 
the toast, scraped the hot egg out on a hot 
plate. A great sigh shook her, the last of the 
storm. ‘I believe I’ll dress, after I’ve cleaned 
up, and go to church,” ruminated Lizzie, ‘‘and 
then I’ll step into Mrs. Bevins’ and see how Ida 
is. I suppose I’ll get over this, as I’ve done 
everything else!” ~ 

She glanced at a headline, sweetened her 
cup. A sudden scraping noise made her start. 
Mrs. Merle coming down? But it was only 
the forlorn kitten, wailing on the back steps. 
Lizzie flashed to the door, dragged it in, set it 
violently on the table, poured cream. 

“There’s your breakfast!” she said angrily. 
“But you won’t eat it!” 

But the thin, little, cold, trembling kitten, 
after a frightened upward look from pale blue 
eyes, did eat, heartily and noisily. Lizzie 
looked at it, looked at her paper, looked at the 
kitten again. The kitten finished, flickered a 
pink little tongue, stepped between the sau- 
cers, leaped into Lizzie’s lap, and emitted an 
amazingly strong purr. 

Lizzie took her glasses off and laid them 
aside. The paper slid to the floor; her eyes 
were too sore for reading, anyway. She curved 
a nervous, knobby hand over the warm little 


| furry back. 


“Well, if you ain’t a grateful little thing!” 
she whispered. 


That Rainy Day 


(Continued from page 74) 


from the farm wagon. The proverbial rainy 
day will be less disagreeable, when bankers 
help the wage earner to buy securities on some 
plan more available and equitable to him. 

Of course there are some economists who 
say that as the world is made there will always 
be a preponderance of hewers of stone and 
drawers of water. The thrift literature, taking 
advantage of this, sounds the tocsin of despair 
by claiming, without full warrant, that 98 per- 
cent of the American people are entirely de- 
pendent on their wage, and were that to stop, it 
would either represent pauperism or depen- 
dency for them. I can not believe that these 
figures mean that they measure the saving 
indifference of the American people. There 
are many of us who have an honest desire to 
put aside something for the rainy day, but 
we do not know how to spend wisely. The 
immediate stress of economic existence—never 
more stressful than during recent years—pre- 
vents the average man from sticking too closely 
to a budget. 

Besides which, this question of thrift, of 
saving, is not entirely one of finances; it is one 
of character—of definite objective, of ambi- 
tion. It is along these lines that the banks 
should take up the subject. For, in a way, a 
bank in any community is a social institution, 
besides a place of exchange. It is not enough 
that the banker pays a rate of interest on 
money deposited, or sel!s an issue of stocks and 
bonds, or even fixes it so that in the future 
securities shall be within range of the most 
humble of us. It is for the bank to stand ready 
to help the man to be a wise spender. Strange, 
but here again we must consider the vagaries 
of human nature, for it seems much more at- 
tractive for us to talk to our neighbor about 
how much we spend than about how much we 
save. Here again we become reckless in a 
braggadocio manner, though at heart we 
might be reached if only the banks and other 
institutions pledged to the saving idea would 
study men and women rather than their bank- 
books alone. 


Saving to Spend 


For let us look at this rainy day slogan 
closer and see whether it is such a gruesome 
thing after all. I know a boy of farm parent- 
age who wanted to go to college. He was 
given an allowance, and out of that he saved 
from year to year, handing over to his father 
every hundred dollars he collected. For this 
he was given in return an interest-bearing note. 
He had an objective. When he went to col- 
lege, he dreamed of a postgraduate course. He 
worked his way as well as he could, saving 
enough from his allowance to hand over a 
goodly sum to his father, for which he again 
received a generous interest. He did not con- 
tinually say to himself, “‘The self-denial of 
today means the happiness of tomorrow.” 
What he really thought was: I want a post- 
graduate course. He maintained this policy in 
his early salary days and found himself with a 
capital to begin business for himself amounting 
to several thousand dollars. That gave him 
his chance, and he profited by it. You note 
that never once did the terror of old age worry 
him. He wanted something definite, and he 
knew he couldn’t get it if he spent everything 
he had. He had an object, and he saved for it. 

Thus the saving idea brings relatively 
immediate results: it is not merely security 
when the “night cometh,” but security the 
day after tomorrow. For, with capital, there 
is a bulwark against which one can stand and 
dare things. One obliterates the pressure of 
immediate necessity; one can take chances 
with a certain amount of protection. If one is 
a wage earner, working in a certain position at 
a certain salary—with such a backing, one can 
afford to take another position which probably 
does not pay so large a salary at first, but 
which offers a better opportunity for advance- 
ment. 


Stop worrying about 
the shoe bills— 


Science offers you 


Wonder Wear 


ONDERWEAR, a liquid easily 
VV applied to shoes, at home, 


contains pure Korite, the recent 
scientific discovery that makes 
leather wear twice as long. 


The Explanation 


When leather is tanned, the strong chemicals shrink the delicate 
leather fibres into bundles, which are dried, stiffened and made 
brittle. The Korite in WonderWear immediately and gently 
opens these bundles. The fibres return to their original com- 
pletely interwoven position, as before they were tanned. The 
leather is made permanently flexible and easy to the feet and 
will withstand twice as much wear. 


A Single Treatment of WonderWear 


—Reduces the shoe bill 4 

—Keeps children’s feet dry 

—Allows shoes to shine as usual 

—Makes new shoes as comfortable as old shoes 
— Saves painful breaking-in 


WonderWear is as good for the finest women’s Korite Products Inc 
és ; ; . 


and children’s shoes, as for the heaviest lum- 
bermen’s boots. It is as invaluable to the 91 Bedford Street, Boston, Mass. 
banker as to the postman or office worker. 

Laboratories: Wollaston, Mass. 
Sold by drug, hardware, shoe, house furnish- New York Office: 130 W. 42nd St. 
ing, sporting goods, luggage, department, 
novelty and general stores. 


To Shoe Wearers: 

If your dealer cannot supply WonderWear we will 
mail you a full sized can for 50c. or a trial size can 
(to treat 2 pairs) for 25c. 

To Retailers: 

We will supply you direct until your jobber can do so. 


To Jobbers: You will recognize WonderWear by this 
We will co-operate with you fully; write us. label in Blue and Orange. 


Little Things That 
Beautify the Home 


Pretty pictures, prints, photos, drape etc., 
tastefully arranged are the secret of charm. 
Get this effect in your home by using 


Moore Push-Pins 


sTovellalfi 


eo aRK 


A Liquid 
Stove id lish {BET 


Glass Heads —Stcel Points Cleans and polishes lastingly. 
or for heavier pictures, mirrors, hallracks, etc., 7%. Kills rust. Prevents rusting. 


use co Hangers; will support up { y Doesn’t Stain 
Suggest a use and we'll send Samples Free. Your HANDS 
Sold everywhere by Hardware, ‘iA Price « 2 - - © - 50c 
Stationery, Drug, Photo Supply 
and Department Stores. 

MOORE PUSH-PIN COMPANY “a r % 
1-6 Berkley St., Phila., Pa. Superior Laboratories 

Q Dept. 10 Grand Rapids, Mich. 


MANUACTUMED BY 
SUPERIOR LABORATORIES. 
GRAND RAPIDS, MICH, 


Ask your dealer or send 50c coin 
or stamps to 


In using advertisements see page 4 131 


BABY VEHICLES 


ABY needs a liberal allowance of fresh air and sleep. A 
Sidway carriage furnishes the means for both. 


The roomy interior, resilient speings, luxurious upholstery 
‘and deep sheltering hood, give baby both comfort and pro- 
tection, whether indoors or out. 


The lightness, strength, easy balance and handsome appearance are a 
constant source of pride and satisfaction. 


Sidway reed, fibre and collapsible carriages are made in endless variety 
of styleand design by the 
world’s largest manufac- 


turer of baby carriages. 
Write for dealer’s name and 
valuable Book. 
Sidway Mercantile Co. 
1130-14th St., Elkhart, Ind. 


Canadian Pactory: ‘ 
864 Dufferin St., Toronto, Ontario 


Siduey 


Pullman Sleeper 


One of the many beauti. 

ful designs made possi 
ble by hand weaving of 
genuine reed. 


Quilted Mattress Protectors are made of specially prepared cotton and 
heavy white muslin; both sides quilted with dainty snow white wadding of 
the better grade between; easily washed and dry out light and fluffy as new. 
Made in all sizes to fit any bed. Because of their many features they are 
especially suited to use on Baby’s Crib. 

Look for our Trade Mark on each Protector you purchase. 


’ EXCELSIOR QUILTING CO., 15 Laight St., N. Y. City 


Cook by temperature! 


Ten years ago who had ever heard of such an idea? 
Up to that time the ‘‘capable”’ housekeeper had served 
her family with cakes, pies, and biscuits baked just 
to the proper turn, and with doughnuts, crisp and 
unsoaked, while the housekeeper born without the 
“cooking sense,” served failures in a large proportion 
of cases, because she had no exact rule to follow. 


But now all this is changed. For 10 cents you can 
obtain a copy of ‘Cooking by Temperature,” a 
bulletin containing practical advice on ,this subject 
by our Department of Cookery. Address 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE 
105 West 39th Street - - - New York, N. Y. 
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That Rainy Day 


Apply this method, therefore, to the newly 
married couple, where the man finds himself in 
copartnership. No budget system is going to 
help them if they have decided that their 
objective must be social emulation; they play 
the dangerous game of chance, not only as re- 
gards their financial future, but as regards also 
their intimate family life. They are playing 
an exciting game a wearing game: the nervous 
crash, the financial crash, the romantic crash 
all occur about the same time. But if the 
young couple fix a goal and work toward it, 
one may be sure—barring accidents outside 
human contiol—that the objective will be 
attained. I can see no difference in principle 
among the consuming desire of a young 
couple to have a piano, or an automobile, 
or a home, as far as the human equa- 
tion of getting them is concerned. But 
there is a moral difference, in that the 
stakes are more permanent, in the case of 
the home. 

Relatively, one can save more in the early 
years of married life, even on a small salary, 
than at any other time. There may be a 
struggle to do this for a while, but accumu- 
lated capital opens up vistas; one is not then 
made timid by emergencies. The more one 
accumulates, the more one can afford the 
luxuries of life, the more ways are open for 
self-development. If for no other reason, I 
believe we owe a duty to ourselves to save, not 
alone for the financial security it affords, but 
for the avenues it opens up for us to get the 
most out of life. 


First, Find Your Vision 


In this getting and saving, however, one 
can be easily crushed, warped, without a 
vision. However different the personal equa- 
tion, the personal security means nothing un- 
less life is given an opportunity to expand to 
its greatest extent. Some of us may want 
nothing more than a home, or a farm; others 
may desire to fling aside the short game of 
wage and start out for the long game. My 
objective is high finance, says one, and he 
starts out, possibly going through college and 
obtaining his foundation of economics; moving 
on through successive steps of education and 
experience, always learning, always saving— 
some years making more progress than others, 
but never losing sight of or sacrificing his 
opportunity of reaching the goal he has fixed 
his mind on. The thrift philosopher has 
nothing to say to such a man. If he marries, 
he may have to exert his persuasion upon his 
wife—women are the conservatives of the 
household—that he can afford to take chances 
because he has enough set by to protect his 
family, and he has imagination enough to see 
where the change is going to lead him. Or, if 
he is doubly blessed, he may have a wife who 
spurs him on to the goal and gladly shares in 
the struggle for it. 

I am not saying that the world will ever be 
brought to that state of perfection where all 
human nature will have that propulsive drive 
ahead; some of us are continually hammering 
at the door of opportunity, are never happy in 
a comfortable post which crystallizes and 
holds us fast until old age finds us secure but 
not advanced. There will always be some of 
our neighbors who work conscientiously but 
without vision; who strive vigorously but 
without end, except safety. Remember that 
where the banks can never help you is in your 
individual ambition. They can only assure 
your accumulated wealth and help you to re- 
move it beyond temptation. 

But to me this thrift idea is not in any sense 
a vindication of the great god Mammon. A 
sense of security opens vistas for the refining 
virtues of life, allows a young couple to live in 
ease and comfort, to assure to their children 
those opportunities without which they will be 
handicapped and wil! have to start the race 
all over again. To such a young couple no 
bank can do more than show the advantages 
that accrue from accrued interest on capital 


willingly invested. Today, the savings insti- 
tutions are entering the school and the factory 
and are attempting to inculcate the thrift idea 
by actual experiment of saving. The work- 
man gives permission in the factory for a cer- 
tain amount to be deducted from his weekly 
stipend and put into a bank without his even 
seeing it. There is here some knowledge of 
human nature, for to many of us a bird in hand 
is worth two in the bush. -Let us lay hold on 
cash, and it is hard to gainsay desire, the flesh- 
pots of Egypt, and the horde of demons that 
keep the world from being all thrifty. How 
many widows with their life insurance know 
enough to perpetuate that assurance rather 
than taking advantage of the cash? One 
hundred dollars at 5 percent amounts in 25 
years to $266.58 compounded. Make a game 
of arithmetic out of thrift, and it becomes 
very attractive. During the fiscal year ending 
June 30, 1920, the savings deposits amounted 
to $5,186,845,000, for 9,500,000 persons. 
Despite financial uncertainty, savings have 
been on the increase during the last few years. 


Wise Spending Means Wise Saving 


To spend wisely means that you are building 
for the future, not for old age; under such rules 
of wisdom old age can take care of itself. You 
have your way to make in the world, and there 
must be a certain exercise of intelligent selfish- 
ness to accomplish it. To a certain extent, 
the security idea is against the idea of the social 
state. But if we are to be governed as we are, 
despite the increasingly awakened spirit of 
communal interest, the family is the unit from 
which the capital of the world is to be drawn; 
the community may be the buyer of capital. 

Hence it behooves each of us to secure the 
family from the necessity of communal charity. 
Given an income for a young couple, the family 
budget is one of the finest compensating 
schemes imaginable. In order to maintain the 
balance, if some things cost more, others must 
cost less; it is a problem of making the figures 
come out the same, though the distribution 
needs must vary with circumstances. If you 
live in the small town or the country, you have 
not the demands, the social struggling, of a 
large city life. Luxury is rarer, temptation 
not so varied. But wherever you-are, your 
family budget suffers, unless you want some- 
thing which involves fundamental life as hard 
as you want the piano or the automobile or 
the theater or a gay trip to town. 

You can not help but talk about this subject 
in a more or less human way, unless you are 
going to write a financial article to show why 
it is profitable to buy certain stocks and bonds. 
If a couple wants to own their home, they are 
going to get it; if the boy in Iowa wants to do 
something more than plow all his life, he is 
going to escape from it; if the farmer believes 
in scientific methods, he is going to equip him- 
self with the latest devices. It is all a matter 
of intention, determination, and intelligent 
selfishness. 

Accumulated capital means wage when you 
can no longer work. To me the crux of the 
entire subject lies not in sounding a warning 
that we all have to grow old and we all must 
play safe. There are those who are perfectly 
happy if they know that in their stocking is 
enough to bury them; they join societies to 
take care of them when they are sick. What’s 
the use of saving? That all depends on what 
your standard of life is—what you wish the 
generation that comes after you to be. I have 
never yet met a man who did not wish his son 
to go one plane higher in opportunity. There 
is in every one the law of self-preservation. 
But education has yet to inculcate in the chil- 
dren of the country the truth that life is mean- 
ingless without an objective. So far the 
schools have left this indefinite in the minds 
of every one. Old age is not an objective; it is 
a necessity which science is trying to put off 
as long as possible. And the family budget 
can not be governed by a banking system of 
thrift unless there is the will to do something 
or to be something for the sake of oneself and 
the generations to come. 
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the world has never known; the civilization of 
the future is in your hands. Your best, your 
utmost, is not enough; you can not afford to 
miss anything within your reach that will help 
you make ready. 

A wise college attempts to give training that 
will make the mind an instrument, practised, 
alert, ready to work with accuracy and sure- 
ness upon whatever material may fall to its 
lot, to fulfil any task imposed upon it. 
Also, a wise college recognizes the fact that, 
for the rebuilding of the world, youth needs 
knowledge and more knowledge—that repre- 
senting the past, the humanities; that repre- 
senting the present, science—in order that the 
best of the old may be brought to bear upon 
the best of the new, that each may balance 
the other, at once check and stimulate. 

The young need knowledge of history, the 
record of human life in its vast trends and 
developments, in other than its mere momen- 
tary manifestations here and now. Present 
economic and social theories are valueless 
without some recognition of what has hap- 
pened in the past; lacking this, there is danger 
of being swept away by theory that has no real 
basis in human nature. Acquaintance with 
great personalities of the past, great events, 
and the causes leading to events, is necessary 
for a competent understanding of the world in 
which we live, its problems of government, its 
solutions of those problems; now, more than 
ever, there is need to know. 

The young need knowledge of literature, of 
the race experience in terms of enduring 
beauty, which alone can hold and make per- 
manent the wisdom that mankind has won in 
its long struggle. You can not afford to go 
on into the labyrinth of the future without the 
torches your forefathers have lighted. 

You need knowledge of philosophy, of 
human thought in its varied interpretations of 
existence, lest you stop content, perhaps, with 
some new and shallow answer to the riddle of 
existence, unaware that men have already 
answered more profoundly than this. New 
wisdom is thin and substanceless when wholly 
cut off from the old. If the recent vast in- 
crease of information with regard to this globe 
and its place in the universe seems to point to a 
lesser intellectual and spiritual outlook than 
our forefathers knew, it is time to question 
sharply whether it is as yet genuine advance; 
rightly interpreted, it will some day mean a 
widening, not a diminishing, of the spiritual 
horizon. 


The Present Needs: the Past 


Though I am aware that the young are 
skeptical today, to an extent never before 
known, of the value of all that their prede- 
cessors upon the face of the earth have done 
and thought, I venture to affirm that youth, 
if it is to make good in this supreme hour of 
history, needs to know vastly more of the 
past and of earlier ways of thinking than it 
seems at present likely to learn. Whether you 
realize it or not, you must build upon that 
which has been wrought by those who have 
gone before you. The danger of much of the 
extreme young radical thought lies in conceiv- 
ing the past as wholly bad; if this be true, 
there is no chance for the future, for if the past 
is entirely wrong, is not the future without 
hope? What does it mean that, with every 
aspect of your training from childhood based 
on an idea of development and on continuity 
of development, you young folk of today, have 
less idea of development than any other genera- 
tion has had, less belief in continuity? Never 
has there been such danger of the young be- 
traying the past without realizing that, in so 
doing, they betray the future. 

Necessary, too, is knowledge of science, the 
modern type of wisdom, in its great develop- 
ment, with its revelations of physical laws in 
their vast cosmic sweep, in their domination of 
the minutest, most infinitesimal particle of 
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matter. It is well to gain acquaintance with 
real science in its task of investigating a uni- 
verse, to keep one’s mental balance, to keep 
from being swept away by the by-products of 
science, the inventions, the externals, mea- 
sures for swift speed and swift manufacture, 
well enough in a way, yet results that do not 
matter so much as does the extending of the 
mental horizon, the pushing farther of the 
boundaries of that which men know. 

Now, when civilization is threatened in its 
stronghold by the effects of the war, by Bolshe- 
vism, by the turning of the modern world to 
material things, by the teaching that immedi- 
ate practical efficiency more than makes up for 
lack of development of mind and character, 
Young America needs, calling to her aid all 
resources of past and present, to learn to think 
as well as to act, rather than to follow our 
time-honored national precept, to act whether 
or no. 

The college can help in this, though no col- 
lege has ever fulfilled wholly what it would 
like to do in the service of the young. We call 
upon youth to bring its deeper questioning, its 
ardors, its determinations, to the colleges, to 
waken them, to make them serve more wisely 
the intellectual needs of the country. This 
generation, which faces the most tremendous 
challenge of the ages, must ask greater ques- 
tions; must demand, and get, greater answers 
than have ever been given before. To the 
young one would say: Compel age and middle 
age to yield deeper solutions of your problems; 
they may not te aware, these older people, 
until youth questions, of the depths of wisdom 
stored away. One does not expect, of course, 
any one but yourselves to give the ultimate 
answers to your questions, but no generation 
can stand alone. When the heads of old and 
young come together in these days of violent 
clash, some sparks ought to be struck out for 
tke lighting of the future! 
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Should I Go to College? 


would be too long to enumerate here. Tennis, 
basket-ball, baseball, hockey, golf, have their 
champions and their heroes; the crew, its fine 
oarsmen or oarswomen; archery, its master- 
marksmen; the riding school, its horsewomen, 
who bring back a look of the medieval 
world. Nor are there lacking those who find 
joy in long cross-country tramps, a dozen 
strong, stepping in unison. ~ 

The games into which our college students 
enter year after year with increasing eagerness 
in generous rivalry mean, not only pleasure at 
the time, but lasting benefit in their team work, 
their unity of effort. One may learn states- 
manship in the ball-field; surely it is one of the 
best training grounds for democracy—the art 
of getting on with one’s fellows. The best 
hope that we can hold for our hundreds of 
athletic fields is that they may keep the fine 
tradition that English schools have had so long, 
that life is, after all, only a learning to play the 
game, and to play it fairly. 

Youth should avail itself, wherever possible, 
of the training in citizenship that comes froma 
wisely ordered college life. Perhaps young 
women, even more than young men, need the 
privileges and the responsibilities of student 
government, training in obedience to self-made 
laws. The student no longer lives apart, re- 
mote, dominated by tutors, rebelling against 
tule and precept imposed by his elders; he has 
to make the world he lives in, and his realiza- 
tion of this fact is the first and most important 
lesson of all, invaluable as training for those 
who live in a democratic country. Colleges 
are real democracies; they fail utterly if they 
are not. As such, they are schools for Amer- 
ican life, where all are “scholars and gentle- 
men” together, learning how to live in peace 
with one another. 

A college training is a great help in enabling 
one to get away from mere, petty, local inter- 
ests, to take larger, more generous views, to 
realize one’s wider responsibilities. True pa- 
triotism demands the right development of 
one’s powers, the acquisition of knowledge, of 
culture, so that America may keep pace with 
other countries, where the be-all and the end- 
all of existence are not immediate practical suc- 
cess. Weare, whether we will or no, by virtue 
of modern arts and inventions, citizens of a 
larger world, and we can no longer hug our- 
selves in our own conceit, shut off from other 
standards than our own by our sheltering seas, 
as we claim to be shut off from dangers. Be- 
cause of our wealth, our power, of the fact that 
we have not been shattered by the war as have 
other nations, we are destined to hold a more 
prominent place in the life of the world in the 
future than we have in the past. For this, we 
need deeper understanding of the world we live 
in and of the people who inhabit it than we 
have at present. In any real civilization the 
trained mind plays the major réle; we must 
not let the civilization of the future, in which 
we shall play so large a part, be less, because 
young America, at the parting of the ways, 
chose ignorance. 


The Wild Heart 
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paws into his soft, thick fur with a purr that 
was a monotone of content. 

Brother and I did not know whether Tim- 
othy’s mother had weaned him from a milk 
diet, but we felt that we would be safeguarding 
his digestion if we brought him up on liquid 
food for a time at least, so we rowed into town 
especially to purchase a bottle with a strong 
rubber nipple attached. The druggist asked if 
there was a baby at our house, and we told him 
yes—what kind of baby, we did not state. 

Whether or not we were following the same 
system of dietetics that Mrs. Bear would have 
employed in bringing up her child, Timothy 
really did thrive on his liquid menu. Even 
after he outgrew the necessity for milk, he 
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SE Reefer’s Rat Viro—new discovery 
of French scientist. Used all over the 


world on ships, wharves, warehouses, 
etc , wherever rats are thickest. 


Nota Poison 


Sure death to every rat and mouse but ab- 
solutely harmless to children, dogs, cats, 
poultry, etc. Use freely without fear. It’s a 
bacteriological concentrate—not a poison. 
Will kill only rats and mice. Makes them 
die outside. No rotting odors. A perfect 
rat killer. Approved by highest scientific 
authorities. 


Guaranteed to Kill Every 
Rat or Money Refunded 


Use Reefer’s Rat Viro and every rat and 
mouse on your premises will be gone, or 
your money refunded. Don’t tolerate rats 
any longer. Send us $1.00 and wewill send you 
enough Viro to clear your barn or house of 
rats. Results guaranteed. Send your order 
today.Get rid ofrats! Here’s your chance, act. 


E. J. Reefer 4268 Main St. 


Ventnor, N. Jo 


Statement of the Ownership, Management, etc., recaired 
by the Act of Congress of August 24, 1912. of Good 
Housekeeipng, published monthly at New ¥ ork, N. Y., 
for April 1, 1921. State of New York, County of New 
York, ss: Befcre me, a Notary Public in and for the 
State and county aforesaid, personally appeared C. 
Henry Hathaway, who, having been duly sworn accord- 
ing to law, deposes and says that he is the Business 
Manager of Good Housekeeping and that the following 
is, to the best of his knowledge and belief, a true state- 
ment of the ownership, management, etc., oi the afore- 
said publication for the date shown in the above cap- 
tion, required by the Act of August 24, 1912, embodied 
in section 443, Postal Laws and Regulations, to wit: 
1. That the names and addresses of the publisher, 
editor, managing editor, and business manager are: 
Publisher, International Magazine Company, 119 
West 40th St.. New York, N. Y.; Editor, W. F. Bigelow, 
119 West 4Cth St., New York, N. Y.; Managing Editor, 
W. F. Bigelow, 119 West 40th St., New York, N. Y.; 
Business Manager, C. Henry Hathaway, 119 West 
AOth St., New York, N. Y. 2. That the owners are: 
International Magazine Company, 119 West 40th St., 
New York, N. Y.; Stockholders: W. R. Hearst, 137 
Riverside Drive, New York, N. Y.; M. V. Hearst, 
137 Riverside Drive, New York, N. Y. 3. That the 
known bcndholders, mortgagees, and other security 
holders owning or holding 1 per cent or more of 
total amount of bends, mortgages, or other securi- 
ties are: Columbia Trust Company, 6C Broadway, 
New York, N. Y¥.; M. V. Hearst, 137 Riverside 
Drive, New York, N. Y.; W. R. Hearst, 137 Riverside 
Drive, New York, N. Y.; Arthur Brisbane, 238 William 
St., New York, N. Y.; Lina Strauss, 27 Wesi 72nd St., 
New York, N. Y.; George J. Gould, 165 Broadway, 
New York, N. Y.; E. H. Gary, 856 Fifth Ave., New 
York, N. Y.; Samuel Untermyer, 37 Wall St., New 
York, N. Y.; George W. Perkins Estate, 71 Broadway, 
New York, N. Y.; James Speyer, 1038 Fifth Ave., New 
York, N. Y.; Phelps Publishing Company, Springfield, 
Mass. 4. That the two paragraphs next above, giving 
the names cf the owners, stockholders, and security 
holders, if any, contain not only the list of stockholders 


and security holders as they appear upon the books of 
the company but also, in cases where the stockhelder 
or security holder appears upon the books oi the com- 
pany as trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, the 
name of the person or corporaticn for whom such 
trustee is acting, is given; also that the said two para- 
graphs contain statements embracing affiant’s full 
knowledge and belief as to the circumstances and condi- 
tions under which stockhclders and security holdersjwho 
do not appear upon the books of the company as trus- 
tees, hold stock and securities in a capacity other than 
that of a bona fide owner; and this afflant has no reason 
to believe that any other person, association, or corpora- 
tion has any interest direct or indirect in the said stock, 
bonds. or other securities than as so stated by him. 


C. Henry Hathaway, Business Manager. Sworn to and 
subscribed before me this 31st day of March, 1921. 
K. J. Moore, Notary Public, New York County. (My 
commission expires March 30th, 1923.) (Seal.) 


When 
Pedals Squeak 


A drop of 3-in-One at each friction 
point penetrates at once, removes 


the unpleasant noise and makes 
pumping easy. 
Many player pianos have other 


working parts that require a drop of 
high-grade oil at regular intervals. | 


e 
3-in-One 
The High Quality Household Oil 


is right for all light mechanisms. All 
pure oil, gritless and greaseless, it 
penetrates the tightest bearings, 
working out old accumulations of 
grease and dirt. Unusual viscosity 
keeps it in the bearings, providing 
perfect Jubrication. 


3-in-One never becomes gummy, 
dries out or burns out at high speed. 
It won’t evaporate or become rancid. 


At all good stores in 1-0z., 3-oz. 
and 8-oz. bottles and 3-0z, Handy 
Oil Cans. 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL CoO. 
165 MI broadway New York 


FREE SAMPLE 
AND DICTIONARY 
Generous Sample and Dic- 
tionary of Uses sent free of 
cost. Request both on a post- 
ai card, 
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Beautify your dining 
room or breakfast room 


with the aid of stencils 
pictured and listed for sale 
in our new service folio, 
“Stenciling Furniture and 
Fabrics at Home,” sent 
for 25 cents by 


Furnishings and Decorations 
Good Housekeeping, 119 W. 40th St. 
New York, N. Y. 


clung to the bottle habit and would sample the 
contents of any bottle he found. We used 
to bring him ginger ale from town and soda pop 
of all flavors. If nothing else was handy, we 
filled a battered old canteen with sweetened 
water, and he would tilt back on his hind legs, 
hold the canteen perpendicularly aloft, close 
his eyes, and drink it slowly, making funny 
little rumbling noises deep in his throat which, 
Brother maintained, were imitations of Three- 
Spot’s purring. Once he got hold of a bottle 
of kerosene and had closed his eyes in antici- 
patory ecstasy before the taste of the. first 
terrible mouthful reached his throat. I shall 
never forget the look of pained disillusion on 
Timothy’s face. He threw the bottle from 
him, coughed and sputtered, gagged once or 
twice as if deathly sick, and then waddled off 
to the spring, walking pigeon-toed, and with 
uncomprehending anguish in the very tilt of 
his furry hind quarters. That should have 
cured him of his liking for promiscuous bottles, 
but it did not—as you shall see. 


WE worried a little at first as to what else 

we should give him besides mill, but we 
need not have concerned ourselves. Timothy’s 
appetite was without limits, and he could eat 
anything—bread, meat scraps, griddle cakes, 
or cold potatoes. On top of the civilized food 
we fed him he hunted on his own account for 
certain roots he liked, clawed the bark from 
fallen logs to get the white grubs underneath, 
and buried his head at the foot of hollow 
stumps where the red ants had made their 
hills. After an hour or two of such foraging, he 
would return to us, his face and paws be- 
smeared with loam and covered with cobwebs, 
his furry coat rusty with sand and tagged by 
twigs and strands of blackberry vine. He 
would blink at us questioningly, a trifle shame- 
facedly, running his small red tongue along the 
sides of his mouth, and we would shake our 
heads and say mournfully, “Oh, Timothy, you 
dirty, dirty bear!” 

After such excursions we always gave him a 
bath in the big washtub, and though he knew 
there was no escaping it, he always squealed 
and struggled while we lathered him and only 
ceased his whining when we had rinsed him and 
put him in the sun to dry, giving him the can- 
teen filled with sugared water to keep him 
quiet. 

He was the merriest playfellow we ever had. 
He went with us everywhere—up the Hill 
Trail, into the orchard, and out on the bay 
when we sailed our little boat and played that 
we were pirates. Timothy never objected to 
anything except a bath. We dressed him in 
outlandish costumes, sometimes with a red 
bandanna tied around his head, a shawl looped 
about his fat and furry body, and a wooden 
knife stuck in his belt. He was always ready 
to wrestle with us, to climb hills with us, or to 
be a pillow for our heads as Brother and I lay 
through the long, drowsy, summer afternoons 
and read fairy-tales aloud to each other, or 
described the shapes we saw in the clouds. 

When the late fall came, Timothy remem- 
bered he was a bear long enough to have a 
desire to go to bed for the winter, but what 
chance had a tired bear for a seasonal sleep 
when living in the same house with Tinker, 
Three-Spot, Brother, and myself? We would 
drag him from his clothes-basket while he 
whimpered with half-closed eyes, and Tinker 
would badger him into wakefulness and a game 
of tag. Then the four of us would go through 
the orchard up to the Hill Trail, pushing each 
other into the drifts of dead leaves and playing 
hide and seek around stumps and logs. 

Of course Timothy could not stay with us 
always; that was too much to expect. He 
belonged to the woods, and sooner or later he 
must obey their call. He had belonged to us 
for almost a year, and it was only right that 
the out-of-doors should at last claim her child. 
But when the call of the wild did come, we 
were sorry in spite of ourselves, and when 
Timothy’s absences came more and more 
frequently and the intervals of time he spent 
with us lessened, we missed him sorely. We 
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* Save Your Back 


“” CADILLAC 


You housewives who wish to enjoy the 
blessings of vacuum cleaning and who seek 

: to prolong the life and 
luster of your carpets 
and rugs should look well 
to the selection of your 
electric vacuum cleaner. 


The contents of 
the dustbag tell 
the story of vacu- 
um cleaner efh- 
ciency. A vacuum 
cleaner should not 
be judged by the 
amount of nap it 
has torn off the 
carpet but by the 
amount of dirt it 
has drawn from the 
fabric. An efficient 
vacuum cleaner is 
one which suctions 
up all the deeply 
imbedded dust and 
dirt as well as the 
loose surface litter 
such as hair, thread, 
lint, etc., and does 
it all without injury 
to the nap. 

Such a vacuum 
cleaner is the 
CADILLAC. 

Twelve years of 
manufacturing ex- 
perience guarantees 
the mechanical excellence of 
the CADILLAC. Send for 
catalog and name of dealer. 


CLEMENTS MFG. CO. 
603 Fulton Street, Chicago, Illinois 


Canadian Branch 
76 Duchess St., Toronto, Ontario 


YAMA STRAW BAGS 
Stencil, Color or Embroider. 
Strong, pliable palm straw bags for baskets which 
fold flat when empty. Imported from Indo-China. 
Suitable for stenciling, coloring or worsted yarn 
work. Make fine work, sewing or marketing bags. 
Set of three, 12-, 15- and 17-inch sizes, sent prepaid 

for one dollar. 


THAC INDUSTRIAL 


UNUSUAL VALUE 
1102—Dainty Nainsook Dress. Half 
round embroidered yoke set in with en- 
tre deux. Neck and sleeves edged with 
entre deux and lace. Infants’ 6 months, 
rand 2 years, $1.75. 

Beautiful Hand-made infants’ 
gpm wear reasonably priced, on 

m& approval. Send for catalog. 
BR Ask for folder on layettes, 
B $15.00 up. 


7} DE LIS, Dept. A-6, New Orleans 


Products Corp. 
Trenton, N. J. 


using advertisements see page 4 


GORDON 


MOTOR CRIB 


Makes Motoring with Baby Enjoyable 


More pleasure for you when motoring 
with baby tucked snugly in this conven- 
ient crib. “The safest way, the doctors 
say.” Crib easily strapped in any touring 
car. Spring arrangement absorbs all 
shock. Hood (raised) protects against 
weather. Fold crib flat or detach when 
not.in use. Sold 

everywhere or sent 

parcel post prepaid. 


Send for 
Illustrated Booklet - 
and Dealer’s Name 


Booklet describes the 
Gordon Motor Crib in 
detail. It shows unique 
spring arrangement. 
Send today and get full 
information. You’ll want 
the comfort of a Gordon 


Motor Crib right away. Crib Folded 


GORDON MOTOR CRIB CO. 
219 No. State St., Dept. 15, Chicago 


Advices from big growers in Holland indicate 
great scarcity of bulbs this coming season and 
enough cannot be grown to meet the demand. 
To insure getting yoursupply send us your order 
at once. Until July 1st, not later, our pres- 
ent low prices for the choicest varieties of bulbs 
grown by specialists in Holland will hold good. 


By ordering from us now instead of waiting un- 
til Fall, you make a large saving, get a superior 
quality of Bulbs not usually to be obtained at 
any price in this country, and have a much 
larger list of varieties to select from. 


Hyacinths, Tulips, Narcissi, Crocus, give, for a 
small outlay of time and money, an abundance 
of flowers in the house from December until 
Easter, and in the garden from earliest spring 
until the middle of May. 


Our orders are selected and packed in Holland, 
and are shipped to our customers immediately 
upon their arrival in the best possible condition. 


They need not be paid for until after delivery, 
nor taken if not satisfactory. 


Write for 
Free Booklet 


Our booklet 
contains de- 
seriptionsand 
prices of al- 
most a thou- 
sand of the 
choicest_ im- 
orted Dutch 
ulbs, suit- 
ableforgrow- 
ing in the 
house or gar- 
den and the 
directions 
iven make 
ailure prac- 
tically impos- 
sible. 


ELLIOTT NURSERY 
320 Magee Bldg. Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Established 30 years. We have built up one of 
the largest bulb businesses in the wrarld, 
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The Wild Heart 


knew that soon our playmate would be with us 
no more, that he would go back to the forest 
whence he came, and take up the serious busi- 
ness of finding a wife and of locating a tree or 
a hole in which to spend the next winter. 

The manner of his departure was dramatic, 
even as was his advent into our lives. We 
were up on the Hill Trail, Brother and I, and 
we had, as we supposed, left Timothy on the 
back porch sleeping in his clothes-basket, for 
which he was now much too big, but to which 
he had become attached through habit. On 
the open trail with its sound-deadening mat of 
hard, brown earth we did not hear the soft, 
padding feet that followed us and were not 
aware that our friend was near at hand until 
we met a hunter, brown-faced and with gun in 
hand, near the bend in the path that we called 
“U-Chu-Ka’s Corner,’ in memory of a little 
rabbit friend. 

The man had a red band around his hat, I 
remember, and a canteen was slung at his side. 
He had put it to his lips to drink when he 
caught sight of us, and suddenly his eyes 
widened, and the hand that held the canteen 
became rigid. 

“Run, you kids!” he gasped out, “there’s 
a bear behind you!” 

We turned to confront Timothy, who was 
standing pigeon-toed in the middle of the trail, 
his face covered with loam from a rotten stump 
where he had been digging for ants, his eyes 
blinking at us sleepily and a trifle reproachfully 
for having gone off without him. But before 
we could explain to the hunter that the beast 
behind us was a friend of ours, the man had 
raised his gun and leveled it at our playfellow. 
I screamed aloud, and Brother, heedless of the 
danger, flung himself in front of the rifle. 


Now Timothy knew nothing of guns, but he 
had a long and satisfactory acquaintance 
with bottles and canteens. He had seen the 
man drink. There was something contained 
therein that he, Timothy, would like. The 
man would not mind sharing it—I’m sure he 
reasoned thus to himself—and in that instant 
when the gun was pointed straight at him, he 
rose on his hind feet, his furry arms out- 
stretched, and started toward the hunter. 

The man with the gun forgot to pull the 
trigger; he forgot everything except that a 
dark brown body with gleaming black eyes was 
advancing upon him. He gave a little squeal 
of terror, and the rifle dropped from his hands. 
He turned and fled down the trail with Tim- 
othy galloping on all fours close at his heels. 
In spite of our breathless calls he would not 
return to us, and though we ran and called and 
laughed at the same time, he soon outdistanced 
us. When last we saw the hunter he was dis- 
appearing over the crest of a little hillock in the 
trail with the canteen bobbing behind him, and 
the hat with the red band made a dot of scarlet 
against the underbrush where it had fallen. 

We heard afterward that the man had not 
stopped running until he reached the little 
town. Timothy by that time was nowhere in 
sight, having given up the pursuit of the 
canteen in disgust. 

But we never saw him again. Perhaps re- 
turning home he met a comely lady tear and 
they decided to set up housekeeping together. 
Perhaps she even won his heart by telling him 
that she knew where there was a nice bottle 
full of sweetened water. 

Long afterward we found one day by the 
creek bed a ginger ale bottle dropped there by 
some picnickers. It was empty, and on the 
gravel near by we saw footprints almost 
human in shape, only smaller and toeing in 
toward each other. 

We knew somehow that Timothy had been 
there. It was almost as if he had known we 
would pass that way, and had left the bottle 
and his footprints where we would see them to 
tell us that we were not forgotten, nor were the 
things we had taught him. 

“O’ Henry, The Quail Baby”’ is the 
title of the next story in this series 


The three Wise Men 


R. HOME-OWNER having 

had bitter experience in the 
past, decided to consult the two 
wisest men he knew before repainting 
his house. 

So he asked the Rich Wise Man, 
“Sir, what paint do you use?” and 
the Rich Wise Man replied, “I buy 
the paint, regardless of cost, which 
best suits my taste in color and rich 
texture—U. S. N. Deck Paint.” 

Then Mr. Home-Owner asked the 
Poor Wise Man, “‘Sir, what paint do 
you use?”’ and the Poor Wise Man 
replied, “I buy the paint which 


through long wear and sood service 
S. N. Deck 


proves economical—U. 
Paint.” 

Thereupon Mr. Home-Owner said 
to himself, “If U. S. N. Deck Paint 
profits both the Rich Wise Man and 
the Poor Wise Man, it should profit 
me.’ So he, too, bought U. S. N. 
Deck Paint, and thereby proved him- 
self to be the Third Wise Man. 

For the paint was great in beauty, 
as the Rich Wise Man had said, and 
wore long and well even as the Poor 
Wise Man had said. And from that 
day to this the paint problem has 
been more than satisfactorily solved 
for the Third Wise Man—Mr. Home- 
Owner. 


The BILLINGS-CHAPIN Co. 


Boston ~ Cleveland - New York 
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The Universal Paint 
Especially suitable for porches. floors and walls 


Unexcelled for repairing china, glassware, earthenware, furniture, meerschaum, 
vases, books; for tipping billiard cues, etc. The reliable cement, 
famous since 1876. . Sees 

Major’s Rubber and Leather cements are good---give full satisfaction, All 
three Kinds--20c. per bottle. At dealers or write us. 


MAJOR MANUFACTURING CO. New York 


HEYER’S PRICKLY-HEAT POWDER 
* The Original Heat Powder 


A standard prickly-heat remedy for over 30 years. It 
is antiseptic and soothing. Effective for chafing and 
all irritation of the skin. As a foot powder it is unex- 
celled. Will not injure the most delicate skin. Pre- 
vents babies’ chafing. Use after shaving. If your 
dealer cannot supply you write us giving his name 
and address, and inclosing 30c for full-size box 


Geo. W. Heyer, Mfr., P. O. Box 1192, Houston, Texas 


The most stubborn thing in 


the world—and how tt affects 


your food, is described on 


page 119. Have you read it? 


Keeps the Hair Wavy, 
Glossy and Beautiful 


“T often find Liquid Silmerine valuable in 
my work, especially when I am in a hurry 
to arrange my coiffure, and particularly for 
scenes where I must ‘look my prettiest.’ It 
imparts that lovely sheen or lustre which 


shows to such advantage Ky CL son), 


under changing lights.” 
Many other popular screen 
stars praise the virtues of 
this unique product. 


A great many women now 
consider Liquid Silmerine a 
real necessity. Splendid as 
a dressing, as well as 
for keeping the hair 
curly and wavy. 
Pleasant to use. Is 
neither sticky nor 
greasy. Perfectly 
harmless. Have you 
tried it? 

At drug stores and 
toilet counters every- 
where. Price $1.00. 
Parker, Belmont & Co. { 
134 Madison St., Chicago 


For over 50 years, fair women_and fair 
skins have paid homage to Lablache. 
As a safe powder for the complexion, it has 
stood the test of time unto 

the third generation. 

Popular, pure, deli- 


cate —it clings. 
Sold in the old- 
fashioned box. 


Refuse Substitutes 

They may be dan- 
gerous. Flesh, White, 
Pink or Cream, 75c. 
a box of druggists or 
by mail, Over two 
million boxes sold 
annually. Send 10c. 
for a sample box. 


BEN LEVY CO. 
French Perfumers, Dept.61 
125 Kingston St., Boston, Mass. 


Smaller Than a Slipper 


$9 00 No more. paper 


bags, wrappings, or 
odorous moth balls. 
Set it in your 
Closet 


Drives away 


MOTHS 


This beautiful miniature cedar chest contains a can of pure 
cedar oil, which, when opened, floods your closet with this 
clean, cedar forest odor—ending the moth pest. 

At dealers’ or sent prepaid for $2.00, 
Order or Check. Full instructions for use. 


Hawley Automatic Chest Co., 135 Maiden Lane, N Y.C. 
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The Gold in My Garden 


(Continued from page 33) 


Millet knew this feeling, and he illustrated 
it so well in his famous “‘ Angelus,” depicting 
the great peace and deep contentment of soul 
after a day of wholesome toil in nature’s 
workshop. I share the feeling of those simple 
peasants painted into that great canvas—a 
true benediction at the close of day. For work 
is a God-given privilege. I am sure God in- 
tended that each and every one of us should 
perform some kind of physical labor. Great 
men and women of every age who have 
achieved much have always associated the 
millennium with a picture of every man at his 
self-appointed work, an all-absorbing task 
native to his desire and understanding. 

Given the opportunity and the health to 
work, what more can one ask? If these golden 
privileges are neglected, nothing is more cer- 
tain than that the negligent one will live to 
regret his days of idleness. Idleness, or that 
twin evil, squandering precious hours in silly 
pastime, will eventually lead to great dissatis- 
faction with oneself and with humanity. Ex- 
perience of the foolhardy has taught us that 
only inasmuch as we get response in some way 
from the effort we put forth can we be assured 
of a certain amount of happiness and content- 
ment. Life without response becomes a dead 
hope. 

I have never experienced happier moments 
in my life than during that hour, just before 
sunset, when—with no small sense of pride, I 
must admit—I have escorted friends or mem- 
bers of my family over the well-kept onion or 


strawberry patch cleared that day of weeds, or | 


through well-kept lanes of vegetables where 
my day’s work of hoeing, weeding, and spading 
showed to good advantage. 
rows of growing green things from day to day 
increases one’s interest. They challenge one’s 
daily consideration; they demand one’s con- 
stant attention. Always the varied interests 
of farm life present new claims on one’s time, 
new problems to be solved, new work to be 
done. Therein lies its great, sustaining interest. 


The Greatest Obstacles Are Petty 
Conventions 


To be sure, there are obstacles to be over- 
come in the course of a gardening career, 
and none perhaps more difficult than that of 
convincing one’s friends and family that the 
work will not mean injury to one’s health, that 
there is no danger from sunstroke. that one will 
be careful not to burn one’s skin to a dusky 
brown, and that close daily contact with the 
soil is the healthiest occupation on earth. 

Even in this day of great social evolution 
certain conventions and inherited traditions 
are often found to be embarrassing. In spite 
of women’s political freedom and other great 
advances made by the sex for higher develop- 
ment of mind and soul, there still remains, in 
certain quarters, a type that clings tenaciously 
to the mid-Victorian principles, for example, 
that a woman who can afford to have work 
done should not bother with it herself. I had 
hoped that the age of this snobbish attitude 
toward physical work, particularly farm work, 
had passed, but I greatly fear that to the end of 
time we shall have the social parasite, as well 
as her smaller prototype in the garden. 

There is no denying the fact that some of 
my acquaintances who dropped in at tea time 
to find me working in the garden in bloomers 
and gingham blouse were not a little shocked. 
It seemed so uncalled-for, they said. 

Then the war call sounded, and with it the 
urgent need to raise and conserve more food. 
With this, my acquaintances quit joking me 
about what they lightly referred to as a fad, 
and I went to work in earnest. Previously, I 
had worked only a few hours a day in the 
garden, helping out here and there with the 
weeding and hoeing of early spring vegetables, 
and caring almost wholly for the many flower- 
beds. With the aid of a number of farmerettes, 
we carried on intensive farming and gardening 
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The new Ovington building, 
diagonally across from the 
Union League Club. 
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| 
VINGTON’S are leav- \ 

ing their historic old } 

shop at Fifth Avenue f 

and 32nd Street. Soon K 
they will blossom out in \ 
their new building at 39th } 
Street, where the same old- { 
time standards of distinc- \ 
tive wares and sound values N 
obtain. ’ 
The new Gift Book, con- i 
taining hundreds of sug- N 
gestions for gifts, is just N 
off the press. Many unique ’ 
suggestions in china, Shef- i 
field, mirrors and lamps and h 
odd furniture. 
4 


Ask for Catalog J 


OVINGTON’S 


“The Gift Shop of Fifth Avenue’ 
312-314 Fifth Ave. 
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</ The Baby Bathinette 


/ 
4t-| 
| | | * Bath Tub, Dressing Table, Baby 
Basket and Screen combined. Baby 
is bathed safe from drafts. Afterward 
is dressed on the adjustable dressing 
table. Mother may sit or stand while changing 
baby. Handy cretonne pockets to hold everything 
needed for 

toilet. The 
Bathinette 
is finished 
in white or 
ivory, folds 
compactly, 
is easily 
carried. 
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The Best Thing 
in My Kitchen 


Ten minutes once a day— 
and your dishes are done. 
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: dishes out—and Oh! 
what a back-break- 
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“And when I tell you 

that my Walker Electric 
Dishwasher is the best thing in my 
kitchen, I mean it —every word. 
For the Walker will wash, rinse and 
deliver my dishes bone dry within 
less than ten little minutes. 


“No unsanitary dishcloth, no 
chapped hands, no muss or break- 
age—the Walker is more careful 
than hands—it cannot injure my 
finest china. 

“And it costs so little to operate— 
uses so little electricity—takes up 
so little floor space and is such a 
willing and good-looking helper that 
I could not get along without it.’’ 


See your electrical dealer 
or wrile today for booklet 


WALKER BROTHERS COMPANY 
* Syracuse, N. Y. 


WALKER 
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Frocks for Younger Girls 


(Continued from page 47) 


“in-between age’? looks best in a one-piece 
frock, the waist-line of which should generally 
be low and not too well defined. In fact, 
nowadays there is very little difference in the 
style of dress between twelve and twenty. 
The length of the skirt has much to do with 
preventing an awkward appearance. This can 
not be governed by rule, but by the build and 
individuality of the child. Should the skirt be 
too long, she is dowdy and looks like a stunted 
woman, or if too short she is “leggy,” and no 
matter how pretty the frock, it looks outgrown. 
The remedy for this is to try one length and 
then another till the most becoming is attained. 


The Right Shoe for Different Occasions 


Shoes and stockings are also of utmost im- 
portance—socks for most girls at this period are 
out of the question, except those of the golf 
variety—English stockings—generally of wool, 
which entirely cover the lower part of the leg 
and reach just below the knee. With these a 
comfortable, low-heeled, broad-toed oxford last 
of tan, or a high-laced boot, is smart and prac- 
tical. Pointed and high-heeled shoes and slip- 
pers are neither smart nor good for the feet and 
general health of the growing girl. 

A slightly less broad-toed type of pump is 
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desirable for dress occasions and dancing class 
when ballet slippers are not worn. This pump 
should not be used for general walking, as it 
does not support the foot, which is apt to slip 
forward, cramping the toes and causing many 
foot troubles. With these pumps fine lisle or 
silk stockings are essential. Bronze pumps 
are prettier than black with light frocks. 
Nothing, however, can take the place of white 
canvas or buckskin for the summer. 


Arranging the Hair 

The arrangement of the hair is simplified for 
the girl from ten to sixteen today, by frequently 
being bobbed. This necessitates curling the 
hair unless it is soft and fluffy. It may be 
fluffed up, parted on the left side, and caught 
loosely with a barette on the right side or nearly 
at the back of the head. Another becoming 
fashion for the girl with a low forehead is to 
brush the hair straight back and catch it 
with-a round comb. Hair ribbons are not 
much worn, but on some girls look well. Long 
hair may hang in curls or may be caught 
loosely with a barette just below the nape 
of the neck. Here again the round comb and 
barette may be of use in arranging the hair 
around the face. 


The Gold in My Garden 


for two seasons during the war. This led me 
to spend from six to eight hours a day in the 
garden, and I have kept up this schedule, 
more or less, ever since. 

Often, with guests over the week-end, my 
plan to spend an hour in the garden every 
morning before breakfast was not always pos- 
sible to maintain, but I did manage to do it 
for at least four mornings of the week, and 
particularly at canning time. That hour, to 
my mind, is the finest work hour of the whole 
day. Perhaps there are some who would not 
agree with me in this, because of the occasional 
heavy dew one finds at that early hour. But I 
overcame this objection by using a little felt 
mat, which afforded me protection in working 
close to the earth on my knees, weeding, pick- 
ing strawberries or small vegetables. 

One reason why so many people express a 
horror of farming or gardening, I have discov- 
ered, is the fear that they may get very tired. 
It is natural, of course, in any form of unac- 
customed exercise where a new set of muscles 
is brought into play, that one may feel the 
effects for a few days. But this fear, possessed 
by many, is unfounded. I learned this in my 
first days of gardening. If the muscles of my 
arms, for instance, became too taut from con- 
stant reaching about the bushes in the process 
of weeding, I would leave off this work for a 
while and change to something else. 


Spading Brings Health 

Another of the most frequent protests di- 
rected against women working the soil is 
leveled at the vigorous exercise which comes 
from spading. In all the work I have done, 
which I believe has included every phase of 
gardening and farming, there is nothing, to my 
mind, to equal the wonderful benefit to health 
that spading will give. It brings into play 
muscles that should be developed for the best 
interests of one’s health. It not only strength- 
ens the muscles of the back and arms and limbs 
but, curiously enough, promotes the circula- 
tion as nothing else seems to do. The only 
bad feature of this particular work, of course, 
is overdoing it. To work at anything till one 
is exhausted is bad. When I begin to feel 
weary, I change my work, for change of work 
restsone. Fatigue comes only from keeping at 
the same thing for long hours at a stretch. 

From the earliest days of spring till late 
October, when the crops are gathered and the 
vegetables and fruits disposed of for winter 
use, I find plenty to do in the spading line. 
For instance, October is a splendid morth for 
transplanting trees, for the heat of midsum- 
mer, which would quickly dry the roots and 
moisture, is absent. I have had pronounced 
success in transplanting trees and small fruit 
plants. : 

Put spading, which I am free to admit is the 
more vigorous exercise, I usually did in the 
morning hours when the heat was not so great. 
The afternoon hours I devoted to lighter work, 
such as hoeing, and weeding, and aerating the 
soil; that is to say, loosening the soil, for in- 
stance, about the strawberry plants. This 
form of cultivation gives splendid results. It 
permits the air to get to the roots and stimu- 
lates plant growth tremendously. We had 
marvelous success with our strawberry plants. 
More than one hundred quarts were my re- 
ward for the care I lavished on the plants in 
the autumn as well as for a time during the 
spring. 

Farming and gardening, like everything else, 
pay the biggest dividends to those who are 
most persistently painstaking. Any effort 
made to improve the quality of garden and 
orchard production will be amply rewarded, 
for nothing responds more quickly to intelli- 
gent care. Never has this fact been impressed 
upon me to such a degree as it was last au- 
tumn, when my most optimistic prophecy of 
the season’s yield fell far short of the mark. 

By experiment and increasing knowledge 
brought to bear on the problems, I have ob- 
served from year to year, with no small amount 


of satisfaction, a pronounced improvement in 
the quality and increased quantity of green 
stuff and fruit. In addition to furnishing the 
family table throughout the summer with all 
the vegetables and fruits that were required, 
the yield from garden and orchard gave me 
three hundred quarts of the choicest vegetables 
and fruits for winter use. 

When signs of autumn began to appear, I 
took occasion to review my summer season’s 
work. And a most natural thing, too, I pre- 
sume, was to find myself comparing my “‘sea- 
son” with that of acquaintances passed at 
fashionable watering places, where the larger 
part of one’s time is occupied with trying to 
decide which particular gown and which style 
of hat would be best suited to the day and the 
occasion. Had I, as I reviewed my summer 
just passed, missed some of the glorious plea- 
sures that life had to offer? Did I owe it to 
myself to take advantage of the gay diversion 
that such a social season afforded? 

Thus reflecting, I was compelled to recog- 
nize the great benefit I had received in health 
from this splendid out-of-door life. To face a 
full winter’s work in town, equipped with the 
health and strength to carry it on, to look for- 
ward with pleasure to renewing the work 
where I had left off, this was my reward, but 
only in part. It was not all. 

There is such a thing as being agreeably 
tired; that is, sufficiently tired to enable one to 
sleep peacefully and to begin the day with a 
feeling of being thoroughly rested. To be able 
to say this of oneself three hundred and sixty- 
five days every year is not a bad record, and 
one who lives in the open and works in the 
open seldom feels the need of remedies for in- 
somnia, poor circulation, loss of appetite, 
and all the other annoying tricks that nature 
plays on us when we refuse to consider her 
seriously. 

So as the summer’s work drew to a close, and 
I took stock of its rewards and pleasures, I dis- 
covered many other advantages besides the 
three hundred cans of fruits and vegetables, 
which I viewed with tremendous satisfaction. 
That is how I know that this form of exercise 
pays, not only in benefit to health, but in 
something equally as substantial—the satis- 
faction that comes from work well done. 


Careers Out of Doors 


If I were choosing a career, there is no ques- 
tion where my. choice would lie. I should cer- 
tainly prefer the great out-of-doors. True, 
there is a certain amount of responsibility, 
but that is something none of us may avoid 
if our earnest desire is to succeed in a chosen 
work. 

There are women who possess marked exec- 
utive ability, and who with some special train- 
ing would make excellent farm superintend- 
ents. Then, too, there is poultry raising, 
which invites responsibility, to be sure, but 
with such work is associated a happy inde- 
pendence which must appeal to not a few 
thinking women. 

Without any kind of physical exercise, 
many professional women today are breaking 
under the strain of ambition and overwork. 
Then there is a class of idle women throwing 
away their health and happiness in the social 
routine of our small and large cities. Both 
classes of women require more than hothouse 
exercise to stay their withering nerves. There 
are girls in our towns and villages eager to join 
the ever-increasing multitudes of the cities— 
and add to the failures of life, for the reason 
that they are not equipped to meet it. At 
the present rate of increasing migration from 
country to city, farming in another decade 
will represent the least popular of occupations. 

Underlying the great dissatisfaction with life, 
the great unrest that the present age is witness- 
ing, may be the groping desire for soul content- 
ment in natural, wholesome employment in 
nature’s healthful environment. Perhaps, in 
this seeking for happiness, we may come to 
realize that the simple, natural life, after all, 
is the one which insures the greatest blessings 
in health and general satisfaction with life. 
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There is nothing more attractive or more truly 
American than a whole class attired in Jack Tar Togs 
—those faultlessly tailored regulation clothes in which 
every girl looks her best, and which every parent finds 
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After the momentous event your Jack Tar Togs are 
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Letters from a Senator’s 
Wite 
(Continued from page 24) 


same; that you take this obligation freely, and 
without any mental reservation or purpose of 
evasion; and that you will well and faithfully 
discharge the office upon which you are about 
to enter: so help you God.” 

After this oath had been administered, Mr. 
Marshall gave his farewell address. I wish I 
might quote every word of it to you, for fear, 
since you are ill, you may have missed some 
part of it in a hurried or weary reading of the 
daily newspaper. He has a fine voice, and a 
wonderful command of the English language, 
and he loomed before me with a greatness 
and a glory that I have seldom seen in any 
human being’s face. 


Mr. Marshall’s Farewell 


“Very shortly,” he began, “I shall have 
ended my official life as the constitutional pre- 
siding officer of this body. That moment, 
when it arrives, will not mark my demotion 
into the ranks of the average American citizen, 
for I never rose above it. 

“T may have failed, but I have tried to keep 
the faith. .A government dedicated to the 
inalienable rights of man to life, to liberty, and 
to the pursuit of happiness can find its perfect 
accomplishment only in representatives brave 
and strong enough to rise above the ambitions, 
passions, and prejudices of individuals and 
groups... . 

“Vor eight long years crowded with events 
which have forever changed the currents of the 
world’s history, I have been with you. You 
have been good to me. Not one of you can 
wish for himself a kindlier fate than I would 
give you if I were omnipotent... . 

“T go, but you remain. I leave with you 
the same inarticulate cry in my soul with 
which I came to you: My country. ... Let 
him who goes and him who stays alike remem- 
ber that he who saves his life at the risk of his 
country’s honor loses it, and he who loses his 
life for the sake of his country’s honor saves 
ite? 

Can these mere fragments, taken almost at 
random, show you why, instead of writing, 
“T nearly cried, Elizabeth,” as I so often have 
before, I must write instead, “‘I cried.”” And 
as I looked up, I saw that every one around me 
was crying, too. We heard the Chaplain’s 
prayer as if it were a long way off, we saw the 
new Vice-President take his place through a 
mist. I am a Republican woman; for years 
my traditions, my environment, my personal 
political ambitions, have been associated with 
Republicans. As such I am proud to say that 
no statesman of my own party has moved me 
as Mr. Marshall did that day. 

“Farewell and hail!” Do not think, from 
what I have just written, that Mr. Coolidge did 
not make a fine speech, too; that I did not thrill 
with pride as I heard him. To paraphrase a 
slogan of his own making, it made me have 
faith in my country! For what he said was 
brief and clear and scholarly, it was filled 
with the expression of fine ideals, and it gave 
promise of fine acts. I liked especially his 
statement that the greatest duty of the Senate 
is “the preservation of liberty—not only the 
rights of the minority, from whatever side 
they may be assailed.” 

Finally there was read the President’s mes- 
sage calling the Senate to special executive 
session; the new Senators were sworn in, taking 
the same oath of office as the Vice-President. 
The Senate was adjourned. And quickly, 
down the long corridors, we hurried to take our 
places before the platform erected on the steps 
in the center of the Capitol, where the Presi- 
dent-elect was to take the oath of office. The 
persons whose tickets admitted them to the 
Senate chamber had a special section roped off 
for them. And with my usual good luck I 
found myself in the front row of spectators, 
directly facing the platform. And, standing 


there, I saw plainly the beautiful sight which 
the least superstitious of us could not help 
taking as a good omen—the shaft of sunlight 
that fell full on Mr. Harding’s handsome, up- 
turned face, as he took his solemn oath and 
began his splendid inaugural address. 

That speech I know you have read. But 
could you in reading it, I wonder, sense even 
dimly the dignity, the earnestness, the abso- 
lute sincerity with which it was spoken? 
“What doth the Lord require of thee, but to do 
justly, and to love mercy, and to walk humbly 
with thy God?” Those were the words, as of 
course you know, upon which the President’s 
lips rested as he took his oath, and no one who 
heard him take it could possibly doubt that this 
man would try to do all that the Lord required 
of him. 

And—lest by any chance you have missed 
it—there is a passage in the inaugural address 
that I want to quote to you in italics—“We 
want an America of homes, illumined with hope 
and happiness, where mothers . . . may pre- 
side as befits the hearthstone of American 
citizenship. We want the cradle of American 
childhood rocked under conditions so wholesome 
and so hopeful that no blight may touch it in its 
development.” 

Those, Elizabeth, to my mind, are the most 
important words—forming the greatest pledge 
—that President Harding spoke that day. And 
here, I believe, is the place for my prophecy: 
Many things will come to us—to women—in 
these next years, the things that you and I 
have long been hoping for. Righteous and 
uniform laws of marriage and divorce; just 
conditions of labor, which include economic 
independence; and others, too. But, first of 
all, the chance to bear and rear our children 
safely. Of what use are statutes providing 
better education to the thousands who die from 
preventable causes before they are old enough 
to go to school? Of what use are those which 
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Luncheon with the New Hampshire 
Delegation 
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cheering and orderly to the very last, disperse 
and fade away; and then came home for a 
much-needed rest before going out to dinner 
and to the great Child Welfare Charity Ball, 
which, to an astonishing degree, made up for 
all the disappointment caused by the cancella- 
tion of the arrangements for an official inaugu- 
ral one. 

The dinner was delightful. Our hostess, 
who kindly allowed us to bring the Governor 
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Letters from a Senator’s 
Wife 

ing very handsome in black and gold Lrocade. 
And having greeted her in the anteroom—even 
that had temporary boxes in it—we went 
into the great ballroom, lined all the way 
around with boxes containing six or eight 
people, where one, decorated with a huge New 
Hampshire flag, was reserved for our party— 
Governor and Mrs. Brown, Assistant Secretary 
and Mrs. Woodbury, Senator Moses, Harry, 
and myself. 

Sitting in it, looking out over the throng of 
dancers, I knew that I had never been present 
at such a wonderful ball before, and wondered, 
involuntarily, if I ever would be again. At 
one end of the main ballroom, which is very 
large indeed, and especially long for its width, 
giving it almost the effect of a brilliant chan- 
nel—the doors were flung open into the smaller 
ballroom beyond, also filled with dancers and 
bordered with boxes, and with an orchestra of 
its own. At the other end—our end—in the 
gallery over the entrance, the Marine Band, gor- 
geous in its uniforms of scarlet and blue and 
gold, was playing. Andamong the dancers, there 
were of course many uniforms, too; not only 
the khaki and navy of our own men and the 
English, but the lighter blues of the Italian and 
French. Against them gleamed the women’s 
dresses—satins and brocades and _ velvets; 
white, pastel shades of pink and yellow and 
lavender, vivid reds and greens, and every 
now and then an opalescent beaded robe, or a 
black one, heavy with jet; and with these 
beautiful dresses, of course, still more beautiful 
jewels were worn—ropes of pearls, diamond 
tiaras, necklaces of rubies and emeralds. Over- 
head, in great clusters that looked like efful- 
gent balloons, were the lights; on either side, 
floating in the air, the flags of the signal corps, 
of the marines, of the cavalry—bright blue, 
brighter yellow, red brightest of all; while flat 
or festooned against the walls, in every avail- 
able space between entrances and boxes, were 
American flags. 


A Ball in Fairyland 


There were nearly sixty boxes in all, and 
in the center of one side of the large ball- 
room three of these, magnificently decorated 
with flags and palms and flowers, were 
thrown together, and there Mrs. Walsh, Mrs. 
Marshall’s great friend, entertained the new 
Vice-President and Mrs. Coolidge, Mr. and 
Mrs. Marshall after they finished receiving, the 
French Ambassador and Madame Jusserand, 
the British Ambassador and Lady Geddes, 
the Argentine Ambassador and Madame LeBre- 
ton, the Italian Ambassador, Signor Ricci; the 
Serbian Minister and Madame Grouitch, 
General Pershing, the former Secretary of 
Agriculture and Mrs. Meredith—these were 
not all, but it is beginning to sound like the 
rolls of the names of the fairy kings and 
queens that we used to read about in story- 
books when we were little girls? 

The whole thing seemed like fairyland to me— 
the memory of it always will! A fairyland with- 
out a flaw, too. Remember that this ball was 
public, as all great charity balls held in hotels 
must be, of course. Yet I did not see at it one 
woman in a dowdy—or an immodest— dress; 
not one man who was not what we like to term 
a “‘gentleman.’’ There were too many people 
to make dancing easy or even comfortable, 
but there was no pushing, no confusion, no ill- 
nature. It was early when I arrived, it was 
very late when I left, and yet nothing hap- 
pened, in any way, to mar the beauty of that 
most beautiful night. 

Charles Francis Adams, in his clever, but 
bitter and satirical biography, says that four- 
teen perfect days are the most that any mortal 
can hope for in the course of his life. I have 
had a great many more than that, haven’t you? 
But none more perfect than that fourth of 
March. And instead of the postscript without 
which no woman’s letter is supposed to be com- 
plete, I am going to tell you about the sequel 


to this perfect day—the sight which to me was 
the most. beautiful of all. On Saturday, 
through the kindness of the Assistant Secre- 
tary of the Navy, I was allowed to have the 
“Sylph” to take the New Hampshire delega- 
tion down to Mount Vernon on the Potomac 
river; and driving home through the dusk from 
the Navy Yard, where I had seen for the first 
time the interesting ceremonies—the salutes 
and other courtesies always extended there 
to a visiting governor—I saw that the gates to 
the White House, which have been closed and 
locked for several years, were thrown open 
again. Motors were passing through, men 
and women were walking up and down, chil- 
dren were playing on the grass—the people 
around the President’s home once more! 
Through open doors and not through barred 
gates—is that not always the way that men 
and women have reached the greatest things— 
not only the men and women who have entered, 
but the ones who have made it possible for 
them to do so? Do you wonder that 1 proph- 
esy great things, that I hope I have been 
able to make you visualize them, too? And 
that I beg you, lying so quietly on your wide 
veranda among your fragrant flowers, to be 
patient a little while longer—for the day is 
coming when you will see them fulfilled with me? 
My dearest love to you always. 
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In the dress at the left below, of page 46, 
the front and back views give a good idea of 
its simplicity. 

If made of flannel: 
534 yds. of flannel 27 in. wide at $1.60 

per yd. for the dress....... Sip chdgens $ 9.20 
314 yds. of flannel 27 in. wide at $1.60 

per yd. for the jacket...... ‘ 


The waist, which is cut with one front section 
and one back section each laid on a fold, is 
slit in front to allow the dress to go on over 
the head. The skirt section, which is side 
plaited, is attached to the lower edge of the 
waist section. The joining of this waist and 
skirt is best done by binding the lower edge of 
the waist with a bias fold of the material or a 
piece of silk braid the color of the material. 
The plaits in the skirt are then stitched one- 
quarter of an inch from the top to hold them 
in place before the two sections are joined to- 
gether. These plaits are slipped under the 
bound edge of the waist and stitched by 
machine to the waist on the right side about 
one-half an inch from the lower edge of the 
waist. The picture shows a very fine line of 
stitching for your guidance. In reality these 
stitches would not show so much as here 
illustrated. The upper edge of the plaits 
on the wrong side of the dress may be over- 
handed or bound with a silk binding braid. 
The skirt had better be side plaited by a 
shop where they make a specialty of work of 
this kind. It can be done from $2.00 to $2.50 
according to the material, etc. The band of 
color on the lower edge of the skirt which 
matches the color of the coat is a false hem put 
on to the straight lower edge of the skirt before 
the plaiting is done. This may or may not be 
used, as is found becoming. This colored edge 
is very practical for a white skirt, as it protects 
the bottom of the skirt. The sleeves are set 
into the armhole with an ordinary seam and 
bound. Bound slits are arranged for the belt 
to pass through. The belt comes from the sides 
leaving a plain panel in the front of the dress. 
The slits are bound with a bias strip of the 
colored material. The applying of a bias fold 
was given in Lesson II, in March. 

The box coat has a one-piece back which has 
the center back laid on a fold of the material. 
The two fronts, like the back itself, must be 


Milk Desserts 


in its most wholesome form. 


* Junket 


MADE with MILK 


million each year. 
lets makes 50 individual dishes. 
your favorite flavoring, and sweeten. 


you have dainty dessert. 
flavors to choose from. 


and economy. 


Sold by grocers and druggists. 


Send 4c in stamps and your grocer’s 
name, for Sample. Full-size package 
of Junket Tablets mailed on receipt of 
15c, or 20c for the Powder. 


In Canada: 
Chr. Hansen’s Canadian Laboratory 
Toronto, Ont. 


Use Junket for making velvety, 
wholesome ice cream. 


The Secret of Good Cooking 


* oe ” 
Colburn's @ 
Spices—Mustard-Condiments 


THE A. COLBURN CO., Philadelphia 
Establishe 1857 


Cook Your Entire Meal in 
Thirty Minutes 


Housewife spends less time in hot kitchen. 
Cooking no longer drudgery. 
In the NATIONAL 
Pressure Aluminum Cooker, 
meat, vegetables and dessert, 
cook at one time, on one 
burner. Saves % the time, 


34 thefuel. Nocooking odors. 


Foods cook deliciously ten- 
der, nutritious. NATIONAL 
pays for itself in four months, 
Write for booklet on 
Pressure Cookery. 

Northwestern Steel & 
Iron Works 15 
Dept. A, Eau Olaire, Wis. 


In 


Dainty, Wholesome 


When you eat desserts made 
with milk you are eating nourish- 
ing food. When you eat /Junket 
desserts you are eating a dainty 
milk dish, flavored and sweetened, 


Junket is among the few very 14 —_ 
best foods for children and adults. : 


It is simply milk in an im- 
proved form—eaten with a spoon, 
therefore more slowly. Junket is 
prepared by Nature’s own process 
for proper digestion; and far more 
relished and palatable because it 
looks attractive and tastes delicious. 


JUNKET TABLETS are used by the 
A package of 10 tab- 
Add 


Serve Junket often for enjoyment, health 


The Junket Folks, Little Falls, N.Y. 


JUNKET POWDER comes already 
sweetened and flavored. Just stir it into 
the milk, let it set a few minutes, and 
Six delightful 


POWDER 


Nation-wide demand for high salaried 
executives; past experience unneces- 
sary; we train you by mail and put you 
in touch with big opportunities. Big 
pay, fine living, interesting work, quick 
advancement; permanent. Write for 
Free Book ‘Your Big Opportunity.’’ 
Lewis Hotel Training School 
i Room 2413 Washington, D. C. ‘ 
A 


’ 


* ROBERTS 
Lightning Mixer 
1g 
Beats Everything 
| Beats eggs, whips cream, churns but- 
ter, mixes gravies, desserts and dress- 
ings, does the work in a few seconds. 
Blends and mixes malted milk, pow- 
dered milk, baby foods and all drinks. 
Simple and Strong, Saves work 
—easy to clean, no_ spatter. 
Most necessary household ar- 
ticle. Used by 200,000 house- 
wives and endorsed by leading 
household magazines. 
If your dealer does not carry this, we 
will send prevaid quart size $1.25, pint 
size 90c. Far West and South, quart 
size $1.40, pint size $1.00 
Recipe book free with Mixer. 
National Co., Cambridge 39, Boston, Mass. 
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Franklin Simon 8 Co. 


Fifth Ave., 37th and 38th Sts., New York 


A BOooK ABOUT 
EVERYTHING BABIES NEED 


For All Who 
Love Them 


VERYTHING 
for a baby to 
wear, to make a 
baby happy and 
to keep a baby 
comfortable pic- 
tured, described 
and priced for 
convenience in 
orderin3. 


A COPY 
WILL BE MAILED 
FREE UPON 
REQUEST 


for your spare time 


Magazine work is congenial and under our special 
plan, it is espec’ally profitable. In one month, we paid 
Mrs. Alice Loomis $50 for her spare time. We have 
hundreds of workers like Mrs. Loomis—busy women 
—many of them married—all with duties and yet each 
month they earn large salaries and commissions. 


At the present time we are arranging to dispose 
of several choice territories. They are especially alive 
with prospects and the chances here for considerable 


profits are unusually attractive. 


Write your name on a card today and address it to 
the Agency Department, 6D, at 119 West 4oth Street, 
New York. 
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laid with the center on the straight of the goods 
so as to get the ‘“‘hang” of the coat. The 
Tuxedo collar is a straight piece of the material 
seamed at the center back. The effect of a 
crosswise band at the bottom of the coat is 
given by applying crosswise folds which are set 
on to the actual material of the coat. The col- 
lar reaches only to the top of this band. These 
bands should be made of straight strips of 
the material of the dress, neatly mitered at the 
corners and set on as illustrated. If desired, 
pockets can be put under the upper edge of the 
band. This is a difficult undertaking, and it 
would be better not to undertake it unless you 
know just how to finish it. The collar, which 
is cut on a fold, has one edge seamed to the 
edge of the coat; it is then turned over and the 
other edge turned in and hemmed down. This 
conceals all raw edges and makes a neat, simple 
finish. The collar must be finished before the 
bands are applied to the bottom of the coat, 
as the upper band conceals the raw edges of 
the lower end of the collar. The side and lower 
edges of the coat have this band seamed to it, 
thus concealing the rough edge. The upper 
edge is then turned under and stitched in place 
by machine or done by hand according to the 
material. If the shoulder and underarm 
seams are neatly bound, lining is not essential 
in a coat of this sort. 


Another Sports Costume 
The third costume which would be equally 
pretty in linen, jersey or flannel could be made 
of a strong color such as yellow or rose with 
white collar and cuffs, or of white with a coat 
of a strong color. 


2 yds. of jersey 54 in. wide at $4.00 


per yd. for the dress............... $8.00 

138 yds. of tweed 54 in. wide at $2.75 
per yd. for the jacket.............. $3.79 
$11.79 


This dress is the simplest of all to make as it 
is cut with a one-piece front and back (each 
laid on a fold at the center front and center 
back) from the shoulder to the hem. This is 
buttoned down the back and has a one-piece 
sleeve. The Peter Pan collar and cuffs give 
a smart finish to the dress. In making this 
neckline be careful that the material comes to 
the line of the throat. In other seasons we 
have worn dresses which dropped one or two, 
or even four inches, but this type of dress 
comes right to the base of the throat. 

The making of such a frock is extremely 
simple and yet on the fit of the shoulders and 
the general hang of the dress will depend its 
smartness. 

It will be best to pin the pattern together 
and try it on before you cut your material to 
see whether or not it fits you. Baste your 
shoulder seams and underarm seams in place 
andthentryon. Ifthe fit is good, stitch, if not 
alter where it is necessary. Keep the shoul- 
ders comparatively narrow. 


Binding the Underarm Seams 

The underarm seams may be bound with 
seam binding in a wash dress particularly, and 
may be either bound or overhanded in a wool 
dress. In some of the heavier dresses such as 
tricotine the good tailors merely press the seams 
flat and pink the edges. Ina straight dress of 
this character where the fullness,should be kept 
at the sides, under the belt a casing should be 
made across each side on the wrong side of the 
material and an elastic run through it, holding 
the fullness in to the desired amount. This 
leaves the front and the back perfectly plain 
with. the fullness concentrated at the sides. 
The belt is tacked to the dress at the sides and 
conceals the stitching. In finishing the back 
opening of the dress, a pretty method is to use 
buttons and loops. To arrange for this on the 
left side where the buttons are placed the 
material may either be turned in a seam and 
bound, or an applied flap may be used of lawn 
on a linen dress or of silk on a wool dress. 
This flap is made of a strip with a folded edge. 
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Both the under and the upper edges of the 
flap are turned under, and the raw edge of 
the dress is then slipped between them, basted, 
and then stitched. This conceals all raw 
edges and gives a flat finish. The opposite 
side on which the loops are placed has the 
edge of the material turned in. The cord 
loops are sewed to the turned in edge with- 
out the stitches showing through on the right 
- side. A false facing is then applied on the 
wrong side. The outer edge is turned under 
and overhanded to the edge on the right side. 
The under side of the fold has the raw edges 
finished by a flat seam binding. 


How to Cut the Jacket 


The jacket is cut with a one-piece back laid 
on the fold of the goods and two straight 
fronts. Again be careful to lay this on the 
straight lengthwise grain of the goods. This is 
a model which for summer wear could be un- 
lined. Having adjusted the shoulder and 
armhole sew up the shoulder and underarm 
seams. Press flat and bind the edges with 
seam binding. A bias fold of the material of 
the dress finishes the raw edges of the coat, the 
pocket slits, and the sleeves. The collar is cut 
double (not on a fold of the material). The 
outer edges should be sewed together right to 
right, turned over and pressed to give a flat 
edge. The inner edges are then applied to the 
neck of the coat. The piece which forms the 
right side of the collar should be sewed to 
the neck line of the coat. The piece which is 
the wrong side of the collar then has its edge 
turned under and is overhanded to the neck of 
the coat to cover the raw edges of this seam. 
The tailor around the corner should then press 
the coat thoroughly, being careful to warn him 
to turn the edges of the sleeve back toward 
the neck as this gives a flat shoulder. 


The Dress and Cape 


The method of making the crépe de Chine 
dress is exactly the same as in the other two 
dresses. 


For the dress: 
134 yds. of polka-dotted material 40 


in. wide at $4.50 a yd. . $7.88 
138 yds. of plain material 40 in. wide 
at $3.00ayd....... . $4.13 
For the cape: 
1% yds. of velour 54 in. wide at 
$1o.50ayd.......... . .$18.75 
$27.76 


You will notice that the waist is made of a 
polka-dotted or striped material and the skirt 
of a plain material. If you can not find a 
pretty stripe use a dotted material with a 
plain skirt. This dress may fasten down the 
back or on the shoulder and underarm as 
you desire. This is a matter you may decide 
for yourself. The important thing to remem- 
ber in making the cape is to prevent clumsiness 
a small yoke is used under the broad collar. 
If you wish to keep this cape unlined, which 
again is optional, the best way to finish the 
joining of the yoke and cape itself is to seam 
them in the ordinary way, have them pressed 
flat, trim quite close to the seam and then sew 
a wide seam binding over the raw edges. In 
the case of not using the lining the edges of 
the cape may be bound by a braid of the same 
color or a contrasting one as you like. This 
braid is placed over the raw edges half on the 
right side and half on the wrong side and 
hemmed to the material by hand with as 
invisible stitches as possible. The collar is 
cut double just as in the coat and is applied 
to the neck of the yoke in exactly the same 
fashion. 


July is the month when midsummer fashions 
are in full sway, so a feature will be made of 
these on the Paris and New York pages as well 
as in our next dressmaking lesson, which will 
illustrate charming little models of gingham and 
linen that may be made at home with great ease. 
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GooD TOWELING 
How Io TE11 Ir. 


Try this simple test 
Dry a glass with an ordinary cotton towel. 
Notice the lint and smudge. 
Now dry another with a towel made from Startex 


toweling. How beautifully it sparkles, no lint, 
no smudge—one rub does it. 
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Startex polishes the most exquisite glassware and china 
just that way—always. The true test of a real towel. 
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Feel Startex and notice its fine smooth surface 
and body. It’s just like linen. Has that firm 
body—that lineny finish and quality, with 
all the “‘last’’ and durability of linen, but 
with greater absorption than cotton. 
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It’s a fact— you pay very little more 
for Startex than ordinary cotton. But, 
Oh, what a difference. It lasts twice as 
long—sometimes longer. 
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Don’t just ask for toweling—be sure to say 
Startex, the name is stamped on the fabric, and 
comes in a variety of fast color borders. 


Your dealer should have Startex 
If he doesn’t carry it. Write us. 
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Stark Mills Products—International Cotton Mills 
Manchester, N. H. 


J. SPENCER TURNER CO., Selling Agent 
56 WORTH STREET NEW YORK 
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| Crepe L’Original 
Mousehole CANTON Crepe is Fashion’s favorite 
: fabric, and in L’Original you find it in 
its heaviest quality—heavy with real pure 
silk,—in all the new and usual shades, and 
of the same wonderful quality that has made 

our Crepe de Chine L’Original famous. 
Canton Crepe L’Original is priced at a 


very apparent saving because it reaches 
you direct from the mill. 


Sport Tuxedo 
of Canton Crepe L’ Original 
—just originated by us for Summer wear 


appeals to the woman of discriminating taste 
because of its newness and exquisite charm. 


We offer it stamped for embroidery and 
oulines for cutting, ready to complete. It 


“HOLYOKE” 


reduces the high cost 
of living. Have one 
installed and note the 
immediate falling off 
of your fuel bill. Ker- 
osene, long considered 
an ideal fuel, is safe, 
low priced, easy to 
handle and available 
in every nook and cor- 
ner of the country. 
Have hot water con- 
veniences of the city in the country and 
suburban districts and at a cost not 
prohibitive. Very convenient and prac- 
tical for all homes and especially so for 
bungalows and summer homes, 


A Wonderful All Year Round Convenience 
Write us and learn more of this efficient heater 
that is installed in thousands of homes and that gives 
entire satisfaction. _NOTE—This heater may be 
connected to the regular range boiler without inter- 
fering with the connections—not necessary to install 
a special storage tank. 
Ask your plumber—Progressive Plumbers install and 
recommend it, or write us for literature and information 
HOLYOKE HEATER COMPANY. Holyoke, Masse 


LIVE DEALERS SHOULD WRITE FOR OUR PROPOSITION. 


will make up for less than half the price of 
what would be charged were it possible to 
secure at a shop. 

Don’t you want us to send you an illustrated 
description of the Tux, with samples of the 
shades in which it comes? 


The International Mercers, Inc. 
Dept. 18G 


23 East 26th Street New York City 


In using advertisements see page 4 147 


The Mark of 


housewives. 
you. 


IDDLETOWN 
SILVERWARE 


Nothing in silverware lends such charm and attractiveness 
to the table as a % MIDDLETOWN Casserole, Baker or 
Pie Plate. The richness of their beauty and exquisite design 
have won universal preference for them among particular 
The feature of their utility will appeal to 
You bake your goodies in their removable linings of 
PYREX Transparent Oven-ware and serve them in these’ 
finely wrought silver frames. MIDDLETOWN Silverware 
is the highest expression of the silversmith’s craft, both in 
quality and design. On sale at better stores everywhere. 


THE MIDDLETOWN SILVER CO. 
of MIDDLETOWN, CONN., U.S. A. 


Distinction 
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Kitchens and Other Kitchens 


(Continued from page 69) 


increase its efficiency by trying out various 
plans. I tried and tried again, till now I 
can safely say I save from one to one and a 
half hours every day on the dishwashing job 
for a family of six. 

“Preceding the dishwashing, I clear the 
table of dishes and food. Upon the lower 
tray of the service wagon are placed the 
dishes containing food. On the upper tray 
are the soiled dishes placed in just the correct 
order. Glasses are placed on the front end of 
the upper tray, teacups and saucers next with 
creamers and sauce dishes also, then silver, and 
in the center of the tray, the pile of plates. 
Back of the plates are vegetable dishes and 
platters. As I wheel this burdened service 
wagon to the kitchen, I stop along the way 
and dispose of the dishes of food in the pantry 
and icebox. The journey continues on to the 
sink, stopping at the right of it. When ready 
to wash dishes, with my right hand I pick up 
the dishes as they were set on the tray. 

“After washing, they are dropped into the 
second dishpan with my left hand. This pan 
is half or two-thirds full of clear, hot water. 
I have learned it is much better to put in only 
such a number of pieces as can swim about— 
literally swim about. One soon becomes ex- 
pert with the left hand at lifting them out 
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quickly on the drainer. When dry, they are 
taken to their places on the service wagon. 

“The cooking pans are waiting on the 
kitchen table, which stands in the center of 
the kitchen. It has casters—and good ones— 
on its legs. This adds to its height. A touch 
of the hand sends it rolling wherever I want 
it, and now I draw it up to my side where the 
tea-wagon was a short time ago. 

“These pans, spoons, and knives are 
washed and rinsed as carefully as were the 
dishes, and turned upside down in the smaller 
drainer. After dripping a minute or so, this 
drainer is set on the oven door or back of the 
range, or over a warm burner of the oil stove, 
where the fire has just been turned out, or on 
a sunny window-sill. By the time I have 
cleaned table, cabinet, shelves, and sink, the 
dishes and cooking pans are dry and ready to 
be put away. 

‘To an experienced housekeeper, such a job 
as dishwashing should become merely me- 
chanical and not tax the mind in the least. 
It is while doing dishes that I relive a happy 
journey, or think over a good story, or plan a 
program for our club—and the jingle of the 
dishes goes merrily on though I am often 
almost unconscious of the fact that I am doing 
the jingling.”’ 


The Head of the House 
of Coombe 
(Continued from page 55) 


“You must get up quickly now and have 
breakfast. Something has happened. We 
are obliged to go back to Scotland by a very 
early train.” 

At first he only said, “Back!” 

“Yes, dear. Get up.” 

“To Braemarnie?” 

“Yes, dear laddie!” ; 

He felt himself grow hot and then cold. 
“Away! Away!” he said vaguely. 

. “Yes. Get up, dear.” 

“T shall not see Robin,” he said in a queer 
voice. “She won’t find me when she goes 
behind the lilac bushes. She won’t know why 
I don’t come.” 

He swallowed very hard and was dead 
still for a few minutes, though he did not 
linger over his dressing. His mother felt 
that the whole thing was horrible. She did 
not know how she could bear it. She spoke 
to him in a tone which was actually rather 
humble. 

“If we knew where she lived, you—you 
could write a little letter and tell her about it. 
But we do not know where she lives.”’ 

He answered her very low. “That’s it. And 

she’s little—and she won’t understand. She’s 
very little—really.”” There was a harrowingly 
protective note in his voice. ‘“ Perhaps she’ll— 
cry.” 
She looked down at him with anguished 
eyes. “She will be disappointed, of course,’’ 
she said. “But she is so little she will not feel 
it so much as if she were bigger. She will get 
over it, darling.” Oh, how coarse and stupid 
it sounded! 

The clear blue the eyes of Robin had dwelt 
in, lifted themselves to her. There was some- 
thing almost fierce in it, almost like impotent 
hatred of something. 

“She won’t,” he said, and she actually 
heard him grind his little teeth after it. 

He obeyed her every wish and followed 
where she led. When the train labored out of 
the big station, he had taken a seat in a corner 
and sat with his face turned to the window so 
that his back was toward her. Once she saw 
his shoulders move, and he coughed obsti- 
nately two or three times. Suddenly he turned 
on her. It was a thing like rage she saw 
before her—a child’s rage and impotently 
fierce. 

“She has no one but me fo remember!” he 
said. ‘Noone but me had ever even kissed her. 
She didn’t know!” 

To her amazement he clenched both his 
savage young fists and shook them before him. 
“Tvl kill me!” he raged. 

She could not hold herself back. She caught 
at him with her arms and meant to drag him 
to her breast. Then as suddenly as the queer, 
unchildish thing had broken out he remem- 
bered himself, and boy shame at his fantastic 
emotion overtook him. He withdrew himself 
awkwardly from her embrace. He said not 
another word and sank down in his corner 
with his back toward the world. 


ROBIN, like Donal, slept perfectly through 
the night. Her sleep was perhaps made 
more perfect by fair dreams in which she played 
in the gardens and she and Donal ran to and 
from the knees of the mother lady to ask 
questions and explain their games. She 
wakened smiling at the dingy ceiling of the 
dingy room. From her bed she could see that 
the sky was blue. That meant that she 
would be taken out. She lay as quiet as a 
mouse and thought of the joy before her, until 
Anne came to dress her and give her her 
breakfast. . 

“We'll put on your rose-colored smock this 
morning,” the girl said when the dressing 
began. “TI like the hat and socks that match.” 

When she found herself out on the street, 
her step was so light on the pavement that she 


was rather like a rose petal blown fluttering 
along by soft, vagrant puffs of spring air. 
Under her flopping hat her eyes and lips and 
cheeks were so happy that more than one 
passer-by turned to look after her. When 
they reached the Gardens, Nanny was not 
sitting on the bench near the gate, and Donal 
was not to be seen amusing himself. But he 
was somewhere just out of sight she was sure, 
or if he chanced to be late, he would come very 
soon. 

Anne sat down and opened her book. She 
had reached an exciting part and looked 
forward to a thorouchly enjoyable morning. 
Robin hopped about for a few minutes. Donal 
had taught her to hop, and she felt it an 
accomplishment. Entangled in the meshes of 
the book, Anne did not know when she 
hopped round the curve of the walk behind the 
lilac and snowball bushes. 

Once safe in her bit of enchanted land, the 
child stood still and looked about her. There 
was no kilted figure to be seen, but it would 
come toward her soon with swinging plaid and 
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watched for any one before. There had 
never been any one or anything to watch for. 
The newness of the suspense gave it a sort of ° 
deep thrill at first. How long was “at first”’? 
She did not know. She stood—and stood—and 
stood—and looked at every creature who 


entered the gate. She did not see any one who 


looked in the least like Donal or his mother — i fy a Recipe Boorlet 
or Nanny. There were nurses and governesses ‘ Bee aa cen Sree. 
an children and a loitering | lady OF ees Originated by Mr. Washington in 1909 

cae ao Nhe aa soni “ee coe G. Washington Coffee Refining Company, 522 Fifth Ave., New York 
nothing about time, but at length she knew : : co : : oe 
that on other mornings they had been playing 
together before this. The small rose-colored 
figure stood so still for so long that it began to 
look rigid, and a nurse sitting at some distance 
said to another, “What is that child waiting 
for?”? She stood so long without moving that 


her tense feet began vaguely to hurt her, and : ; As i 

the ache one her attention. She changed 4 dA : : p E Leavens 
her position slightly and turned her eyes upon ' : i ° 

the gate again. He was coming very soon! He a } Furniture 
would be sure to run fast now, and he would be : oe i ; B 


The careful, discriminating purchaser 
plans a home that will become more beau- 
tiful as the years go by—which both in 
exterior and interior appearance will take 
on additional charm as it grows older. 


laughing. Donal! Donal! 

If she had been eighteen years old she 
would have said to herself that she was waiting 
hours and hours. She would have looked at a 
little watch a thousand times; she would have 


walked up and down and round and round the He: selvet 
garden, never losing sight of the gate—or any ‘ ‘ | eR Setects 
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a — sound of the see eae : ; K for interiors knowing that like the house 
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plaid swinging and his feather standing high! 
There came a moment when her strained eyes 
no longer seemed to see clearly! Something 
like a big lump crawled up into her throat. 
Panic seized her; she clutched the breast of her 
rose-colored frock and fled into a thick clump 
of bushes where there was no path and where 
even Donal had never pierced. 

Bereft, broken, and betrayed, a little mad 
thing, Robin pushed her way into the shadow 
and threw herself face downward, a small, 
writhing, rose-colored heap, upon the damp 
mold. She could not have explained what she 
was doing or why she had given up all hope, as 
if some tidal wave had overwhelmed _ her. 
Suddenly she knew that all her new world had 
gone—forever and ever. He would not come 
back running. He was gone/ 

There was no Andrews to hear. Hidden in 
the shadow under the shrubs, the rattle and 
roar of the street outside the railing drowned 
her mad little cries. AJl she had never done 
before she did then. Her hands beat on the 
damp mold and tore at it. Her small feet beat 
it and dug into it. She cried, she sobbed; the 
big lump in her throat almost strangled her— 
she writhed and did not know she was writhing. 
Her tears pouring forth wet her hair, her face, 
her dress. She did not cry out ‘ Donal! 
Donal!” because he was nowhere—nowhere. 

A long time afterward, as it seemed to her, 
she crawled out from under the shrubs, 
carrying her pretty, flopping hat in her earth- 
stained hand. It was not pretty any more. 
She had been lying on it, and it was a crushed 
and bent thing. She crept slowly round the 
curve to Anne. 

Seeing her, Anne sprang to her feet. “ My 
gracious!” she almost shrieked. “‘ What’s hap- 
pened? Where have you been? Did you fall 
down? Oh, my good gracious, mercy me!” 

Robin caught her breath, but did not say 
a word. 

“Vou fell down on a flower-bed where they’d 
been watering the plants!” almost wept Anne. 
“You must have. There isn’t that much dirt 
anywhere else in the Gardens.” 

And when she took her charge home, that 
was the story she told Andrews. Out of Robin 
she could get nothing, and it was necessary to 
have an explanation. 

The truth, of which she knew nothing, was 
but the story of a child’s awful dismay and a 
child’s woe at one of life’s first betrayals. It 
would be left behind by the days which came 
and went—it would pass—as all things pass 
but the everlasting hills—but in this way it was 
that it came and wrote itself upon the tablets 
of a child’s day. 


XI 


“"THE child’s always well, ma’am,”’ An- 

drews was standing, the image of exact 
correctness, in her mistress’s bedroom, “but 
I should say she isn’t well now.” 

“Well, I suppose it’s only natural that she 
should begin sometime,” remarked Feather. 
“They always do, of course. I remember we 
all had things when we were children. What 
does the doctor say?” 

“He seemed puzzled, ma’am. That’s what 
struck me. When I told him about her not 
eating—and lying awake crying all night—he 
looked queer, and he said, ‘This looks like 
what we call “shock”—if she were older. 
Sometimes little children are a good deal 
shaken up by a fall when they are playing. 
Do you remember any chance fall when she 
cried a good deal?’” 

“But you didn’t, of course,” said Feather. 

“No, ma’am, I didn’t. I told him the only 
fall I ever knew of her having was a bit of a 
slip on a soft flower-bed that had just been 
watered—to judge from the state her clothes 
were in. She cried because she’s not used to 
such things, and I think she was frightened. 
It was when I was ill, and my sister Anne took 


my place. Anne thought at first that she’d 
been playing with a little boy she had made 
friends with—but she found out that the boy 
hadn’t come that morning.” 

“A boy!” Andrews was sharp enough to 
detect a new and interested note. “Was he 
in Highland costume?” Feather interrupted. 

“Ves, ma’am. Anne excused herself by 
saying she saw you come into the gardens 
and speak to his mother quite friendly. That 
was the day before Robin fell and ruined her 
rose-colored smock and things. But it wasn’t 
through playing boisterous with the boy— 
because he didn’t come that morning, as I 
said.” 

Feather began to laugh. “Good gracious, 
Andrews!”’ she said. ‘He was the ‘shock’! 
How perfectly ridiculous! Robin had never 
played with a boy before, and she fell in love 
with him. The little thing’s actually pining 
away for him.” She gave herself up to 
delicate mirth. ‘He was taken away and 
disappeared. Perhaps she fainted and fell 
into the wet flower-bed and spoiled her frock, 
when she first realized that he wasn’t coming.” 

“Tt did happen that morning,” admitted 
Andrews, smiling a little also. “It does seem 
funny. But children take to each other in a 
queer way now and then. I’ve seen it upset 
them dreadful when they were parted.” 

“You must tell the doctor,’ Jaughed 
Feather. “Then he’ll see there’s nothing to be 
anxious about. She’ll get over it in a week.” 

“Tt’s five weeks since it happened, ma’am,” 
remarked Andrews, with just a touch of 
seriousness. 

“ Five! Why, so it must be! I remember the 
day I spoke to Mrs. Muir. If she’s that sort of 
child, you had better keep her away from 
boys. How ridiculous! How Lord Coombe— 
how people will laugh when I tell them!” 

She had paused a second because—for that 
second—she was not quite sure that Coombe 
would laugh. But the story of Robin worn by 
a bereft nursery passion for a little boy, whose 
mama snatched him away as a brand from the 
burning, was far too edifying not to be related 
to those who would find it delicious. 


I‘ was on the occasion, a night or so later, of 

a gathering at dinner of exactly the few elect 
ones whose power to find it delicious was the 
most highly developed that she related it. 
Over coffee in the drawing-room Coombe 
joined them just as Feather was on the point 
of beginning her story. 

“You are just in time,” she greeted him. 
“T was going to tell them something to make 
them laugh.” 

“Will it make me laugh?” he inquired. 

“Tt ought to. Robin is in love. She has 
been deserted, and Andrews came to tell me 
that she can neither eat nor sleep. The 
doctor says she has had a shock.” 

Coombe did not join in the ripple of amused 
laughter, but as he took his cup of coffee, he 
looked interested. 

“What do you mean, Feather? Are you in 
earnest?” said the Starling. 

“Andrews is,’ Feather answered. “She 
could manage measles, but she could not be 
responsible for shock. But she didn’t find out 
about the love affair. I found that out by 
mere chance. Do you remember the day we 
got out of the victoria and went into the 
gardens, Starling?” 

“The time you spoke to Mrs. Muir?” 

Coombe turned slightly toward them. 

Feather nodded with a lightly significant 
air. “It was her boy,” she said, and then she 
laughed and nodded at Coombe. “He was 
quite as handsome as you said he was. No 
wonder poor Robin fell prostrate. He ought to 
be chained and muzzled by law when he 
grows up.” 

‘But so ought Robin,” threw in the Starling 
in her brusk, young-mannish way. 

“Robin is a _ stimulating name,’ said 
Harrowby. ‘Is it too late to let us see her? If 
she’s such a beauty as Starling hints, she ought 
to be looked at.” 


’ 
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fireplace. A sudden caprice moved her. The 
love story had not gone off quite so well as 
she had thought it would. And after all, the 
child was pretty enough to show off. 

“Tell Andrews,” she said to the footman 
when he appeared, “that if Miss Robin is not 
asleep, I wish her to be brought downstairs.” 

“They usually go to bed at seven, I believe,” 

remarked Coombe, “but, of course, I am not an 
authority.” 
* Robin was not asleep, though she had long 
been in bed. Because she kept her eyes shut, 
Andrews had been deceived into carrying on 
a conversation with her sister Anne, who had 
come to see her. Robin had been lying listen- 
ing to it. She had begun to listen because 
they had been talking about the day she had 
spoiled her rose-colored smock and had ended 
by being very frank about other things. 

“As sure as you saw her speak to the boy’s 
mother the day before, just so sure she 
whisked him back to Scotland the next morn- 
ing,” said Andrews. ‘‘She’s one of the kind 
that’s particular. Lord Coombe’s the reason. 
She does not want her boy to see or speak to 
him, if it can be helped. She won’t have it— 
and when she found out—” 

“Ts Lord Coombe as bad as they say?” put 
in Anne with bated breath. ‘He must be 
pretty bad if a boy that’s eight years old has 
to be kept out of sight and sound of him.” 

So it was Lord Coombe who had somehow 
done it. He had made Donal’s mother take 
him away. Who was Lord Coombe? It was 
because he was wicked that Donal’s mother 
would not let him play with her—because he 
was wicked. All at once there came to her a 
memory of having heard his name before. She 
had heard it several times in the basement 
servants’ hall, and though she had not under- 
stood what was said about him, she had felt 
the atmosphere of cynical disapproval of 
something. They had said “him” and “her,” 
as if he somehow belonged to the house. He 
was the cause—not Donal, not Donal’s 
mother—but this man who was so bad that 
servants were angry because he was somehow 
connected with the house. 

“As to his badness,’’ she heard Andrews 
answer, “there’s some that can’t say enough 
against him. Badness is smart these days. 
He’s bad enough for the boy’s mother to take 
him away from. It’s what he is in this house 
that does it. She won’t have her boy playing 
with a child like Robin.” 


THEN—even as there flashed upon her be- 

wilderment this strange revelation of her 
own unfitness for association with boys whose 
mothers took care of them—Jennings, the 
young footman, came to the door. 

“Ts she awake, Miss Andrews?” he said, 
looking greatly edified by Andrews’ astonished 
countenance. 

“What on earth—?” began Andrews. 

“Tf she is,” Jennings winked humorously, 
“she’s to be dressed up and taken down to 
the drawing-room to be shown off. I don’t 
know whether it’s Coombe’s idea or not. 
He’s there.” 

Robin’s eyes flew wide open. She forgot to 
keep them shut. She was to go downstairs! 
Who wanted her—who? 

Andrews had quite gasped. ‘“Here’s a new 
break-out!”’ she exclaimed. ‘I never heard 
such a thing in my life. She’s been in bed over 
two hours. I’d like to know—” 

She paused here, because her glance at 
the bed met the dark liquidity of eyes wide 
open. 

PeVou are awake!” she said. “You lookas if 
you hadn’t been asleep at all. You’re to get up 
and have your frock put on. The Lady Down- 
stairs wants you in the drawing-room.”’ 

Robin felt only a vague wonder as she did 
as Andrews told her—wonder at the strange- 
ness of getting up to be dressed, as it seemed 
to her, in the middle of the night. 


“Tt’s just the kind of thing that would hap- 
pen in a house like’ this,” grumbled -Andrews; 7 —~ _ 
as she put on her oe ee \ ; 

The big silk curls, all in a heap, fell almost \ 
to the child’s hips. The frock Andrews chose H O T W AT E R 
for her was a fairy thing. : \ 

“She zs a bit thin, to be sure,” said Anne. ; ‘ 

“But it points her little face and makes her ‘ 
eyes look bigger.” 
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body involuntarily drew a half-startled breath YOUR 


—everybody but the tall, thin man, who eo y Gas Water Heater $3 5 00 
quietly turned and set his coffee cup down on : 4, And Range Boiler ° 
the mantelpiece behind him. : (OF ANY SIZE) F. O. B. m New ore 
“Ts this what you have been keeping up i/ Already in Your Home plus a moderate installation charge 
your sleeve?” said Harrowby, settling his Tite Janvis Tested and-approved by Good 
Peygene. - THERMOFLASH | Housekeeping and New York 
“T told you!” said the Starling. : — mu ping an ew Yor 
“Enter, my only child!” said Feather. ; Gives you « Tribune Institutes. 
“Come here, Robin. Come to your mother.” : : , somplete-ante: 
Now was the time! Robin went to her and ° ah 4 Hot a = est aaee 4 ores Pl 
took hold of a very small piece of her sparkling : sab Water “ ” 
dress. “Are you my mother?” she said. : Fs Service the “Thermoflash” Booklet. 
And then everybody burst into a peal of im fie eSsen’ B RY N Cc Oo 
laughter, Feather with the rest. ‘ : im sive, Put the e A * 
“She calls me ‘the Lady Downstairs,’” ‘she : a; © Your, local 366 West 15th Street, 
said.. “I really believe she doesn’t know. a aa ae F sicomipany: New York, N. Y. 
She’s rather a stupid little thing.” i » 


“Amazing lack of filial affection,’ said 
Lord Coombe. 

He was not laughing like the rest, and he was : 4 i 
looking down at Robin. She thought him . SA B. RYAN 
ugly and wicked-looking. The other men 4 2 & | COMPANY 
were beautiful by contrast. Before she knew J New York, N.Y. 
who he was, she disliked him. She looked at 
him askance under her eyelashes, and he saw 
her do it before her mother spoke his name, 
taking her by the tips of her fingers and 
leading her to him. 

“Come and let Lord Coombe look at you,” 
she said. 

So it revealed itself to her that it was he— 
this ugly one—who had done it, and hatred 
surged up in her soul. It was actually in the 
eyes she raised to his face, and Coombe saw 
it as he had seen the sidelong glance, and 
wondered what it meant. 

“Shake hands with Lord Coombe,”’ Feather 
instructed. 

Coombe was watching the inner abhorrence 
in the little face. Robin had put her hand 
behind her back—she who had never disobeyed 
since she was born. 

“What are you doing, you silly little 
thing?” Feather reproved her. ‘Shake hands 
with Lord Coombe.”’ 

Robin shook her head fiercely. ‘No! No! 
No! No!” she protested. 

Feather was disgusted. This was not the 
kind of child to display. “Rude little thing! 
Andrews, come and make her do it—or take 
her upstairs,” she said. 

Coombe took his gold coffee cup from the 
mantel. ‘She regards me with marked an- 
tipathy, as she did when she first saw me,” he 
summed the matter up. “Children and 
animals don’t hate one without reason. It is 
some remote iniquity in my character which 
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| of Coombe 


lifted her head, she met Coombe’s eyes and 
realized that perhaps it had not. She added to 
her whisper in a voice of sugar, 

“Be pretty-mannered, Miss Robin, my 
dear, and shake hands with his Lordship.’ 

Each person in the little drawing-room saw 
the queer flame in the child, face—Coombe 
himself was fantastically struck by the sudden 
thought that its expression might have been 
that of an obstinate young martyr staring at 
the stake. j 

Robin shrilled out her words: “ Andrews will 
pinch me—Andrews will pinch me! But—no! 
—No!”’ And she kept her hand behind her back. . 

“Oh, Miss Robin, you naughty child!” 
cried Andrews, with pathos. “Your poor 
Andrews that takes such care of you!” 

“Horrid little thing!” Feather pettishly ex- 
claimed. ‘Take her upstairs, Andrews. She 
shall not come down again.” 

“Will you shake hands with me?” said the 
Starling, good-naturedly, as she passed. “‘I 
hope she won’t snub me,” she dropped aside to 
Harrowby. 

Robin put out her hand prettily. 

“Shake mine,” suggested Harrowby. She 
gave him her hand. : 

“T remain an outcast,’’ remarked Coombe, 
as the door closed behind the little figure. 

“T detest an ill-mannered child,” said 
Feather. ‘‘She ought to be slapped. We used 
to be slapped if we were rude.” 

“She said Andrews would pinch her. Is 
pinching the customary discipline?” 

“Tt ought to be. She deserves it.”” Feather 
was quite out of temper. ‘‘ But Andrews is too 
ee oe ee \ good to her. You see how the child looks— 
— ~ : though her face is’? quite so round as it was.” 


‘ =| =| TAN zee She laughed disagreeatly and shrugged her 
E = SQN | q white, undressed shoulders. “TI think it’s a 
=\ = =| = | little horrid, myself—a child of that age fret- 


ting herself thin about a boy.” 
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"THOUGH she had made no protest on 
being taken out of the drawing-room, 
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begun to know, there had risen in her before 
almost inert little being a certain stirring. For 
a brief period she had learned happiness and 
love and woe—and, this evening, inchoate re- 
bellion against an enemy. Andrews led by the 
hand up the narrow, top-story staircase some- 
thing she had never led before. She was quite 
unaware of this, and as she mounted each 
step, her temper mounted also, and it was the 
temper of an incensed personal vanity ab- 
e ° normally strong in this particular woman. 
d H Ou Sé kee LT f When they were inside the nursery and the 
we OO e door was shut, she led Robin to the middle 
of the small and gloomy room and released 
inti i es an her hand. 
A subse - sa ee any “Now, my lady,” she said, “I’m going to 
excellent ok SOF aay ee A y pay you out for disgracing me before every- 
occasion. body in the drawing-room. I’m going to teach 
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uttering piercing shrieks. As something had 
seemed to let itself go when she writhed under 
the bushes in the Gardens, so did somethin* 
let go now. In her overstrung little mind 
there ruled for this moment the feeling that if 
she was to be pinched, she would be pinched 
for a reason. 

Andrews knelt by the side of the bed. She 
had a long, strong, thin arm and it darted 
beneath and clutched. But it was not long 
enough to attain the corner where the kicking 
and screaming was going on. Her temper he- 
came fury before her impotence and _ her 
hideous realization of being made ridiculous 
by this baby. Two floors below, the after- 
glow of the little dinner was going on. Suppose 
even far echoes of the screams should be heard 
and make her more ridiculous still! She knew 
how they would laugh, and her mistress would 
make some silly joke about Robin’s being too 
much for her. Her fury rose so high that she 
had barely sense to realize that she must not 
let herself go too far when she got hold of the 
child. Get hold of her she would and pay her 
out— My word! She would pay her out! 

“You little devil!”? she said between her 
teeth. ‘Wait till I get hold of you. 

And Robin shrieked and hammered more 
insanely still. 


THE bed was a low one, and it was difficult 

for any one larger than a child to find room 
beneath it. The correct and naturally rigid 
Andrews lay flat upon her stomach and 
wriggled herself partly under the edge. The 
strong fingers clenched a flying petticoat and 
dragged at it fiercely. The next moment they 
clutched a frantic foot with a power which 
could not be broken away from. A jerk, anda 
remorseless dragging over the carpet, and 
Robin was out of the protecting darkness, 
lying tumbled and in an untidy, torn, little 
heap on the nursery floor. Andrews was 
panting, but she did not loose her hold as she 
scrambled. without a rag of professional 
dignity, to her feet. 

““My word!” she breathlessly gave forth. 
“T’ve got you now! I’ve got you now.”’ 

To Robin she seemed like the ugly man 
downstairs, a sort of wicked, wild beast. 
whose touch would have been horror even if it 
did not hurt. And the child knew what was 
coming. She felt herself dragged up from the 
floor between Andrews’ knees, which felt bony 
and hard as iron. There was no getting away 
from them. Andrews had seated herself 
firmly on a chair. 

Holding Robin between her iron knees, 
Andrew put her large, hard hand over the 
child’s mouth. It was a hand large enough to 
cover more than her mouth. Only the panic- 
stricken eyes seemed to flare wide and lustrous 
above it. 

“You'll scream!” she said, ‘ You’ll hammer 
on the floor with your heels! You’// behave 
like a wildcat—you that’s been like a kitten! 
You’ve never done it before, and you’ll never 
do it again! If it takes me three days, I’ll 
make you remember!” 

And then her hand dropped—and her jaw 
dropped, and she sat staring with a furious. 
sick, white face at the open door, which she 
had shut as she came in. Unheard in the 
midst of the struggle, the door had been opened 
without a knock. ‘There on the threshold, 
with his hateful eyes uncovering their gleam, 
Lord Coombe was standing. 

Robin, freed from the iron grasp, slunk 
hehind a chair. He was there again! 

Having a sharp working knowledge of her 
world, Andrews knew that it was all up, but 
her body, automatically responsive to rule and 
habit, rose from its seat and stood before this 
member of a class which required an upright 
position. 

“You were going to pinch her—by instal- 
ments, I suppose,’’ he said. ‘You implied 
that it might last three days. When she said 
you would—in the drawing-room—it occurred 
to me to look into it. What are your wages?” 

“Thirty pounds a year, my lord.” 

“Go tomorrow morning to Benby, who en- 
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Nake Your Cooking: 
Easier and Better 


Don’t swelter in a hot kitchen over a sizzling 
stove this summer. With the Duplex Fireless 
Stove you can be freed from this drudgery. Just 
a few minutes to heat the discs and after that 
forget cooking until you are ready to serve. All 
of the heat is kept out of the kitchen and in the 
cooker, where it belongs, cooking the food. 


The flavor of Duplex-cooked dishes is perfect. 
And the preparation is so easy,—no danger 
of scorching or burning, 
yet everything done clear 
through. 


And think what you can 
save. Fuel costs will take 
a big drop. So will grocery 
and meat bills, for less ex- 
pensive foods will taste just 
as good as the choicer varie- 
ties cooked the old way. 


Remember—the many ex- 
clusive features and beauti- 
ful, non-warping steel and 
aluminum Duplex construc- 
tion cost you no more. 
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Folder, showing its savings 
and name of vour nearest 
dealer. 
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and safe from harm in a BETTER- 
BABY Crib, when you are on your 
summer holiday. The screened sides, 
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fort features banish care and worry. 
The BETTERBABY Crib folds so 
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Have you tried these Sunshine Sugar Wafers? 


Per-fet-to Multi Tan San Multi, Jr. 
Clover Leaves Veroniques (Sticks) 
Brandywine Philopena (Almond Shape) 


Ice Cream with Sunshine Per-fet-to 
Sugar Wafers and Sunshine Clover Leaves 

Mix 1 cup sugar with 4 cups cream till dis- 
solved. Add 1 tablespoons flavoring. Freeze. 
Serve with Sunshine Per-fet-to Sugar Wafers 
and Sunshine Clover Leaves. 
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How to Make 


Summer Desserts 
Taste Better 


‘‘What are we going to have for dessert?’’ is a 
question easy to answer when you serve Sunshine 
Per-fet-to Sugar Wafers and Sunshine Clover Leaves. 
Fach is made of two dainty, crisp wafers with fra- 
grantly flavored cream filling. Sunshine Per-fet-to 
Sugar Wafers are oblong, and Sunshine Clover 
Leaves are square “‘good luck’’ wafers. 


They are just the thing to serve with ice cream, 
or whatever your summer-time dessert may be. 
They add that needed something and bring out the 
deliciousness of other dishes. 


So do all Sunshine Biscuits—from the Thousand 
Window Bakeries. Some are best with salads; 
others make tempting sandwiches, or fill the bill 
for serving with jellied or hot consomme. 


From the Sunshine Display Racks at your gro- 
cer’s you can choose a variety suitable for every- 
meal, everyday. 


JoosE-WiLes Biscuit (OMPANY 


Bakers of Sunshine Biscuits Branches in Over 100 Cities 


) 


The biscuits on this dish are: 
Sunshine Per-fet-to Sugar Wafers and 
Sunshine Clover Leaves Sugar Wafers. 
Ask for them at Soda Fountains. 


The Head of the House 


of Coombe 


gaged you for-Mrs. Gareth-Lawless. He will 
be at his office by nine’and will pay you what 
is owed to you—and a month’s wages in lieu 
of notice.” 

“The mistress—”’ began Andrews. 

“JT have spoken to Mrs. Gareth-Lawless.” 
It was a lie, serenely told. Feather was doing 
a new skirt dance in the drawing-room. “Pack 
your box. Jennings will call a cab.” 

It was the utter hopelessness of saying any- 
thing to him which finished her. You might 
as well talk to a front door or a street lamp. 

“Shall I leave her here—as she is?’ she 
said, denoting Robin. 

“Undress her and put her to bed before you 
pack your box.” 

Absolutely certain, fine, cold modulations in 
the voice had their effect on her groveling 
though raging soul. He was so exactly what 
he was, and what she was not and never could 
attain. 

“T will stay here while you do it. Then go.” 

He had ways of his own. Men who paid a 
pretty woman’s bills and kept her going in 
luxury the servants all knew something about. 
They sometimes began well enough, but as 
time went on, they forgot themselves and got 
into the way of being familiar and showing 
they realized that they paid for things and 
had their rights. Most of them began to be 
almost like husbands—speak slighting and 
sharp and be a bit stiff about accounts—even 
before servants. They ran in and out or— 
after a while—began to stay away and not 
show up for weeks. He was different—so dif- 
ferent that it was queer. Queer it certainly 
was that he really came to the place very 
seldom. Wherever they met, it did not 
noticeably often happen in the slice of a 
house; he came as if he were a visitor. He 
took no liberties. Everything was punctili- 
ously referred to Mrs. Gareth-Lawless. 

She was shaking with fear inwardly, but she 
undressed Robin and put her in bed, laying 
everything away and making things tidy for 
the night. 

“This is the night nursery, I suppose,’ 
Coombe said when she began. He looked over 
the uninviting little room. 

“Yes, my lord. The day nursery is through 
that door.” 

He walked through the door in question, 
and she could see that he moved slowly about 
it, examining the few pieces of furniture 
curiously. She finished undressing Robin and 
put her in her bed before he came back into 
the sleeping apartment. By that time, ex- 
hausted by the tempest she had _ passed 
through, the child had dropped asleep in 
spite of herself. She was too tired to remember 
that her enemy was in the next room. 

“T have seen the child with you several 
times when you have not been aware of it,” 
Coombe said to her before he went down- 
stairs. ‘‘She has evidently been well taken 
care of as far as her health is concerned. If 
you were not venomous, you might have had 
another trial. I know nothing about children, 
but I know something about the devil, and if 
ever the devil was in a woman’s face and 
voice, he was in yours when you dragged the 
little creature from under the bed. Look after 
that temper, young woman.” 

“TI swear I’ll never let myself go again, 
my lord!” the woman broke out devoutly. 

“T don’t think you will. It would cost you 
too much,” he said. 

Then he went down the steep, crooked, 
little staircase quite soundlessly, and Andrews, 
rather white and breathless, went and packed 
her trunk. Robin—tired baby as she was— 
slept warm and deeply. 


XIII 
IZ was no custom of Lord Coombe’s to out- 


stay other people: in fact, he usually went 
away comparatively early. Feather could not 
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Three meals a day 


yet thousands are unfit 


Lack of one vital element in 
food now known to explain 
why so many fall off in 
health 


CIENCE has made a discov- 

ery of far-reaching impor- 
tance to every human being. We 
know now that thousands are 
slowly starving even on three 
meals a day. 


It has been found that our food 
cannot furnish the life, the vital 
energy we need if it is short in 
one single element called vita- 
mine. And in our daily meals a 
sufficient quantity of this vital 
element is often lacking. 


The food of the savage was 
rich in: vitamine. Fresh vege- 
tables, such as spinach, contain it 
in good quantity. But many of 
our modern foods lack the water- 
soluble vitamine so that they no 
longer supply what we need for 
health and vigor. 


The richest known source of 
this new-found life-giving vita- 
mine is—yeast! 


Today thousands are eating 
Fleischmann’s Yeast and gaining 
a strength and vigor they never 
knew before. Many physicians 
and hospitals prescribe it for the 
common ailments of lowered vi- 
tality, especially pimples, boils 
and constipation. Fleischmann’s 
Yeast, eaten regularly, helps to 
clear the body of poisons and 
make every ounce of nourishment 
count in building new stores of 
health and energy. 


Some ask: ‘‘Won’t yeast, when eaten, 
have the same effect as in raising bread?”’ 
No. Yeast is assimilated just like any 
other food. Only one precaution: if 
troubled with gas, dissolve the yeast 
first in boiling water. 


Eat Fleischmann’s Yeast at any time 
—1 to 3 cakes a day—spread on bread, 
toast or crackers—dissolved in fruit- 
juices, milk or water; or just plain. 
Order from your grocer a fresh daily 
supply of Fleischmann’s Yeast. 


To learn many interesting facts about 
the health-giving properties of Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast—what it has done for 
others—what it can do for you—send 
for the free booklet ‘‘The New Impor- 
tance of Yeast in Diet.’’? Address THE 
FLEISCHMANN COMPANY, Dept. J-24, 
701 Washington Street, New York, N.Y. 


Helps all the body processes 


By adding Fleischmann’s Yeast to their diet 
thousands are regaining a zest in their work un- 
known for years. The vitamine in which yeast is 
so rich helps all the body processes, promotes 
vigorous health, and makes us resistant to 


disease. 


needed throughout life. 


Scientists say that this vitamine is 


Eat 1 to 3 cakes of 


Fleischmann’s Yeast daily—a part of your regular 


diet. 


LS 


158 June 1921 Good Housekeeping 


The Head of the House 
of Coombe 


imagine what his reason could be for remain- 
ing after the party dispersed, but she was sure 
there was a reason. She was often disturbed 


| by his reasons and found it difficult to adjust 
| herself to them. 


“T know you are going to tell me some 
thing,” she broke the silence. 

“Tam. WhenI went out of the room I did 
not drive round to my club as I said I found 
myself obliged to. I went upstairs to the third 
floor, to the nursery.” 

Feather sat quite upright. “You went up to 
the nursery?” 

“You called Andrews to use her authority 
with the child when she would not shake 
hands with me. The little creature, for some 
reason of her own, evidently feels an antipathy 
tome. That interested me, and I watched her 
as Andrews whispered in her ear. Robin 
turned pale.” 

Never had Feather been so surprised in her 
life. ‘But—but what could it matter to 
you?” she said in soft amaze. 

“T don’t know.’”’ His answer came after 
a moment’s pause. “I have caprices of 
mood.” 


Feather broke in upon him. “Are you— 
are you fond of children?” 
“No.” He was really abrupt. ‘I never 


' thought of such a thing in my life as being 


fond of things.” 
“That was what— I mean, I thought so,’’ 
Feather faltered. 


COOMBE proceeded: “As I went up the 
stairs, I heard screams, and I thought the 
pinching had begun. I got up quickly and 
opened the door and found the woman lying 
flat on the floor by the. bed, dragging out the 
child who had hidden under it. The woman’s 
face was devilish, and so was her voice. -I 
heard her threats. She got on her feet and 
dragged the child up and held her between 
her knees. She clapped her hand over her 
mouth to stifle her shrieks. There I stopped 
her. She had a fright at sight of me which 
taught her something.’”’ He ended rather 
slowly. “I took the great liberty of ordering 
her to pack her box and leave the house—of 
course,” with a slight bow, “‘using you as my 
authority.” é 
“Andrews!” cried Feather, aghast. 
she—gone?”’ 

“Would you have kept her?”’ he inquired. 

“Tt’s true that—that pinching—”’ Feather’s 
voice almost held tears—‘“really hard pinch- 
ing is—is not proper. But Andrews has been 
invaluable. Every one says Robin is better 
dressed and better kept than other children. 
And she is never allowed to make the least 
noise.” 

“One wouldn’t if one were pinched by those 
devilish, sinewy fingers every time one raised 
one’s voice. Yes. She has gone. I ordered.her 
to put her charge to bed before she packed. 
I did not leave her alone with Robin. In fact, 
I walked about the two nurseries and looked 
them over. It’s an unholy den for anything 
to spend its days in—that third floor.” 

‘All London top floors are like it,” said 
Feather, and they are all nurseries and school 
rooms—where there are children.” 

His faintly smiling glance took in her. girl- 
child slimness in its glittering sheath. ‘How 
would you like it?”’ he asked. : 

“But I am not a child,’’ in pretty protest. 
“Children are—are different.” 

“You look like a child,’’ he suddenly said 
queerly—as if the aspect of her caught him 
for an instant and made him absent-minded. 
‘Sometimes a woman does. Not often.” 

She bloomed into a kind of delighted 
radiance. “You don’t often pay mé.compli- 
ments,’’ she said. ‘That is a beautiful one. 
Robin makes it more beautiful.” 

“Tt isn’t a compliment,’’ he answered, still 
watching her in the slightly absent manner, 
“Tt is—a tragic truth.” ; 
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Useful Gifts 


LADDIN Utensils are charming 


§ ALUMINUM ENAMELED STEEL 


That Charm 


collect dirt. And there’s an accurately 


a gifts. The bride-to-be will cherish measured capacity for each utensil— 

_ them. She knows that “Aladdin” on a two-quart kettle holds exactly two 
a utensils means as much as “sterling” quarts. 

. é : ; : . 

r > on silver—genuine, lasting quality. Always look for the red Aladdin label 

- They are more than handsome. They on Enameled Steel and the Quality 


are brimful of cooking and clean- 
ing short-cuts. Those notched ears 
keep kettle bails cool 
—no danger of 


Mark stamped on Aluminum. Pro- 
gressive hardware, housefurnishing and 
departmentstoressell 


burned fingers. The 
rounded corners and 
stoutly beaded edges 
make them easy to 
clean—no crevices to 


Convenience Features 
1. Actual Capacities by Government Standards 
2. Doubled Lipped Sauce Pans 
3. Notched ears that keep bails cool 
4. Smooth comfortable handles 
5. Round easy-to-clean corners 
6. More pleasing & practical shapes 


Aladdin. See your 
dealer or write us for 
Aladdin Aluminum 
Booklet E 721 and 
Enameled Steel 


Booklet F /72I. 


Made by 
THE CLEVELAND 
:. METAL PRODUCTS CO, 


. 7508 PLATT AVE 
CLEVELAND, OHIO. 


Also makers of 
NEW PERFECTION 
03] Cook Stoves. Ovens. Cabinets. 
Kerosene Water Heaters 
and PERFECTION 
Oi] Heaters 


B anches in Principal Cities 


In using advertisements see page 4 159 


"BULL T-1N” QUALITY INSURES FATTHFUL SERVICE 


The rocking copper tub is Ga No need to fasten the Cof- 
practically indestructible and Pr me field to the floor — perfect 
sanitary in evety sense of P ° balance keeps it from creeping 
the word. EL when in operation. 


ISN’T THIS YOUR PROBLEM? 


“Which washer will save me the most money, not only in just 
a few wash-days, but in ten years of use?” 


Real saving comes from long, uninterrupted service. Real 
content comes from utter confidence that your washer will 
always work faithfully, and the knowledge that your washing 
will be done exactly as you want it. 


Your washer must have these properties whether you, or a 
servant, or a day laundress, do the work. This is simply 
household efficiency, which will be clearly shown in decreased 
household and clothing expenses. 


y o You will find your problem solved in the satisfied smiles of 
; thousands of users of the Coffield Electric Washer. An an- ny \ 
swer a hundred times more convincing than any we could put 
4 in print. 
u Your local Coffield Dealer—the ‘‘Washday Smile Shop’’— 


will be mighty pleased to give you any informatton 
you may desire. Let us send his name. 


THE COFFIELD WASHER COMPANY 
DAYTON, OHIO 


* “Producers of Washday Smiles” For Seventeen Years, 


WASHES THE DAINTY AS WELL AS THE DURABLE 
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The Head of the House 
of Coombe 


He passed his hand lightly across his eyes 
as if he swept something away, and then both 
looked and spoke exactly as before. ‘“‘I have 
decided to buy the long lease of this house,” 
he said, casually. ‘I shall buy it for the child.” 

“For Robin?” said Feather helplessly. 

“Yes, for Robin.” 

“Tt—it would be an income—whatever 
happened. It is in the very heart of Mayfair,” 
she said, because in her astonishment—almost 
consternation—she could think of nothing else. 

“Two or three rooms—not large ones—can 
be added at the back,”’ he went on. “I glanced 
out a window to see if it could be done.” 

“That really is kind of you,’”’ she murmured 
gratefully. “It seems too much to ask!” 

“You did not ask it,” was his answer. 

“But I shall benefit by it. Nothing could be 
nicer. These rooms are so much too small,” 
glancing about her in flushed rapture.” And 
my bedroom is dreadful. I’m obliged to use 
Rob’s for a dressing-room.”’ 

“The new rooms will be for Robin,” he 
said. ‘When one is six,” he replied, “one 
will soon be seven—nine—twelve. Even be- 
fore that time a governess is necessary, and 
even from the abyss of my ignorance, I can 
see that no respectable woman would stand 
either the night or the day nursery. Your 
daughter—”’ 

“Oh, don’t call her that!” cried Feather. 
“My daughter! It sounds as if she were 
eighteen!” 


“Three sixes are eighteen,’’ Coombe con- 
tinued, “as was impressed upon one in early 
years by the multiplication table.” 

“T never saw you so interested in anything 
before,’’ Feather faltered. ‘Climbing steep, 
narrow, horrid stairs to her nursery! Dis- 
missing her nurse!” 

She paused a second, because a very ugly 
little idea had clutched at her. It arose from, 
and was complicated with, many fantastic, 
half-formed, secret resentments of the past. 

“Are you going to see that she is properly 
brought up and educated, so that if—any one 
important falls in love with her—she can make 
a good match?” 

Hers was quite a hideous little mind, he was 
telling himself—fearful in its latter-day casting 
aside of all such matters as taste and feeling. 

“You think I am too silly to see anything,” 
she broke forth, “but I do see—a long way, 
sometimes. I can’t bear it, but I do—I do! 
I shall have a grown-up daughter. She will be 
the kind of girl every one will look at and some 
one—important—may want to marry her. 
But, oh!” He was reminded of the day when 
she had fallen at his feet, and clasped his rigid 
and reluctant knees. ‘‘Oh, w/y couldn’t some 
one like that have wanted to marry me’ See—” 
she was like a pathetic fairy as she spread her 
nymph-like arms, “how pretty I am!” 

His gaze held her a moment in the singular 
fashion with which she had become actually 
familiar, because—at long intervals—she kept 
seeing it again. 

“Please sit down again,” he requested. 
“Tt will be better.’’ 

She sat down without another imbecile 
word to say. As for him, he changed the sub- 
ject. 

“With your permission, Benby will under- 
take the business of the lease and the building,” 
he explained. “The plans will be brought to 
you. There will be decent rooms for Robin 
and her governess. The house will be greatly 
improved.”’ 

It was nearly three o’clock when Feather 
went upstairs to her dozing maid, because, 
after he had left her, she sat some time in the 
empty, untidy little drawing-room and gazed 
straight before her at a painted screen on 
which shepherdesses and swains were dancing 
in a Watteau glade infested by flocks of little 
loves. 

(To be continued) 
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Takes off All , 
the Dirt, Stains 
or Grease in a “Jiffy!” 


HOUSANDS of housewives lighten the drudgery of 
cleaning up by using American Steel Wool. Why 
don’t you follow their example ? 

American Steel Wool is genuine tempered-steel strands, 

wooled toa sofimass. Easyonthehands. Cleans, smooths and 
polishes inoneoperation. Use it with warm water and any kind 
of white soap on your Aluminum ware and other kitchen utensils. 
Makes Dairy Utensils bright and clean. Removes dirt, stains, 
scratch-marks, etc., in a jiffy and imparts that glistening, gleam- 
ing, satiny surface that every housewife wants. 
Use it for rubbing down varnished or painted 
surfaces before applying final coat. 


In Three Grades 
Low in Price 


Grade 0 for Aluminum, Pyrex, Copper, Glass, 
etc. Grade 1 for painted or varnished sur- 
faces, stoves, ranges, etc. Grade 1 and 3 for 
rough cleaning and scouring. Use grade 3 for 
Dairy Utensils. 


American Steel Wool comes in small and large housé- 


Stores, Hardware and Paint Stores, Groceries, etc. 
If your dealer has not the grade you want, send 
us his name and 15c and you will be supplied. 


Department G 


American Steel Wool Mfg. Co., Inc. 
9-11-13 Desbrosses Street, New York City 


S 
a | hold packages. Sold in Department Stores, Chain 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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“From Contented Cows” 


Out in the country where the grass is 
ereen in rolling pastures, sleek dairy 
herds produce the good rich milk you 
buy under the Carnation label. Evap- 
orated to the thickness of cream, this 
milk is sealed in air-tight containers, 
and sterilized to insure its purity for you. 
Use it for every milk purpose: for cook- 
ing, drinking, and as cream with cereals, 


coffee, and desserts. 


Send for Carnation 


Cook Book. It contains tested recipes. 


Carnation Mitx Propuctrs Company 


626 Consumers Building, Chicago 
726 Stuart Building, Seattle 


Carnation} 


*From Contented Cows” 


Milk 


The label is red and white 


Carnation Milk Products Co. 
Seattle Chicago Aylmer,Ont. 


Cheese Souffle—2_tablespoonfuls butter, 2 table- 
spoonfuls flour, 14 teaspoonful salt, speck of 
cayenne, 4% cup Carnation Milk, 1 cup cheese 
(grated if dry, chopped if soft), 3 eggs (separated). 
Melt butter, add flour and seasonings, mix well, 
and add Carnation Milk and cheese. Cook until 
sauce is thickened and cheese melted. Add 
beaten yolks of eggs and set aside to cool; then 
fold in the beaten whites of eggs. Putinto buttered 
baking dish, set in shallow pan of hot water, and 
bake in medium oven for 25 or 30 minutes. Serve 
with white sauce, creamed potatoes, or any other 
creamed vegetable. 
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Breakfast Ramekins — Meat, Carnation Milk, 
salt and pepper, eggs, butter. Chop left-over 
meat (beef, lamb, chicken, etc.), and moisten 
well with Carnation Milk and water, diluted 
half and half. Season with salt and pepper 
(paprika if liked). Put a heaping tablespoon- 
ful into each well buttered ramekin dish or cup. 
Drop an egg on top of each, sprinkle with salt and 
pepper, add a bit of butter, and bake in a moderate 
oven until white of egg is “‘set.’’ 


There are many other recipes as good as these 
in the Carnation Recipe Book. Send for it. 


TheLeague for Longer Life 
(Continued from page 56) 


this country is struggling, it will undoubtedly 
rouse an interest, based primarily on selt- 
preservation, which will inaugurate a move- 
ment for better conditions of heredity and 
environment that will diminish the vital 
and economic tax to which we are now sub- 
jected. 

In order to have a complete picture of the 
course of life, we turn for the other part of it 
to the Mortality Statistics of the Bureau of the 
Census. <A careful study has been made by 
the Bureau of Mortality Statistics, as to the 
causes and ages of death in each unit of one 
thousand deaths. Perhaps a better way to 
express it would be that the age and cause of 
death have been determined for all the deaths 
in the registration area for each year up to and 
including 1917. 


The Death Peak 


The first appalling fact that strikes us in 
these data may be shown in the form of a 
swiftly-descending line. In each 1000 deaths, 
228 are of children under five years! Of this 
whole number 160 die under one year; 32.5 
under two years; 15.8 under three years; 9.8 
under four years; and 7.1 under five years. 
The distribution of deaths among other ages 
might be shown by a graph rising almost unin- 
terruptedly to form, a high peak of mortality. 
In every tooo deaths the number over five 
years and under ten is 21.6; under fifteen, 15.1; 
under twenty, 24.4; under twenty-five, 36.6; 
under thirty, 39.; under thirty-five, 40.3; under 
forty, 44.5; under forty-five, 45.5; under fifty, 
49.1; under fifty-five, 53.6; under sixty, 58.4; 
under sixty-five, 63.1; under seventy, 67.6; 
under seventy-five, 69.5. Here the peak is 
passed, for most people are now dead. The 
danger point, after the first year, is from 
seventy to seventy-five. In determining 
theoretically how long the average age of men 
might be prolonced, evidently the Bible was 
not far out of the way when it spoke of the 
possibility of extending human life to three 
score years and ten. 


Actuality and Possibility 


At the present time, humanity progresses 
from the cradle through a period of forty-four 
years, to the grave. The first twenty years 
are a period of life devoted to growth and 
preparation. Between that and the grave, 
there are only twenty-three years of vital use- 
fulness—for home-making, for business suc- 
cess, for happiness. If the ideal of the average 
death period of seventy-five years can be ob- 
tained in the far future—and this seems possi- 
ble in view of the fact that we do not reach the 
real danger line until about that period—then 
the bulk of humanity may descend to the 
grave without regret. Separating, as before, the 
period of growth and preparation from the 
period of usefulness, we should have an average 
of fifty magnificent years of achievement and 
happiness. In other words, if the average life 
could be prolonged to seventy-five years, the 
period of usefulness for each individual would 
be increased well over two hundred percent. 
1 need not call attention to the economic value 
of such a condition. It is strikingly apparent 
without further illustration. 

These statistical data show the great desir- 
ability of a vigorous campaign for increasing 
life and efficiency. Everything a man hopes 
to accomplish in life is contingent on the post- 
ponement of death. Therefore care of the 
health and well-considered hygienic living 
should be the first duty of every man. No 
financial preparation is half so necessary as the 
preparation for a long and active life. The 
League for Longer Life is directly calculated to 
furnish an exact and truthful invoice of the 
health you have in store. The army medical 
department. made thousands of sub-standard 
men fit to fight. If you want to be made—or 
kept—fit to live the most useful kind of life, 
enlist now—join the League for Longer Life. 


Welch’ 


“THE NATIONAL DRIN K” 


ITH Welch’s it is possible to make many 

delightful Summer drinks quickly and 

easily. One of the finest is the famous WELCH 
Puncu. 


Squeeze the juice of three lemons and one orange 
into a pitcher; add one cup sugar, one pint 
of Welch’s and one quart of water. Serve cold. 


Welch’s may be blended half and half with 

» * ginger ale; it may be added -to lemonade to 

_ : give color or flavor; it may be served as a 

eo -— . hi-ball by adding plain or charged water. For 

_ a the children’s party or for a simple, refreshing, 

| _ > | wholesome drink at any time, two parts plain 

_ ee water may be added to one part Welch’s. 
7 4 ; = —- Serve cold. 


rf Remember that Welch’s is a pure fruit juice. 
— Each bottle of Welch’s contains all the juice 
and food elements of many bunches of rich, 

ripe Concord grapes. 


When served “straight” as a fruit juice, 
Welch’s should be sipped from small glasses. 
It is an appetizing fruit course for breakfast. 
One or two small glasses each day provides the 
body with vital elements and promotes health. 


“ee 
oo. 
eee 
hs!) For home use, order 
IN e C . Welch’s by the bottle or 
Np tiic. Vetional Drin case from grocer, druggist 
: : or confectioner. At the 
od / Soda Fountain, ask for a 
NET MEASURE ORE PIG) e 7 : y ’ 
tom cnoret qt? | Welch Hi-Ball. Welch’s 
Concont orp | : is served at Clubs and 
cod ica Sabre hice | o Restaurants. Say Welch’s 
Misi om — and get 1. 


Tne Welch Grape Juice Company, Westfield, N Y 
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THE GRISWOLD BOLO OVEN 
Home Memories That Last! 


Cc you ever forget that delicious smell of baking 

—how irresistibly it drew you to the kitchen 
where lay those tempting piles of spice cookies, crisp 
and fresh from the oven! How delightful that 
a crimp-edged pie with the warm odor of its rich, 
PRO fruity filling! 


=: Let the Bolo Oven help you give your family the 

A same kind of happy home memories! Baking takes 
i less time and fuel with a Bolo because it is two ovens 
: in one, and you can have biscuits or roasts, which 
bo: need a hot oven, in the lower section, and dishes re- 
uy quiring only moderate heat such as custards, rice 
. pudding, baked beans, etc., in the upper section, all 
at the same time! 


The Bolo Oven has a number of special features 
of construction also—glass door through which you 
can watch your baking; enameled top, washable and 
non-rustable; strong hinges, always cool handles, etc. 


* THE GRISWOLD MFG. CO., Errr, Penna., U.S. A. 


Makers of the Bolo Oven, Extra Finished Iron Kitchen 
Ware, Waffle Irons, Cast Aluminum Cooking Utensils, 
Food Choppers, Reversible Dampers and Gas Hot Plates. 


Let us send you our Bolo Oven 
bulletin which describes and 
explains this unusual oven. 


SS 


Trade Mark 
Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 
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Fashions 
(Continued from page 39) 


embroidered decoratively by machine with 
colored or silver thread. Silver embroidery is 
pretty on white, rose, yellow, or jade green 
crépe, and yellow embroidery is pretty on 
gray crépe, while green crépe 1s charming em- 
broidered with white. However, of all the thin 
summer stuffs, none is so smart as crépe de 
Chine or crépe Georgette. 

In hats, broad capelines of transparent 
straw in white or pale colors—rose, yellow, am- 


ber, green, blue, or gray—are smart with thin | 


frocks. These hats are trimmed with sprays 
of beautifully tinted flowers or grapes which 
trail off the edge of the brim. Some straw hats 
are wreathed with delicate skeleton plumes 
which also fall below the brim edge. 

A favorite is the canotier, small of crown and 


broad of brim, trimmed in some simple fashion | 
—either with a great cocarde of narrow ribbon 


posed in front or on the side, a tassel, or a crisp 
arrangement of glazed quills. An odd hat 
seen recently at the races and which bore the 
unmistakable stamp of Poiret was a_ béret 
of glazed black straw with a queue of glazed 
black quills in long strands—one quill fastened 
to another, resulting in the effect of one long, 
narrow feather—each one finished with a small 
red tassel. This queue fell from the middle of 
the top of the crown, the longest strands 
falling below the hips, the shortest to below the 
top of the shoulder. 


Parasols, Shawls, and Combs Find a Place 


Summer parasols, as made by Molyneux, are 
fashioned of embroidered tulle, pompadour 
mousseline, mousseline cirée in black and 
white, embroidered organdy, and white satin 
edged with white ostrich feathers. Some are 
Chinese in form, with moderately long sticks of 
white or colored lacquer, and others are of the 
usual classic shape, while one rather small 
model is square when opened. 

The Spanish shaw] will be worn through the 
summer as a light wrap, and if one possesses by 
any chance a very odd shaw] with the odd, stiif 
embroidery which characterizes the old gar- 
ments, she is to be envied. Molyneux is mak- 
ing a modern shawl of white crépe de Chine 
embroidered heavily with black, the embroi- 
dery being in the form of splashy flowers done in 
chain-stitch which form a border and a large 
design in one corner. Deep, knotted, white 
silk fringe finishes this shawl, which will be 
worn at tea after the races, at garden parties, 
and wherever one needs such a light wrap. 

In fans Worth is showing a new. model, 
rather square in shape, of painted paper 
mounted on taffeta, with sticks of amber shell. 
Others—paper also—are classic in shape and 
only moderately large. Lace and ostrich 
feather fans, pailletted fans, and fans of dyed 
cock’s feathers will be used also. 

The Spanish comb of carved shell is an old 
story, having been worn for several seasons in 
Paris. New is a comb of ivory, either carved 
or rather massive in shape, which is pretty in 
dark hair. It is worn with ivory bracelets and 
ropes of ivory beads. Just now women are 
searching the antique shops for bracelets 
of old red coral with old gold clasps. Some 
of these bracelets are exceedingly effective 
with frocks of gray or black crépe de Chine. 

In hose the new thing is the “bas nu”’—an 
exceédingly ‘thin stocking in rust-brown or 
smoke-gray which, when worn, is almost 
invisible, a mere “bloom” of rust or gray upon 
the leg. Black gloves are still smart, although 
gloves matching the hose in color are worn also, 
the slip-on glove being worn with tailored 
frocks or one-piece frocks of serge. : 

In bags red leather is Smart with tailore 
frocks, while for tea-dances a smaller bag of 
brocade in red and gold, green and gold, gold 
and black, or some other combination—oval, 
square, or round in shape and often finished 
with tassels on the sides—is smart. Besides, 
there are all sorts of new bags of suéde and soft 
leather in gray, brown, and other dull colors. 
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‘Uf it has a 
wringer it isn’ta 
Laun- Dry-Ette’’ 


eS 
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PIII 


No Wringer Needed! 


HIS unusual washing machine gives you every- 
thing you can get in any first class washing ma- 


chine, p/us the abolition of the wringer! 


It is ap- 


proved by Good Housekeeping Institute and is in its 


sixth successful year. 


Dries for the line in one minute 
No buttons smashed 


**T haven’t sewed on a but- 
ton for a year,’’ writes one 
user. Think what that means 
to youwithafamily. Buttons 
are now more numerous and 
more costly. The Laun-Dry- 
Ette is equally merciful with 
snap fasteners and hooks and 
eyes. You see what this ma- 
chine can save you in money, 
work, and time ! 

Do you know that it takes 
from six to ten seconds to 
guide each piece through a 


wringer? You must pick each 
piece out by hand or by stick 
—and the average tub holds 
30 pieces. 


On thé other hand, the 
Laun-Dry-Ette whirls the 
complete tubfull wringer dry 
—without a wringer—in one 
minute. Your hands don’t 
touch the clothes. 


Figure for yourself how 
much easier and better is the 
Laun-Dry-Ette way. 


Get a Laun-Dry-Ette Demonstration 


It is the one way to truly appreciate its simplicity, effect- 


iveness and ease of operation. 


We urge you, if possible, to 


secure a demonstration. If there is no Laun-Dry-Ette dealer 
near you, see your nearest electrical or hardware dealer and 


have him order a Laun-Dry-Ette for you. 


Or write us for 


full information about ‘“The Laun-Dry-Ette Way’’. 
The Laundryette Manufacturing Co. 


* 


Le 


1214 East 152nd Street, Cleveland, O. 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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A most versatile 
washing machine 


The Laun-Dry-Ette 
washes by the vacuum 
cup process. It wash- 
es everything, from 
fine laces and delicate 
Georgettes to blank- 
ets and comforts. 
Like two strong, but 
gentle arms, the va- 
cuum cups both suck 
and force the cleans- 
ing, sudsy water 
through the fabrics. 
No wear on the 
clothes and none on 
the hands. It’sapleas- 
ure to wash ‘*The 
Laun-Dry-Ette 
Way’. 
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JN HOMES of distinction, where furnishings and 
equipment alike are selected. onthe basis of 
quality, one most frequently finds the 


ELECTRIC CLEANER 


Its om cetfen grace ghon meer to the dis- 
criminating; its sturdiness wins approval of those who 
understand the practical requirements of machine 
design; its versatility and thoroughness satisfy the 
most exacting housewives. 

The Royal gives complete, cellar-to-attic cleaning 
service. Only the Royal so readily adjusts for the 
efficient cleaning of floor fabrics of any texture from 
deep Wiltons to linoleum, or even concrete. And its 
suction attachments, instantly connected by a simple 
latch, perform seeming miracles of cleaning draperies, 
fabrics, upholstery, and all nooks and crannies. 

In choosing the Royal as your Electric Cleaner you 
provide yourself with a machine which renders every 
cleaning service and requires almost no labor— 
merely guidance—to operate. 


Tue P. A. GE1ER CoMPANY 
s112 St. Clair Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio 
M:A* we send you our 


interesting and valuable A 
booklet of cleaning facts ? : : 2 
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The Bride’s Book Shower 


(Continued from page 82) 


book called ‘Twenty-Four Little French Din- 
ners,’ by Cora Moore (E. P. Dutton), that will 
tell you not only how to plan a typical menu, 
but how to cook and serve it. But there is a 
book you should know pretty well before you 
plan the week’s menus for a family; it should 
be on your shelf next to your pet cook-bock. 


| This is ‘Feeding the Family,’ by Mary S. Rose 


(Macmillan). In the simplest and clearest way 
you will learn what each member of a family 
ought to have to keep strong and well. Food 
values should balance, and unless you know a 
few principles easily understood, the meals 
you serve may not nourish or satisfy as they 
should. 

“There is another book: you could have 
started yourself with, because even before you 
begin to cook you have to have somewhere to 
do the cooking. This is ‘Housewifery,’ by 
L. R. Balderston (Lippincott). Look up in 
its index anything you want to know about 
keeping house—about plumbing and how it 
should be kept in repair, and the costs of this 
and that of heating and lighting; the equip- 
ment of a house, from fittings of kitchen and 
laundry to the latest labor-saving device, with 
pictures and prices; supplies and furnishings, 
even linens and textiles; a chapter on storage 
and every kind of recipe for keeping anything 
clean and in repair. These are things a good 
housekeeper should know, no matter how 
many servants she may have.” 

‘“‘T’m not going to have any at first,” said the 
bride. ‘A woman to come in, of course, and 
some one extra to wait when we have guests to 
dinner. Is there a book that will show me just 
what I should show her?” 

“¢The Up-to-Date Waitress,’ by J. M. Hill 
(Little, Brown & Co.). Her duties are all 
described, and the pictures make everything 
plain.” 


NLY one thing scares me about house- 

keeping,” said the second bridesmaid, 
“and that’s keeping accounts. Making my 
allowance balance is bad enough, and [ 
wouldn’t let them make me treasurer of the 
Mission Band because I knew I couldn’t keep 
the heathen separate.” 

“But keeping house 7s a business,’’ said the 
bride, ‘‘and I wish there was a book about it, 
as there are about other businesses.” 

“There is. ‘The Business of the Household,’ 
by C. W. Taber (Lippincott), covers the 
whole subject—at least as much as you are 
likely to want to know. It will tell you 
about leases and living conditions, fuel and 
what it costs, gas and electric lighting, 
clothing and supplies, their cost and up- 
keep and what proportion they should bear 
to the income. If you do not have a budget 
you are going to come to grief. I like the way 
this book explains about: accounts; it makes 
them simple and sensible. The most important 
idea about housekeeping seems to me the 
necessity of getting it on a system that runs 
the house and does not run you. System saves 
time, money, and energy. Some women 
naturally evolve a system for everything, and 
some need to be shown how. You should know, 
too, about bank-accounts, savings, and the 
simple legal questions that you may have to 
consider.”’ 

“How about clothes?” said the maid of 
honor. ‘‘Isn’t she to have a book about mak- 
ing—and making over?” 

“«Dressmaking,’ by Jane Fales (Scribner). 
It begins with a brief history of costume, with 
lots of little pictures, then takes up textiles 
and explains them in detail, then sets forth 
a complete course in dressmaking. There are 
a great many photographic illustrations to 
make the directions clear.” 

“Suppose somebody in the family is ill,” 
said the bride. ‘‘I hope this isn’t going to stay 
a family of two, and when my children are sick, 
I want to know what to do before the doctor 
comes.”’ , 


Armour’ Oats 
Cook Perfectly in 
10 to [5 minutes 


AY the fine, body-build- 

ing nutriment with 
which Nature has endowed 
oats in general is carefully 
preserved in Armour’s Oats. 
But mark this great differ- 
ence—the time required for 
thorough cooking is re- 
duced toa minimum. And 
such flavor! 


No wonder, then, that 
Armour’s Oats have such 
a nation-wide following. 
Have you tried them? 


* Manufactured by 
ARMOUR GRAIN COMPANY 
Chicago 
Manufacturers of 
Armour’s Guaranteed 
Cereals— Oats, Corn 
Flakes, Pancake 
Flour, Macaroni, 
Spaghetti, 
Noodles 


In using advertisements see page 4 
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ATLANTIC 


CoL-PAC CANNER 


L ‘ b> 
\\ ' iy ; UI) The ATLANTIC 


\)" i Ait Ww Mr Ff i Zt eid COL-PAC CANNER 
\\\\ \\ ay MD the —— ae, gives better results 
= ,* with less labor 
and less expense 


“Place Nature’s Delicacies 
on Your Storeroom Shelves 


You place Summer’s fresh, ripe, most delicious fruits and vegetables on your storeroom 
shelves—to be enjoyed the whole year round—when you have an ATLANTIC COL- 
PAC CANNER. 


The cold-pack method of canning never fails to prove successful, Good results are 
easily obtainable from recipes to be found in most any home, or from those tested in 
domestic science laboratories and Government experiment stations. Booklet containing / 
these recipes furnished with every Col-Pac Canner. , 


The ATLANTIC COL-PAC CANNER was designed by domestic science ao fe 
experts and is universally recognized as most highly efficient. It is made ws A , 
from the highest grade of materials obtainable by the most skillful workmen f 


in the metal ware industry. 


The ATLANTIC COL-PAC has made a place for itself as a labor-saver 


and an economizer in thousands of American homes. It may be had in six- 


jar and twelve-jar sizes. Either size can be operated on one gas Y - 
burner or one griddle of a range. y . og _. : 
Canning the ATLANTIC way is economical. It prevents | _f © 2 2 <<. 


waste of canned goods by spoilage and it saves the house- | 
keeper’s time and energy. 


On sale at Hardware and Department Stores everywhere. Or if 

your dealer cannot supply you, we will ship postpaid from this | 

factory at $4.50 for six-jar size and $6.00 for twelve-jar size. | Ba 
j ATLANTIC 


WRITE today for booklet, “Peaches and Cream the Whole Year 
Round.” Mailed complimentary upon receipt of request 
to Dept. G. H, 


ATLANTIC STAMPING COMPANY 
ROCHESTER, N. Y., U.S. A. 
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The Bride’s Book Shower 


“4 Red Cross book is Delano’s ‘American 
Red Cross Textbook on Home Hygiene and 
Care of the Sick’ (Blakiston). This tells 
what to do to cooperate with a doctor or 
trained nurse, or in emergencies. Don’t get a 
‘home physician’ book that pretends to show 
you how to tell what is the matter with a sick 
person from the symptoms. But your health 
will depend not only upon what goes on inside 
your home: a tainted water supply or impure 
milk could bring all your home-care to noth- 
ing, just as you could sweep all the morning 
and if you lived on a street not properly paved 
or cleaned, the dust would be just as thick in 
the afternoon. You should know something 
about sanitation, about where your water and 
your milk come from, the conditions of your 
markets and how your garbage is disposed of. 
The book to help you here is ‘Home and 
Community Hygiene,’ by Jean Broadhurst 
( Lippincott ).”” 


“1 SUPPOSE there’s no use beginning on the 

garden books,” said the bride with a 
wistful look out of the window. ‘‘There are 
so very many of them, and they are so per- 
fectly fascinating.” 

“Rion’s ‘Let’s Make a Flower Garden’ 
(McBride) is a little book that will give you 
a good start. It is practical and easy for 
a beginner. One book always leads into 
another, if you are really interested in the 
subject, and this subject blossoms with beau- 
tiful books.” ; 

The maid of honor gazed admiringly at her 
list. ‘That would make a neat little row,” 
said she. ‘‘With a check-book and an address 
book,’”? and she pointed to the fat volume in 
which the invitation list had been gathering for 
weeks past. 

“That reminds me,” put in the bride. “TI 
suppose I ought to have a book about eti- 
quette.”’ 

‘Every place has its ways, and if you wish 
to be popular asa bride, you will find out what 
these ways are and use them. 
you will need to be absolutely sure about in ad- 
vance are social forms, such as invitations or 
regrets, and soon. Myers’ ‘The Social Letter’ 
(Brentano) tells about the different kinds 
of social correspondence, and if you wish 
to go into the subject more deeply, the same 


author’s ‘The Social Secretary’ (Brentano) - 


describes the duties and responsibilities of 
this profession. Then of course you want 
Goop HoUSsEKEEPING and a card index to 
take the place of a scrap-book, and your 
bookshelf will be ready as far as the house 
itself goes. But the house joins on to the com- 
munity, and that to the state and the nation, 
and you are a citizen as well as a housekeeper. 
The time is coming when you will find a cook- 
book more enthralling than a novel, and when 
you will study home economics more earnestly 
than ever you studied history at school, and so 
it should be for a while, but take care not to lose 
touch with the great world because the little 
world is so lovely. Robinson’s ‘Preparing 
Women for Citizenship’ (Macmillan) is brief, 
entertaining, and full of inspiration. Beard’s 
‘American Government and Politics’ (Mac- 
millan) you will not only read with interest, 
but consult again and again for special in- 
formation.” 

“Fourteen books,’ counted the third brides- 
maid, ‘‘and there are at least fourteen in our 
crowd. Ill tell you what—let’s give her a 
shower. Ii people can give linen showers and 
showers of kitchenware, why not a_ book 
shower?” 

And I don’t see why not. 


To those who wish to follow the de- 
lightful idea of a book shower for 
the bride to be, GOOD HOUSEKEEP- 
ING suggests that an order for the 
complete set of books be given 
to your local bookseller, who 
can obtain them for you with a 
minimum of trouble and expense 


The only things . 


Puffed Rice is a flavory blend with 


Breakfasts Suppers 


berries, or with cream and sugar wheat bubbles, easy to digest 


Food Delights 


that Summer brings to millions 


Think of the countless new food joys which Puffed Grains 
have brought millions. 


And it came about in this way: 


Prof. A. P. Anderson found a way to explode the food cells 
in whole grains. The grains are sealed in guns and long sub- 
jected to a fearful heat. The moisture in each food cell is changed 
to steam. 


When the guns are shot more than 100 million steam explosions 
occur in every kernel. 


Mark the amazing results 


The grains are puffed to bubbles, 8 times normal size. The 
heat gives them a nutty flavor. So the grains are flimsy, flaky 
food confections, fascinating in their texture and their taste. 


Then the whole grains are made wholly digestible. 
food cell is blasted. Every element is fitted to feed. 


Every 


Thus two great problems have been solved. 


First, to make whole-grain foods tempting. Children seldom 
get enough. 


Second, to turn the whole grain into available nutriment. 
The explosions do that. 


Now you have, for any hour, the best-cooked cereals in ex- 
istence. Serve them every day. 


Puffed Wheat 


Whole wheat puffed te bubbles 


Puffed Rice 


Puffed to 8 times normal size 


* The Quaker Oats Company 


Sole Makers 


In using advertisements see page 4 


Puffed Wheat in milk—toasted whole- 
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GIVEN 


to readers of 


GOOD 
HOUSEKEEPING 


by 


and 


The Valley of. 
Silent Men 


This great dramat- 
ic story of the 
North country 
which everyone is 
talking about sold 
over 105,000 copies 
before publication 
day. A vivid ro- 
mance by one of 
America’s greatest 
authors. Illustrated 
by Dean Cornwell. 


$2.00 at all 
bookstores 


The Valley of Silent 
Men is being sold 
today in book- 

-stores throughout 
the United States 
at $2.00 a copy. 


Discoveries. 


' Free to you 


Send usa subscrip- 
tion to Good 
Housekeeping for 
a friend and we 
will send you this 
book absolutely 
free o1 charge. 


book free. 


both books.) 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING, Dept. 61, 
119 West 4oth Street, New York, N.Y. 


How to get 
either or both stitute. In addi- 
of these books 


If you will secure for us 
a subscription to Goop 
HovusEKEEPING from a 
friend at the special rate 
of $2.50, (this subscrip- 
tion must be other than 
your own) we will send 
you a copy of either 
(If you send 
us two, you can have 


James Oliver Curwood 


Good Housekeeping’s Book of 
Recipes and Household Discoveries 


NY reader of Goop Go 
L°\HouseEKEEPING can 
secure, absolutely free of 
charge, a copy of either 
James Oliver Curwood’s 
great novel (sold every- This is Good 
where for $2.00) or Good 
Housekeeping’s Book of 
Recipes and Household 


Tt contain: 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPINGS, 
BOOK of RECIPES and 
HOUSEHOLD DISCOVERIES 


=v 


—these two great books 
“THE VALLEY OF SILENT MEN” 


od 


House- 
keeping’s 
Book of 
Recipes and 
Household 


Housekeeping In- 
stitute’s latest and 
finest publication. 


Ss 


377 Recipes 
Every recipe has 
been tested and 


tasted by 


the In- 


tion, there are 


These di 


making in 
phases. 


Not for 
This book 


is given 


a friend. 


tonight. 


95 Household 
Discoveries 


scoveries 


simplify home- 


all of its 


sale at 


any price 


is not for 


sale at any priceand 


only to 


Good Housekeeping 
readers who secure 
the subscription of 


Why not 


send for your copy 


eau mm w ee ee ee es = Jost tear or cut heremue ew ewe eee ee 


Gentlemen: 

I enclose s =e for which send Good Housekeeping for one year to 

NAME ei cpets o ccesenas 2 WE EOE A Ne Watwete eid a ander Gah eiened cn B87 Sprains ge Mhem area De LN RIE e 
Address....... 

Cy i rectiones be carind 6 Eacmay 64 Koi ah ELIA ORO ES State 


(If you send two subscriptions, will you please write the second name and address on the margin) 


and send me FREE: The Valley of Silent Men 
Good Housekeeping’s Book of Recipes 
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Color and Charm in 
Window-Boxes 
(Continued from page 32) 


the top edge of this strip at right angles, the 
outer ends resting on still other strips which 
slant down and back to the baseboard of the 
house. This is the simplest, cheapest, and 
probably the safest form of support. In 
nailing the strips in place against the house, 
the nails should be driven into the studdinr, 
as they may not be able to support so great 
a weight if merely driven into the siding; 
moreover, large nails are likely to split the 
siding. 

The wood used should be seven-eighths inch 
cypress, chestnut, or oak. Though cypress is 
the most expensive, it will last much longer 
than the others. If the window-box is not to 
be lined with zinc, it should be charred on the 
inside to delay rotting. This can be done by 
saturating the inside surface with kerosene and 
then setting fire to it, smothering the flames 
with dirt after the interior has become thor- 
oughly charred. The boxes must be strongly 
made, for they have to support a heavy weight. 

To provide for proper drainage in a box 
without a lining, several holes may be bored in 
the bottom after the inside has been charred. 
The outside should then be properly painted. 
A dark green seems to be the favorite color, 
though any other in harmony with the trim of 
the house would be equally appropriate. 


Unusual Types of Boxes 


Boxes covered with birchbark over which 
trail delicate vines of green may be used with 
charming effect on the summer camp or cot- 
tage. Also, the boxes may be screened with 
simple latticework painted to harmonize with 
the color scheme of the house. If your home 
is of the Colonial type, lemon yellow with 
white trim, try the effect of white window- 
boxes screened with lemon yellow lattice, and 
planted with the graceful, creeping manu- 
randia, whose tube-shaped flowers of white, 
blue, and pink peering up through the small, 
glossy, deep-green leaves in such a setting will 
evoke admiration from the most stolid. 

Because the amount of soil is limited, it 
must be of the best. Filling the boxes from 
any convenient plot of ground will not do. 
There may not be sufficient plant food in the 
soil to keep the plants growing steadily 
throughout the season. The ideal soil is a good 
loam, and that is best obtained by chopping up 
rotted sod. Fresh manure should not be used, 


‘but good cow manure, which has stood for a 


few weeks and dried, is a fine stimulant for 
plants. The soil is prepared by adding manure 
to the loam in the proportion of one to three. 
If the loam is rather heavy and of a clayey 
nature, lighten it by adding one part of sand 
to the mixture. If cow manure can not be 
had, any of the commercial fertilizers, or dried 
sheep manure (obtainable from any seedsman), 
will make a fairly good substitute. Bone 
meal is often used, as its plant food becomes 
available slowly, in small quantities, and 
thus does not induce too rapid growth of the 
plants. 

Cover the drainage holes in the bottom of 
the box with a piece of broken flower-pot, con- 
cave side down, that the surplus water may 
escape. Over this, put a one-inch or two-inch 
layer of strawy manure to prevent the earth 
from washing out with the drainage water. 
On this, in turn, spread the coarser portion of 
the soil, and then fill the box with finely pul- 
verized soil to within four inches of the top. 

The front is the most important part, so it 
should be planted first. Have plenty of vines 
to soften the sharp outlines of the box, and 
plant them along the edge. Then set the 
taller plants, which are to form the back- 
ground, at the rear, and lastly fill in the center. 
The distance between the plants is always 
governed by their tops; no matter how far 
apart the roots may be, the tops should nearly 
touch, so as to form a complete mass. They 


WEAR RESISTANCE 


JUhe BALANCED VARNISH 
ZS. DIFFERENT 


M ADE to possess wear-resistance as well as water-resis- 


WATER RESISTANCE 


tance, “‘61’’ Floor Varnish is so finely ‘‘balanced’’ as 
to give the greatest possible range of service, no 
matter to what abuse it may be subjected. 


It is not difficult to make a varnish 
with one dominant characteristic, but 
to combine all of the desirable qualities 
in one varnish, to a practicable degree, 
is difficult. 

It is the ‘‘balancing’’ of the desir- 
able varnish qualities that makes “‘61’’ 
unique. In ‘‘61’’ you get the tech- 
nically opposing properties of guzck 
drying and durability; luster and spread- 
ing; brilliancy of color and permanency 
of color and so on. 


The moving of pianos, the scraping 
of chairs and the generous use of water 
. . ce 
in cleaning holds no terrors for ''61.”’ 


The varnish that withstands this 
rigorous wear on floors and linoleum 
gives even greater service on furni- 
ture, woodwork and for genera] house- 


hold use. 


The beautiful ‘‘61” wood-stain 
colors stain and varnish with the same 
stroke of the brush and flow out 
smoothly, without streaks, laps or 
brush marks. 


Send for color card and panel fin- 
ished with “‘61.’? Try the hammer 
test on the panel. You may dent the 
wood but the varnish won’t crack. 


Pratt & Lambert Varnish Products 
are used by painters, specified by archi- 
tects and sold by paint and hardware 
dealers everywhere. 

Our Guarantee: If any Pratt && 
Lambert Varnish Product fails to give 
satisfaction, you may have your money. bathe 


Pratt & Lambert-Inc., 79 Ton 
awanda Street, Buffalo, N. Y. In Cane 
ada; 21 Courtwright Street, Bridge- 
burg, Ontario. 


PRATT & LAMBERT 
VARNISH PRODUCTS 


El’ Hoor Vlernishi- Vitralite Gnamer: Gffectafiulo Finishes Miscellaneous $ lrnishos-Gnamel- Mains Fillers Ele, 
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he Cracked Rug 


Bhs time came ’round again to have the rugs beaten, and I 
sent for John Joblots, the handy-man. After finishing the 
parlor rug he folded 1t wrong-side-out and laid it one side, where 
the boys found it after school. Here was a fine place to play! 

“Heavens!” I cried, when John brought it in. “It’s split clear 
across!” 

The boys, together with three years of beatings, had finished it. 

Of course it was quite a loss; to replace it now meant double 
the outlay. For the first time Tom and I figured out the expense 
of such crude ways of cleaning. 

‘John costs us about sixteen dollars a year,” said Tom, “and 
the woman who sweeps and dusts gets around a hundred and 
seventy-five.” 

Then we estimated the dust damage to hangings, curtains and 
walls; and allowed something for wear-and-tear to lace and sash 
curtains through frequent washing. Altogether, the cost was 
around $240 a year. 

“And on top of that our best rug is ruined!” I said. 

The sequel is simple. We bought a Premier, primarily because 
we had heard such a lot about it; secondly because of the demon- 
stration of what its marvelous revolving rubber-fingered brush 
could accomplish. Now we save its cost every year several times 
over. 


FIRST AMONG CLEANERS 


The Premier Rubber- 
fingered brush at work! 
Note the gentle but 
effective action of the 
rubber tips. Hairs and 
clinging litter do not 
wrap around this brush. 
They are drawn into 
the air chamber. 


The Premier Vacuum Cleaner is 
the one with the revolving rubber- 
fingered brush driven by powerful 
suction. It is also the one with the 
20-foot cord which makes it pos- 
sible to clean from room to room. 
Use any lamp socket. Watch the 
rubber-fingered brush flick up the 
mud, and little particles of icy 
grime that winter guests bring into 
the house. It picks them up gen- 
tly, without driving them further 
into the nap of the carpet, and 
Passes them along to the check- 
ered bag. 


There is a great difference in clean- 
ers. Before buying any cleaner you 
owe it to yourself to have a TEN 
POINT DEMONSTRATION of 
the Premier—first among cleaners 
—in your own home.. Phone your 
nearest dealer and arrange for it. 
Learn the advantages of the 
Premier’s specially designed bag, 
self-balancing handle, notched 
nozzle, rubber brush and direct 
connected attachments. Test its 
light weight, powerful suction and 
efficient attachments. 


Phone your 
nearest Premier dealer for a 


Ten Point Demonstration 


ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER COMPANY, Inc., Cleveland, Ohio 


Premier Service Stations in Principal Cities 


Exclusive Canadian Distributors: 


Canadian General Electric Company, Ltd., Toronto, Ontario, and Branches 
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should nearly hide the box and soil and yet not 
be crowded. After the plants are placed, 
fi'l in about them with soil, but without dis- 
turbing their position, up to within an inch of 
the top, and in finishing off, be careful to have 
the surface level. After the boxes are planted, 
give them a good watering, heavy enough to 
wet the earth to the very bottom and settle it 
compactly around the roots. 

Plants in window-boxes must be watered 
daily, for exposed as they are to sun and air, 
they dry out very quickly. Make little holes 
in the soil and allow the water to penetrate to 
every part. The only other aitentions neces- 
sary are the removal of decaying leaves 
and flowers, and from the beginning of July 
a light but regular feeding with a good 
fertilizer. If the box is in a dusty location, 
use plants with smooth and glossy foliage, 
which can be frequently sprinkled and 
washed off. 


Trailing Vines Add Grace 


There is a wide variety of plants available, 
affording opportunities for the display of 
striking and beautiful color effects. The one 
absolute essential is a good trailing vine. 
The Vinca, green or variegated, is well 
adapted for this purpose, for it grows very 
rapidly, covering the box and making a 
beautiful showing. Then there is the nepeta 
glechoma, and also the ivy, suitable for shadier 
locations. 

The German ivy grows quickly and hangs in 
long, graceful tendrils down the front, while 
the English or true ivy grows much more 
slowly and must be planted closer. It is ever- 
green, and best of all for the shadiest places. 
A window-box filled with pink geraniums con- 
trasted with the trailing green of the English 
ivy affords a pleasing bit of color. 

The tall or climbing nasturtium is often 
used when an inexpensive box is desired, and 
the variety of its coloring is always attractive. 
Among the best of the trailing plants are the 
ivy geraniums, which are very showy. 

The brilliant-colored verbenas, geraniums, 
and the like are perhaps the most popular for 
the back of the window-box, for they make a 
most effective showing, but the daintier plants 
may be combined so as to get equally attrac- 
tive and more unusual results. 

In a north window-box, in the shade of 
near-by trees, all varieties of begonias thrive 
luxuriantly. Pale pink begonias, ferns, and 
asparagus sprengerili massed together make an 
enchanting color grouping and form an espe- 
cially happy motif for the north window. 

Rich purple, pink, white, or blue gloxinias 
and the primrose forbesii may likewise find a 
place on the north. For the east side of the 
house, choose plants that love the morning 
sunshine—the tuberous begonias, the various 
ivy and’ silver-edged geraniums, the glowing 
double pink and white petunias, combined, 
perhaps, with the graceful wild cucumber. 

The lovely gold and white marguerites are 
also fitting for window-boxes, and if properly 
cared for, will bloom all summer. Then there 
are stocks, salvia—both blue and crimson— 
abulitons, calendulas, mignonette, zinnias and 
marigolds. 

Almost any bright flowers will thrive in the 
west windows. Scarlet and white geraniums 
are especially successful in this location. In 


combination with scarlet geraniums, the white | 


camphor geranium forms a vivid contrast with 
the green of the trailing vines. 

Tulips in a window-box will behave exactly 
as they would if set out in a bed for spring 
bloom, and for early color they are excellent. 
The double pink tulips are lovely, .and their 


beauty is enhanced by grouping them with | 
very light shades or white, such as the Wed- 


ding Veil, Painted Lady, or Mrs. Cleveland. | 


Remember that in addition to lending color 
interest to the exterior, window-boxes offer an 
opportunity for fascinating experiments in the 
culture of choice varieties, often those that 
one might hesitate to plant in the open ground, 
for here they are protected and may be kept 
under close observation. 


GPA. Waist aos Suits 


The Correct Undergarment 
for growing Children 


ADE in cool, airy knit and cloth fabrics, they keep 

active little bodies cool in hot summer weather. 
Pants, waist and shirt are all in one simple garment. 
Ideal for children to sixteen years because suspender- 
like tapes carry weight of attached clothing from 
shoulders. Buttons stay on and buttonholes won’t pull 
out. Mothers prefer them because they know that 
“the wear is always there” in— 


GARMENTS 


The Perfect Underwear for Children 


Other cool, comfortable ““AA”’ Garments for summer 
are “AA” Infants’ Shirts in Fold-Over and Button Styles, 
“NM” Diaper Supporting Band, “AA” Knit Waists and 
“NM” Cambric Waists for your growing boy and girl. 


When you shop for children’s underwear 
look for the red “AA” in the wreath. 
You'll find it at all good dry goods stores, 
It’s a certainty of satisfaction. 


MINNEAPOLIS KNITTING WORKS, 


Minneapolis, Minnesota 


» 
USL IIIS SIREN IY WES ISIS ISIE TEI SIZE 


In using advertisements see page 4 


Festive June 
Be Ready for the Company! 


Now is the season of weddings and com- 
mencements and all sorts of “doings!” 
Be ready for the sudden rush of visitors 
and have leisure to enjoy them. Serve 
Hormel’s Dairy Brand Ham hot, cold— 
any of the dainty ways you like! Tender 
and sweet to the last juicy morsel! 
Hormel’s Dairy Brand Bacon too, 
sliced and in the fiitch, is so much 
better than the ordinary. 


If your quality store cannot supply 
you, send us your dealer’s name. 


GEO. A. HORMEL & CO. 


Dept. B 
Austin, Minnesota 


The name ‘‘Hormel’s Dairy Brand” on Pork 
Products is your certificate of QUALITY. 


, 


HORMEL 


GOOD FOOD 


Too Fat? 


If you are, you will find 
a reasonable method of 
reducing your weight in 
“Reducing and Increas- 
ing the Weight,” by Dr. 
Harvey W. Wiley. It 
will be sent postpaid upon 
receipt of five cents. 


Too Thin? 


If you are, the informa- 
tion in “‘Reducing and In- 
creasing the Weight,” will 


help you. The leaflet is 
sent postpaid for five cents. 


Address: 
Good Housekeeping 


Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health 


Woodward Building © 
Washington, D. C. 
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| we made the discovery. 


| motive for such indiscretion. 


The Kingdom Round the Corner 


(Continued from page 28) 


Vd invited him to 
dine at our house on the very night that Tabs 
was Daddy's guest. I'll never forget your 
faces, Tabs, when Daddy introduced the two 
of you.” 

She had commenced to pantomime the scene 
with forced gaiety; then she pretended to be- 
come aware for the first time that they weren't 
joining in her laughter. 

“What’s wrong? You look as solemn as a 
pair of funerals. Don’t you find it amusing?”’ 

Porter was leaving the room. Maisie waited 
till the door had closed. Then, 

“You didn’t intend it to be amusing. Why 
on earth did you say all this before her?” 


UNDER the rebuke Terry's face flushed de- 
j fiance. She was near to tears, but she con- 
trived to go on smiling. ‘‘When I want all the 


_ world to know anything that’s private, I 
| mention it before servants. 


it always works.” 
Maisie was at a loss to find a 
She glanced 
helplessly at Tabs. ‘“But.’’ she objected, 
“surely you don’t want all the world to know 
about this, Terry? You and the General have 


“But—” 


; been such good pals, and—I have to say it. 


even though Lord Taborley is present—there 
were a great many of your friends who were 


| rather afraid—”’ 


“Then they won't have to be rather afraid 
any longer,” Terry cut in with icy sweetness. 
“When it’s reported to the General that I’ve 


| told this story. he won’t have to be rather 


afraid either. It'll set all his doubts at rest.”’ 


Tabs sat puzzled and horrified. Every- 
thing he could remember about her was 
| gentle; it wasn’t like her to be cruel. Now at 


last he realized that it was for his sake that she 
was being cruel—far more cruel to herself than 
to any one else. She had so little faith in her 
strength to break with Braithwaite that she 
was building up a protective wall of contempt 
by the spread of this damaging story. 

From across the table her eyes sought his in 
appeal; his answered hers with intuitive com- 
prehension. But his mind was stunned with 
apprehension at the discovery that her passion 
for this man meant so much that his hate 


| would ke a lighter burden than the oppression 
| of his love. 


Maisie turned to Tabs with veiled disdain. 
“J suppose it was you who told her this, Lord 
Taborley?” 

He paid her scant attention and continued 
looking at Terry. 

“On the contrary.” He spoke with un- 
ruffled urbanity: “It was General Braith- 
waite—Steely Jack, as he was nicknamed in 


| the Army. He never lost an inch of trench, so 


they say. Like your own first husband, 
Mrs. Lockwood, he’s most to be feared when 
every one else would have given up hoping. 
Like myself, though he doesn’t know it, he’s a 
round-the-co ner person. Curious, ‘Terry, 
that you should have attracted two round-the- 
corner admirers! It makes one almost believe 
that you're a round-the-corner person your- 
seli.”’ 

He had said it without consciousness of 
magnanimity. ‘There was nothing magnani- 


| mous about stating the truth according to his 


code of honor. He was sceing the bleak look 


that would come into Braithwaite’s face 
should he hear of this happening. He was 


| wondering whether Braithwaite possessed the 


insight into feminine strategy not to take 
offense but to interpret it as surrender. 
Terry was speaking again. ‘‘My dear 
Maisie, if ever you get to know Lord Taborley, 
you'll learn to have a better opinion of him. 
He plays with all his cards on the table. 
T think most men play like that. It’s we 
women who cheat and carry spare aces and 
revoke when the game’s going against us. 
There’s not one of us who can stick to the rules 
of the game.” Her glance shifted to Tabs. 


“You used to think that I was the exception. 
You see, I’m not. The wonder is that you men 
can even pretend to respect us.”’ 

_ Long after she had finished and the con- 
versation had taken a new turn, she went on 
gazing at him, raising and lowering her eyes as 
she ate her lunch, begging him to under- 
stand her. 

“You’re wrong, Terry.’”’ In her capacity as 
hostess, Maisie was making an attempt to vet 
away from personalities. She was too mu h 
convicted by what had been said to consider 
it wise to defend herself. “‘ You’re wrong. Men 
don’t want to respect us. They love us for 
having faults that they wouldn’t tolerate in 
themselves. They encourage us to cultivate 
them. The woman who cheats at every turn 
and then cries in their arms when she’s found 
out is the kind of woman who always has a 
man to take care of her. Look at my sister, 
Lady Dawn. She’s never been known to cry. 
She's missed everything in life through being 
almost repeliently honorable.” 

Tn the discussion that followed Tabs took no 
part, though he was often appealed to for an 
opinion. As he listened to their modulated 
flow of voices, their refined and gentle intona- 
tions. their evasive, slyly uttered words, he 
began to have an understanding of what was 
taking place. It was something primitive—- 
the oldest of all battles. Neither of them 
wanted him, but each was prompted to covet 
the pretense of his possession. Their hunting 
instincts were aroused. He had taken on a 
sudden value in their eyes because each had 
discovered that the other was in pursuit of him. 

His thoughts went back to Lady Dawn, to 
her pale aloofness. She wasn’t like this—she 
was different from all other women. It was 
ridiculous that he should be so sure she was 
different when his only proof was a portrait, 
certainly idealized. He began to argue with 
himself again as to whether he ought to seek 
her out and endanger her serenity by telling 
her about Lord Dawn. It would be useless to 
confide such intentions to Maisie. He would 
obtain no help from her. 

The discussion went on. Luncheon was at 
an end. Coffee had been served. .\gain and 
again he was referred to. Did he think this 
and didn’t he agree to that? Wasn’t this true 
of the way men regarded women? Their dif- 
ferences of opinion seemed so trivial, their 
views so immature and amateurish. He 
watched them with curious, brooding atten- 


tion. He appreciated the grace of their 
gestures, the fine-boned smallness of their 


bodies, the delicacy of their molding, the 
tendril thinness of their fingers, the sagacity of 
their tiny, aristocratic heads, the seduction of 
their soft, red mouths. A man could crush 
them with one arm. But they could slay a 
man’s soul with their sweetness. They were 
equipped in every detail by their pale per- 
fection to quicken and to disappoint. To dis- 
appoint! That was what they had been trying 
to persuade him for the past half-hour—that 
they were Nature’s traps, cunningly contrived 
and baited. 

In the silence of his brain he fought—fought 
against disillusion, claiming exemption for at 
least one woman from these sweeping denun- 
ciations—the woman in the portrait. 


A MAN had been passing and repassing the 
windows cut into triangles by the looped- 
back, marigold-tinted curtains. At first he 
had mistaken him for a different man each 
time he passed. Then the lazy certainty had 
grown up within him that it was always the 
same man. A man who wanted something, 
wanted something that was in that house. It 
wasn’t possible to make out his features. He 
wore a morning-coat and was top-hatted. The 
swing of his carriage was indefinitely familiar. 
And now he had vanished—lost courage, lost 
patience, given up his quest, perhaps. 
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The Kingdom Round the Corner 


Without being summoned, Porter entered, 
looking worried. 

Maisie broke off from her conversation long 
enough to say: ‘‘A little later, Porter. We’ve 
not finished.” 

She was resuming, when Porter again in- 
terrupted: “It isn’t that, madam. It isn’t—” 

“Then what is it?” 

With an elaborate air of cautious firmness 
Porter closed the door and set her back against 
it. ‘I’ve told him that it’s no good, that you 
won’t see him, madam.”’ 

“Of course not. That’s quite right.’ 
Maisie bestowed her approval with rapid 
tolerance. ‘‘I can’t see any one at present.” 
Then, as an afterthought, ‘By the way, who 
is it?” 

It was then that Porter let fall her bomb. 
“Tt’s no good my telling him. He won’t go 
away.’ Her firmness crumbled. She bleated 
in a dramatic surrender to distress. The three 
who heard her caught the commotion of her 
alarm and waited breathless. ‘It’s Mr. 
Fasterday.” The moment she had. said it, 
she turned and fled. 

The door had scarcely closed behind her, 
when Maisie rose from her chair and stood 
swaying. She sank back, closing her eyes and 
pressing her hands against her breast. The 
mask of placidity had been wrenched from her 
face, leaving it blanched with the conflict be- 
tween yearning, temptation, and loneliness. 

“‘ Adair!’’ she moaned. ‘‘ My God, I daren’t 
trust myself! I’ve come to that.” 

Unclosing her eyes, she gazed burningly at 
Tabs. ‘I was honest in what I promised. I do 
want to live as though Reggie weren’t dead. 
How did you put it? As though he were round 
the corner—as though he were truly coming 
back.” 

In the silence that followed she stifled a 
sob, realizing that it wasn’t Tabs who was the 
obstacle. Turning hysterically to Terry, she 
laid hold of both her hands. ‘I can’t do it— 
can’t, can’t by myself. 1 can only do it if 
you'll tell Lord Taborley to help me.”’ 


IV 


At a nod from Terry he left the table. In 

the hall he found an odd sight waiting 
for him. He had to look twice to make certain 
that this was the Adair Easterday whom he 
had known, and not a strayed and beflustered 
wedding-guest. 

The man before him was worried to distrac- 
tion. Everything he wore was discreetly 
festive, from the lavender gloves and shiny 
topper to the striped trousers and canvas 
spats. But he was hot—terribly hot; far more 
hot than he had any excuse for being in brisk 
spring weather. There were beads of per- 
spiration on his forehead; his face was con- 
gested with excitement. To lend the touch of 
humor which always lurks behind other 
people’s tragedies, he held his top-hat by the 
brim in his right hand, as though he were 
taking a collection, while from his left, like a 
feather-duster, trailed an enormous bunch of 
roses. There was nothing noble in his distress, 
only a farcical appearance of wretchedness. 

As Tabs crossed the hall to the front door, 
just inside of which Adair was standing, he 
felt an undeserved compassion for him: the 
compassion one feels for a clumsy dog which is 
always getting under people’s feet. At the 
same time he couldn’t help marveling that 
there should be two women willing to compete 
for such a man’s affections. 

“IT happened to be lunching here,’’? Tabs 
commenced conventionally. But he altered 
his tactics promptly. In the presence of 
Adair’s self-advertised misery nothing but the 
briefest truth seemed adequate. ‘Old man, 
it’s no good. She won’t see you. She doesn’t 
want you.” Forgetting his sense of justice, 
he placed his hand affectionately on Adair’s 
shoulder. 

Adair stared in a full-blown way and 


nodded. ‘She never did want me.” He 
passed no comment on this unforeseen meeting 
in the little house with the marigold-tinted 
curtains. He was incapable of surprise. He 
was obsessed by the solitary idea of his own 
forlornness. ‘‘I knew it. She never did want 
me.” And then, in a rush of self-pity, ‘“No 
one ever wanted me.”’ 

“Except Phyllis,’ Tabs suggested. 

Adair appeared not to have heard. He 
stood like a living statue, his top-hat extended, 


his bunch of roses dangling—the picture of, 


idiotic futility. Genuine emotion, however 
mean its origin, always has its grand moments. 
Tabs forgot the silly beginnings of this upset 
and the endless troubles it had caused. All he 
saw was a typical ragamuffin of humanity in 
the grip of the policeman, Nemesis. .\dair had 
been caught trying to do what thousands of 
other ragamuffins achieved daily with suc- 
cess. He had been arrested red-handed in the 
act of stealing forbidden happiness. It was his 
first offense. He was inexpert and had 
bungled. He had bungled because, while 
assuming the réle of roguery, he had remained 
at heart an honest man. Now that he was 
caught, he took the exposure of his dishonesty 
too seriously. 

Tabs had almost forgotten that he had been 
the last to speak, when Adair repeated his 
exact words, “Except Phyllis!” And then, 
“Poor gil! She is unhappy, too.” 

Through the marshy obscurities of his 
humiliation his conscience was building a path. 
With his two hands he crushed his topper back 
on his head. The act had the vehemence of 
decision. In the doing of it he dropped the 
roses to the floor. There they lay forgotten— 
so forgotten that he placed his foot on them 
without noticing. 

“Home! Best be going home,’’ he muttered. 

Without further explanation he let himself 
out into the sunlit court. Delaying long 


enough to pick up his hat and cane, Tabs 


followed. 

Adair gave no sign of recognition as he 
caught up with him. Failing to hail a taxi, 
they boarded a bus. Tabs paid the fares. 
Adair took no notice of anything. They had 
reached Clapham Common and had come to 
his garden gate before he acknowledged Tabs’ 
presence. 

“T deserved it. I was a fool,” he said sadly. 
“It’s ended in exactly the way any sane man 
would have expected.” 

Kicking the gate open, he passed up the 
path. From the Common, Tabs watched him 
till he was safely within the house and the 
door had shut. 

He scarcely knew whether to laugh or feel 
vexed as he turned away. The misfortunes of 
others can always be traced to folly; it is only 
our own misfortunes that are never deserved 
and never anything less than august. If 
Adair’s love-affair had appeared ridiculous in 
his eyes, probably his own would afford 
material for jest to some one else. 

He couldn’t forget the top-hat and the 
trampled roses. ‘The ineffectualness of all 
passion loomed large. It might have its 
value as an educative process, but what a 
waste of energy! For the moment he drew no 
distinction between Adair’s guilty hankering 
after something which was forbidden and his 
own honorable love for Terry. The end of all 
passion was the same—trampled roses? 


Vv 


H's exit from Mulberry Tree Court had 
been so hurried that he had had no time 
to make arrangements with Terry. Without 
doubt she would be waiting there for him. As 
he turned his steps again toward Chelsea, it 
occurred to him that this would make his 
third visit in little more than twenty-four 
hours. 
He had no sooner knocked than the door 
was opened by Maisie herself. She must have 
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The Kingdom Round the Corner 


been watching for him.- He entered in a tenta- 
tive manner, only just crossing the threshold, 
as though he had not much time to spare. 


“T called in,’ he apologized, “because I 
thought you’d like to know—and to fetch 
Terry.” 


“‘Of course.”” She-spoke with a cheerfulness 
that astonished him. “‘I was expecting you.” 
With that she led the way across the hall to 
the drawing-room. 

Carrying his hat, he followed. He clung to 
his hat purposely; it would serve as a re- 
minder that he had not come to stay long. She 
was on the point of seating herself, when she 
spotted it. 

“Oh, how rude of me!”’ In the twinkling of 
an eye she had deprived him of it and vanished. 

“Captured once more!” he thought. _ 

While he had been away, she had made a 
complete change of toilet. She was now 
dressed in a filmy gown of emerald green, with 
shoes, stockings, and buckles to match. He 
had expected to be bored by a Magdalene re- 
pentant; instead he found himself confronted 
by a challenging young Diana. His admira- 
tion went out to her for her courage. 


AVING come back and resettled herself on 
the couch, she smiled up at him through 
flickering lashes. ‘‘A nice frock, don’t you 
think? Nothing like a new frock for restoring 
your self-respect after a knock-out.” 

“Tt’s a charming frock. Where’s Terry?” 

She clasped her small hands about her 
knees, leaning her head far back so that her 
eyes glinted up at his languidly. Perhaps it 
was necessary to do that in order to see him 
properly, for he was still standing. And yet 
her attitude served another purpose; it called 
attention to the firm young lines of her bust 
and throat, and to the voluptuous curve of her 
lips, parted in patient expectancy. 

“Terry!” Her voice sounded drowsy. 
“T forgot. I ought to have given you her 
message. She couldn’t stop. She had another 
engagement.” 

“An engagement!”’ He was dumbfounded. 
“That’s strange! She said nothing about it. 
Are you sure she didn’t invent it?” 

“Certain!” Maisie sat up. “‘Quite positive. 
But she had made up her mind not to keep it 
till, through no fault of yours, you gave her 
the chance. You don’t want to believe that; it 
sounds as though she had cheated. You don’t 


| know much about women, Lord Taborley. 
| You don’t know because you refuse to learn. 
| You’re determined, in the face of every proof 


to the contrary, to live and die in the faith 
that we’re angels.” 

She shook her finger at him. He was amused 
to discover that he was being scolded. 

“Angels! We're far from it. We’re very 
much like you men, with this difference, that 
we’re cowards. What you need—this may 
sound entirely wrong—is a good, sensible 
woman to take you in hand, and give you a 
run for your money, and teach you your 
own value. Why, with your position and 
charm—” 

“Vou must excuse my interrupting. Of 
course it all depends on what you mean by a 
run for my money. But are there many good 
and sensible women who are game for an 
adventure of that sort?” 

“Heaps of them!” she assured him, imitat- 
ing hi§ mock seriousness. ‘“‘The more out- 
wardly good and sensible, the more inwardly 
they’re willing.” 

“Humph!” He pretended to be pondering 
this gem of information. And then, ‘‘But you 
have to own, Mrs. Lockwood, that Terry’s 
not—”’ 

She blocked his protest with a gay little 
laugh. ‘I make no exceptions. ‘Terry’s 
exactly like the rest of us—younger and more 
innocent looking, no doubt, but just as im- 
perfect. As regards this engagement of hers, 
she breathed no word of it until you had gone. 
Then she began to flirt with the idea that she 


might be able to keep it. At last she couldn't 
resist the temptation any longer. Out she 
came with it, that she must be going. I’d laya 
wager I could name the person with whom—”’ 

“You’d lose your wager.” 

“T think not.’”? She met the threatened 
tempest in his eyes with calmness. 

“Would you give a name to this person?” 

“‘Where’s the good!” She shrugged her 
dainty shoulders. ‘“‘We both know it. Steely 
Jack. Isn’t that what you call him?” 

Instantly she leaned forward. Her whole 
instinct was to touch him. She hadn’t in- 
tended to hurt him like that. He looked so 
defiant and gaunt and deserted—such a huge, 
scarred boy of aman. He reminded her of one 
of those early war-posters, in which a solitary 
figure was depicted, knee-deep in barbed wire, 
head bandaged, hurling the last of his bombs. 

“Please don’t be angry,’ she pleaded. 
“T was clumsy, but I was trying to help. 
When you helped me yesterday, you were clum- 
sy, too. You can’t put on a new frock, worse 
luck, the way I’ve done, to restore your self- 
respect. But I do wish you’d buy a new 
something—a new race-horse or a new car—I 
don’t care what, as long aS it would make you 
swank. A little swanking would do you all 
the good in the world; it would keep Terry 
from knowing how much you care. Terry’s 
not half good enough for you; one day you’ll 
acknowledge it. Still, if you really do think 
you want her, you can bring her to heel any 
moment by putting on an indifferent air. 
Look how jealously she flared up at me at 
lunch. It makes a woman furious to see her 
rejections picked up as treasures by another 
woman. The only reason Terry brought you 
here today was to see for herself just how deep 
an impression we’d made on each other.”’ 

At last she mustered the courage to touch 
him. Reaching out, she took his hand and 
drew him to her. He stood against her knees, 
looking down as though he were a small boy 
and she his mother. 

Her voice was tender. ‘‘Some one had to 
say these things to you, just as you had to say 
things to me that weren’t altogether pleasant. 
So why shouldn’t I to you? After all, we’re 
both in the same box, and the box is labeled 
Not Wanted. It pains me to see a man like 
you wasting himself on a girl who hasn’t the 
sense to appreciate what he’s offering.” She 
raised her eyes to his with a slow smile. 
“Don’t mistake me, Lord Taborley. I’m not 
trying to secure for myself what you’re 
offering.” 

He began to see the drift of her argument. 
Before he could formulate it, she herself had 
put it into words. “Can’t we do a little 
missionary work, you and I, by appreciating 
each other just a little?”’ 

Flinging prejudices to the winds, he took a 
place beside her on the couch. Why shouldn’t 
he? Why should he go on conserving himself 
so scrupulously for a girl who didn’t value his 
loyalty? 

“T should consider it a privilege to be appre- 
ciated by you,” he said gravely. ‘But let’s 
start properly. How about dinner at the 
Berkeley? After that, if you felt like it, we 
could do a theater. Would that suit you?” 


IZ was close on midnight when they returned 
to Mulberry Tree Court. Not until he was 
handing her out of the taxi and Porter was 
standing framed in the open doorway did he 
remember that he’d imparted none of his 
important news concerning Adair. 

“About Adair—” he commenced. “Or 
shall I put him off till tomorrow?” 

“Till forever.” As her feet touched the 
pavement, she swung round on him with 
reckless laughter. They had been very happy 
in the last six hours. She pressed close 
against him. He caught the sparkle of her 
eyes as he stooped above her and the faint, 
sweet fragrance of her hair. She rested an 
ungloved hand on his arm. It looked dim, 


How to Serve Luncheon 
ina Minute, Without a Maid 


When a Cincinnati hostess served luncheon 
in a minute’s time, and without a maid, a 
few weeks ago, her guests marvelled. 


Yet it was all really simple enough, and 
only what thousands of other women are 
doing daily. 

She merely had prepared her hot choco- 
late in the morning; likewise, the salad and 
ice had been made up in advance—they re- 
quired no time to serve in the afternoon 
because they were ready and waiting. 


And this little incident is duplicated 
every day by the many thousands of other 
women who use Icy-Hots. 


In one of these jars or bottles —  gen- 
uine vacuum containers—foods and fluids 
can be kept cold for 72 hours; hot for 24. 
Hot water, for instance, placed inan Icy-Hot 
bottle at 6:00 this evening, will still be too 
hot to drink at 6:00 


Think of the convenience—hot food can 
be carried to work by the man of the family, 
providing luncheon appetizingly hot and 
nourishing at noon. Hot or cold refresh- 
ment can be carried on outings or auto 
trips. Cereal or coffee can be prepared the 
evening before— making breakfast but the 
matter of a minute in the morning—the 
everyday uses for Icy-Hots are endless. 


Icy-Hots are made in every shape and 
size— as lunch and auto kits; as food jars, 
as carafes, as jugs and pots for beverages, 
and in numerous styles of bottles—many 
small enough to place in your pocket. 


Drop into any good shop next time you 
are downtown — you'll find just the Icy- 
Hot you want, and at a price exactly 
suited to your purse. Only one precaution 
—to be sure of the genuine, look for the 

Temperature Test Tag on 


o’clock tomorrow night. every bottle. Send for the 
At the end of a like a dainty Icy-Hot menu 
period, an iced refresh- booklet and illustrated 
ment will still be ice cold. + VACUUM PRODUCTS catalog. 

THE ICY-HOT BOTTLE COMPANY, 728 Second St., Cincinnati, Ohio 


et 
° a: ° Every Icy-Hot is thermome- 
Science Made This Discovery ter tested before shipment, It 
; ‘ t ter st fc 
Vacuum bottles, first invented by Sir James Da hoursorics coldthtes 
Dewar and M. D’ Arsonval for Scientific pur- days, regardless of outside (a. 5 
poses, were used for years before it occurred to temperature, ——=roa 
——— 
anyone to employ them for household purposcs. ————— | 
The first Icy-Hot, made in 1908, transformed | 
this piece of laboratory apparatus into an 
7 ee 
everyday convenience. SS | 
Prepared and placed in an Icy-Hot, cool, re- | 
freshing drinks can be kept always at hand. =z 
<S|S 3 
== 
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ELECTRIC SUCTION 4 
CLEANER iy 


The Exclusive Apex 


1. Incilned Nozzle Features 
(i) Cleans Under 
Things as Well as 
\ ( N Around Them 
iN 


E@MRIC CLOTHES WASHER SS 


2. Divided Nozzle 
Cleans Uniformly 
Across the 
15-inch Opening. 


Will Keep the Bride “Young 


\X 7JHOEVER presents his bride with a Not only will these two wonderful house- 
piano before he has supplied her with keeping necessities quickly pay for themselves, 
an APEX Electric Suction Cleaner and a_ but they will soon earn—by saving—the cost 
ROTAPEX Electric Washer makes a mistake. of a piano and other luxuries that cannot pay 


Hands constantly employed at strenuous sweeping for themselves but must be paid for. 


and Washi Deatih roel vi are not attractive ROTAPEX construction combines many improve- 
against . TeSneners kee ; ments and positive safety features found in no other 
The time for the bride to begin the conservation washer. Don’t fail to compare them. 


of her beauty and charms and the time to insure 
long life and service from the tub garments in_ her The APEX Electric Suction Cleaner, famous for 


trousseau as well as her household linens—and from its patented nozzle design, is in daily service in 
rugs, carpets and draperies—is while they are still new. nearly 300,000 homes. 


Our nearest dealer will be glad to demonstrate APEX-ROTAPEX features and will arrange convenient 
monthly terms if desired. Write for his name and descriptive literature. 


The Apex Electrical Distributing Company iF ei ee ce es 
1067 East 152nd Street Cleveland, Ohio c Please have your nearest dealer call and demonstrate the C 


APEX Cleaner, without obligation. 


D 
Please send me descriptive literature on the ROTAPEX /;_ 
EXPORT OFFICE AND SHOW ROOM: a P' Q 
461 Eighth Avenue New York City, U.S. A. & Electric Clothes Washer. a, . 
Aj 

CANADIAN FACTORY: yy Name Address. v 

Apex Electrical Manufacturing Company, Limited Citja ee State____ 

102-104 Atlantic Avenue Torento, Ontario 


180 June 1921 Good Housekeeping 


The Kingdom Round the Corner 


like a large, white moth that had settled 
there. 

“JT have few principles to guide me,” she 
whispered, ‘“‘but the few that I have, I ob- 
serve. I never dig up my dead, and I never 
botanize on the graves of the past. Good- 
night. Merry dreams to you, Lord Taborley.”’ 

With the suddenness of a phantom she went 
from him. There were a brief few seconds 
while he heard the ripple of her laughter and 
the rustling of her dress. Then the door 
closed. 


VI 


TH? evening was the first of many such 
adventures. His tall, limping figure be- 
came a familiar sight in Mulberry Tree Court. 
Early in their friendship he took her advice 
and delighted her by purchasing a smart two- 
seater runabout which he drove himself. 
Sometimes it was at her door shortly after 
breakfast to transport her to where saddle- 
horses were waiting in the Park. Sometimes 
it would turn up about lunch-time and stand 
impatiently chugging while she changed into 
sports clothes, after which it would dash away 
with her, humming contentedly, into the 
depths of the country. It was the magic 
carpet which obeyed all her desires. After 
war-days, with their petrol shortages and 
restricted travel, it seemed more than ordi- 
narily magic. It made emphatic, as nothing 
else could have done, the freedom and serenity 
which peace had restored. The very fleetness 
of its obedience prompted her to urge Tabs to 
take her farther and ever farther afield. 
There were evenings when they dined within 
sight of the sea beneath the red roofs of Rye 
and started back for London across the 
Sussex downs, driving straight into the eye of 
the sunset. There were afternoons when they 
drifted over the Chiltern hills to where the 
spires and domes of Oxford rise, placid as 
masts of a sunken ship in an encroaching sea 
of greenness. 

It was a curious friendship that had devel- 
oped between them—a friendship which lived 
from hand to mouth, which had the appear- 
ance of being more than a friendship, in which 
nothing was premeditated. Nothing could be 
premeditated so far as he was concerned. 
Terry had first call on all his leisure—not that 
she availed herself of it very often. Maisie was 
his consolation prize when Terry failed. 
Maisie was not deceived as to the spare-man 
place she held in his affections. She was pain- 
fully aware that at any moment their friend- 
ship might end as abruptly as it had started. 
On either side it was based on a common need 
for kindness. In a sense they were each a 
substitute for something postponed and more 
satisfying. While he was making up to her for 
the loss of Adair, she was trying to save him 
from the rashness of committing himself too 
fatally to Terry. They were altruists, 
actuated by self-interested motives. 

Whither were they drifting—toward mar- 
riage or only toward infatuation? If you had 
asked Tabs, he would have replied promptly, 
“Toward neither.’’ He had promised to tide 
her over the dull spots. She had told him that 
he ought to let some good sensible woman take 
him in hand and give him a run for his money. 
They had accepted each other at their word 
—that was all. 

At the same time he knew that that was not 
all. He knew that if there was one thing more 
irritating to her than being addressed as 
Mrs. Lockwood, it was his way of treating her 
as if she were good and sensible. Good and 
sensible women are the pillars of society, but 
they are not usually regarded as attractive 
companions for joyous excursions in two-seater 
runabouts. 

Neither of them was entirely insensitive to 
the conjectures that their sudden intimacy had 
given rise to in the minds of onlookers. They 
were both too well-known and were seen to- 


gether in too many different places to avoid the 
breath of gossip—even of scandal. Men were 
scarce after the wholesale butchery of the war, 
especially bachelors of Lord Taborley’s class. 
Had he only had the conceit to know it, he had 
returned to London a strong favorite for the 
season’s matrimonial sweepstakes. More than 
one anxious mother of unappropriated daugh- 
ters had set him down for preference on her 
list of eligibles. When invitations poured in 
on him and were politely regretted, there was | 
consternation and puzzlement. The puzzle- 
ment vanished when the explanation was 
whispered across a hundred dinner-tables; 
“Haven’t you heard? It’s Maisie Lock- 
wood.” 

If Tabs were foolish, which he did not con- 
cede, all the world was his companion in 
foolishness. Blindly and gropingly he was 
still going in search of his kingdom. He ignored 
the gossip which his championship of Maisie 
had called forth. He despised it. It made him 
the more compassionate toward her—the more 
determined to help her to weather the storm. 
Sones friends undertook to warn 

im. 
“‘She’s most beautiful and charming. And 


she’s Lady Dawn’s sister, of course. But— 
Well, to put it frankly, a woman who’s been 
married three times might just as well never 
have been married at all. Ihope you don’t 
mean to marry her, old chap, because she’s 
not your sort.” 

When Tabs went to the trouble of assuring 
these well-wishers that he did not intend to 
marry her and that she was his sort, they 
slipped their tongues into their cheeks and 
opened their eyes wide. ‘Oh, so that’s the 
way of it!” 

Maisie reported to him similar experiences. 
“So you see how I’m regarded, as though 1 
were no better than I should be. And 1’m 
young, and l’ve done nothing wrong. If it 
wasn’t for your friendship, I should be 
tempted—” 

‘ “But you have my friendship!’’ he assured 
er. 

He tried to rise superior to this petty talk of 
scandal-mongers, but it- was not always pos- 
sible when he remembered Terry. 


VII 


FE met Terry as often as he could contrive, 

but he no longer forced himself upon her. 
He could effect nothing so long as her infatua- 
tion for Braithwaite lasted. 

Now that Sir Tobias had lost faith in him as 
a lover, his opportunities for meeting her be- 
came more rare. When Sir Tobias lost faith in 
any one, he made no attempt to disguise it. 
In the case of Tabs, he let him know it with a 
fine air of magnanimity, as though he were | 
doing him a kindness. His frankness took the 
form of communicating some new disparaging 
criticism, astutely attributed to Lady Beddow, 
every time he was paid a visit. 

Tabs was unable to defend himself without 
betraying Terry. She maintained her silence 
with regard to Braithwaite, refusing to take 
her parents into her confidence. They natu- 
rally attributed the hanging fire of the engage- 
ment to Tabs, supposing that on the eve of his 
proposal he had been ensnared by Maisie. In 
their eyes he cut a shabby figure. 

Behind his back Terry came to his defense. 
She would hear and believe no wrong of him. 
This only proved to her parents tnat her heart 
still followed him. They thought her very 
brave and became more gloomy in their accu- | 
rations. Matters took a serious turn: her 
health began to fait. When the doctor was 
summoned, he ascribed the cause to secret | 
worrying and prescribed a complete change. 
Tabs received no word of this happening, for 
Terry had become increasingly shy, so that she 
created tne appearance of avoiding him. She 
definitely avoided Maisie. 

There came a day in early June when he 
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N EXTRA outlet for 
pressing iron or other 
device is available at any 
time, without disturbing the 
light if you use a 
HUBBELL 


* TeJap 


screwing it into any lamp 
socket. Just push the cord 
cap blades into the Te-slots. 

Dealers can show you the ILub- 
bell Te-Tap-Ten—10 Hubbell Elec- 
trical Specialties which make housc- 
work easier. Let us send you a 
copy of ‘“ForMilady’s Convenience,” 
a: book picturing Hubbell specialties 
and how they add to home comfort. 
Why not write for it to-day? 


HARVEY HUBBELLi#< 


ELECTRICAL gm SPECIALTIES 
BRIDGEPORT ({{[BBF}l) CONN. U.S.A. 
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“I Pay for all 
My Clothes 


NCLUDING hats, shoes, etc. 
Besides I always have a little 
spending money that I can spend 
as I please.” 


Writes Mrs. Geo. W. Johnson 
of North Dakota 


YOU CAN DO THE > 
SAME IN YOUR 
SPARE TIME 


You have longed for something 
—a new spring suit or hat, a piano 
or talking machine, draperies or 
rugs, or—something else. 


$1.00 AN HOUR FOR 

YOUR SPARE TIME, 
RIGHT FROM 
THE START 


In the next 30 days, hundreds of 
our readers will turn minutes 
into money, taking care of Good 
Housekeeping subscriptions and 
renewals. Many of them will be 
busy mothers and business women. 
If you have one little hour a day, 
you can make up to $25 a week. 
No experience needed. The work 
is easy, dignified, congenial. 


You Know 
Good Housekeeping 


And what it stands for—clean 
fiction, many departments spe- 
cially created to make women 
happier, dress better, have better 
homes, cook more quickly and 
economically and with less work, 
live longer, have more leisure, 
bring up better children, etc. 


YOU CAN 


build up your income as 
thousands of others have 
built up theirs. 
Write for our Money Making Plan 
Agency Dept. 6A 


Goop HousEKEEPING 
119 West 4oTH St., New York Ciry 
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went to call on her and was informed by the 
velvet-plush James that Miss Terry was out 
of London on a visit of undetermined length. 
When he asked for her address, James shook 
his head mournfully. She had been ill and 
was to be spared all disturbing communica- 
tions. His orders were that her address was 
to be given to nobody. 

“But that order doesn’t apply to me,’’ Tabs 
urged. 

James became more profoundly agitated. 
He averted his eyes, while he fiddled with 
the last button of his plump waistcoat. “I 
regret to say, to your Lordship most espe- 
cially.” 

“Humph!” Tabs stroked his chin. ‘Is Sir 
Tobias at home?” 

“Your Lordship would gain nothing by 
seeing Sir Tobias, I’m certain.” 

“You might mention to Sir Tobias that I 
called.’ With that he descended the steps and 
climbed into his runabout. 

“Turned away!” he thought. 
away from Terry’s house!”’ 

Then his mind went back to two months ago 
—the hopes he had had, his meeting with her 
at the station, his asking her father for her 
hand in marriage. It was like the old front- 
line trench, when reinforcements had failed to 


“Turned 


come up: there was nothing for it but to dig 


oneself in and stick it out. 

He had been shown the door with as little 
ceremony as if he had been an intruding 
peddler. 


VIIT 


FROM Terry’s house he went to Mulberry 

Tree Court, but the route that he chose 
was not direct. He doubled and redoubled on 
his tracks, moving among crowds, feeling 
that he must hear the noise of crowds, yet 
seeing little of the sights on which his eyes 
rested. It had been like this with him before, 
after being in too close contact with calamity. 
He hadn’t dared to be alone. He had felt 
that his sanity depended on his rubbing shoul- 
ders with people. He had heen like a child 
in an empty house, leaning out of a window 


| to catch the stir of life along the pavements. 


As he drove, Tabs argued out his problem. 
If he did not love Maisie, why did he need 
her? Was it that he would not allow himself 
to desire her? Why did he encourage his 
passion for Terry—Terry, who in her mild and 
gentle way had become almost insolently un- 
appreciative? Wouldn’t he be wiser to con- 


tent himself with the woman who was within 
reach rather than— 

He frowned as the truth dawned on him. 
For the first time he acknowledged it. He did 
love Maisie. Not as he loved Terry, of course, 
but in a more human way, to the extent of 
requiling her companionship. He had madea 
discovery that amazed him— a discovery that 
thousands of men had made before him: that 
it was possible for him to love two women at 
the same time, utterly differently and yet 
with entire sincerity. He felt as lowered in 
his self-esteem as if he had committed bigamy. 
He was dumfounded at this new twist that 
his emotions had developed. Without con- 
sulting him, they had played a trick on him 
which forever disqualified him for the larger 
réle of constant lover. He felt himself pushed 
down to almost the level of a philanderer—a 
philanderer not much more august than Adair. 
The suspicion crossed his mind that, if he 
could believe himself in love with two women, 
he couldn’t be very mightily in love with 
either of them. 

But he was impatient of delays—worn 
out with procrastinations. The magnificent 
chances of the present were slipping past him 
One day he would be old. Out of the sheer 
disorganization of his thoughts a desperate 
scheme took shape. Why should he not go to 
Maisie and say: 

“We're neither of us first in each other’s 
affections. It’s a rough-and-tumble world! 
Why be thin-skinned about it? We may be- 
come first later. Let’s stop dreaming of 
kingdoms round the corner and make the best 
of such kingdoms as are ours today.” 

The idea took hold of him with force. It 
fascinated him. He turned his car about in 
the direction of Chelsea. Twenty minutes 
later he drew up before the retiring little villa 
with its marigold-tinted curtains. 

He had by no manner of means decided on 
his course of action. He could not have told 
you what he was going to say to Maisie. In 
this as in so many other ways, he believed 
himself abnormal. No one had ever told him 
that ninety-nine out of a hundred married 
men, if they spoke the truth, would have to 
confess that they had been unaware thirty 
seconds before they proposed that they were 
going to do so; and that the most incredible 
happening in their lives had been when, 
thirty seconds later, they had discovered not 
only that they had proposed, but that they had 
been accepted. 


(To be continued) 


The Return of the High Tea 


(Continued from page 77) 


teaspoonful of grated onion, one tablespoonful 
of finely chopped parsley, one tablespoonful of 
chives, and one teaspoonful each of chopped 
chervil and tarragon have been added. Tarragon 
vinegar may be substituted for the last-named 
herbs if they are difficult to find. Dust the in- 
side of each tomato with salt, pepper, and 
paprika and fill with the shrimp mixture. 
Top with sprigs of green and serve on crisp 
cress. 

Cold Timbales of chicken, tongue, or ham or 
a combination of these meats are very fine, and 
as they, too, may be made hours in advance of 
their serving, they recommend themselves for 
this sort of entertainment. Individual molds 
of the tall, scalloped variety make the prettiest 
timbales, but custard cups or patty pans will 
answer nicely. Place the molds in very cold 
water while preparing the timbales. Prepare 
the meat by chopping it as fine as you can. To 
each cupful of prepared meat, add four table- 
spoonfuls of gelatin and add also one table- 
spoonful of tarragon vinegar. six olives or three 
small pickles cut into small pieces, and two 
tablespoonfuls of chopped pimentoes. Season 
highly with one-fourth teaspoonful of salt and 


one-eighth teaspoonful of pepper, and pour in- 
to the cold, wet molds and set away to chill. 
These timbales may be made the day before. 
Serve on dainty plates bordered with the white 
heart leaves of lettuce or chicory. 

Election or Loaf Cake is raised with yeast 
and will keep for months, if carefully packed. 
Soften one yeast cake in one-half cupful of tepid 
water. Then scald one pint of milk and gently 
warm five cupfuls of bread flour in the oven. 
When the milk has become cool, add the flour, 
one teaspoonful of salt, and the yeast, and beat 
the mixture vigorously. Then beat it again 
and add three well-beaten eggs, one-half cup- 
ful of butter creamed with two cupfuls of sugar, 
two tablespoonfuls of shortening, one-half 
teaspoonful of grated nutmeg, and one-quarter 
teaspoonful of powdered mace. Then set the 
mixture aside once more to raise for one and 
one-half hours. Then add one cupful each of 
coarsely chopped seeded raisins, currants, and 
candied orange peel, shaved fine, also the 
grated rind of one lemon. Pour into greased 
and floured loaf cake pans, allow to raise until 
double in bulk, then bake one and one-half 
hours at 350° F. 
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ERFECT BAKING is not a matter of luck. It results from scientific 
construction in the oven. And the solid cast iron oven bottom of 
Premo Eclipse is one reason for its uniformly perfect baking. This 
gives that even distribution of heat so absovutely necessary. And it 
lasts a lifetime—it cannot watp or rust or burn out. The baking is 
always in sight through the glass door and can be timed to the minute 
by the accurate oven thermometer. Then the extra boiling lid in the 
oven bottom provides an extra cover for the big dinner and for cook- 
ing strong odored foods, all smell being carried out through the flue. 
And Premo Eclipse is just as handsome as it is practical. » Its graceful 
rounded lines and sparkling enamel and nickel finish help keep both 
cook and kitchen cheerful. See your dealer or write direct for your 
copy of the “Eclipse Cook Book.” Recipes tested by Good Housekeep- 
ing. ‘The Eclipse Stove Company, Department A, Mansfield, Ohio. 
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The thrifty way of buying Premium Ham 


When bought separately, the center, or 
broiling, slices of Premium Ham command 
a higher price than the butt or shank, com- 
monly preferred for baking or broiling. By 
buying a whole Premium Ham, you not 
only get the center slices for less, but get 
all cuts at a low average price. 


This thrifty method of purchasing thus 
saves money and also provides a convenient 
reserve supply of meat. 


* 
Switft’s 
Premium 
Ham 
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The parchment Premium wrapper pre- 
serves the sweet juiciness, flavor and 
uniform goodness provided by the 
Premium process of selecting and curing 
hams. 


If you prefer not to prepare the whole Premium Ham 
at once, the butcher can cut it for you: the butt end 
for baking, the shank for boiling, and four or five slices 
from the center to fry or broil without parboiling. Put 
in the original Premium wrapper the pieces you don’t 
want to use immediately. 


Swift & Company, U.S. A. 


Itis not 
necessary to parboil 
Swifts Premium Hams 

before broiling 

or frying 


Look for this ‘‘no parboiling”’ tag when you 
buy a whole ham or when you buy a slice 


No more of this! 


Once you have soaked your clothes clean 


you will never again rub the dirt out 


ghee old.way made such a drudgery of 
washday. Hours of rubbing on a wash- 
board. Turning and lifting and punching the 


‘heavy clothes in a steaming boiler, 


: 


It used to be necessary, for there was no 
other way to get the clothes clean. But now 
that is all over. There is a new way that 
makes washing merely an incident in the daily 
round instead of the grind it used to be. 


You just soak your clothes clean—withRinso, 
an entirely new form of soap for the family 
laundry. It comes in fine granules so full of 
pure soap, that they do more to make your 
clothes clean than hours of rubbing can do. 


Just put to soak this way 
—no rubbing—no boiling 


Dissolve half a package of Rinso in just 


enough cold water to make it the con- 


sistency of thick cream, Add two quarts 
of boiling water. When the froth sub- 
sides there is a clear amber liquid which, 
poured into your tubful of water, makes 
rich suds, 


You soak the clothes overnight, or for three 


hours, in these soapy, bubbly suds. When you | 


take them out they are perfectly clean. Rinso 
has loosened every particle of dirt. A thorough 


rinsing carries it off and leaves the clothes as 
white as when you used torub and boil them. 
Only very soiled spots such as collar bands and 
hems need a light rubbing with your hands, 


In these pure suds your clothes are as safe 
asin water alone. There are no harsh acids 
to eat holes in the fabric or fade the colors, 
There is no solid soap to stick to the clothes 
and injurethem. Soaked in Rinso, saved from 
hard rubbing on the washboard and from 
strong ‘“‘washing powders,” your clothes will 
give you twice the wear you have been getting. 


Rinso softens hard water. Where water is 
hard, make an increased amount of the Rinso 
solution and continue adding to your tub of 
cold water until you have a good rich suds. 


Get Rinso today from your grocer or any 
department store. Lever Bros. Co., 
Cambridge, Mass. 


Ideal for washing machines 


If you use a washing machine soak the 
clothes overnight in the usual Rinso 
way. The cleansing suds loosen every 
particle of dirt. In the morning rinse 
thoroughly and the clothes are clean— 
even the worst spots. 


Soaks dothes clean 


Strawberry Whipped Cream Cake 


leup sugar 1cup flour 

% cup water % teaspoon salt 1 teaspoon vanilla or other flavoring 
3 eggs 2 teaspoons-Royal Baking Powder % cupcold water 
Boil sugar and water until syrup spins a thread and add slowly to 
stiffly beaten whites of eggs, beating until mixture is cold; sift to- 
gether three times, flour, salt, and baking powder; beat yolks of eggs 
until’ thick; add flour mixture andegg yolks, alternately, a little at a 
time, to white of egg mixture, stirring after each addition; add one 


Royal Biscuits 
2 cups flour 
4 teaspoons Royal Baking Powder 
% teaspoon salt 
2 tablespoons shortening 
% cup milk or half milk and half water 


Sift together flour, baking powder, and salt: add shortening and rub 
in very hghtly; add liquid slowly: roll or pat on floured board to 
about one inch in thickness (handle as little as possible); cut with 
biscuit cutter, Bake in hot oven 15 to 20 minutes. _—— 


. e eighth cup cold water and flavoring; mix 
a lightly.’ Bake in two deep, ungreased 

layer tins in moderate oven about 25 

minutes. Spread between layers and on top of cake the following 
filling and icing and put together with sweetened whipped cream. 


Fresh Strawberry Filling and Icing 


Crush ten strawberries with a little sugar and let stand until juicy; 
then mix in gradually three cups of confectioner's sugar; add a tea- 
spoon of lemon flavoring. 


Orange Cakes 


4 tablespoons shortening 3 teaspoons Royal 
1 cup sugar Baking Powder 
4, cup milk % teaspoon salt 
lege 1 teaspoon orange extract 
2 cups flour grated rind of | orange 
Cream shortening; add sugar slowly, beating well; add milk alittleat 
atime. then add well beatenegg; sift four, baking powder, and salt 
together and add to mixture; add flavoring and grated orange rind; 
mix well. Bake in greased shallow tin, or individual cake tins, in hot 
oven 15 to 20 minutes. When cool, cover top 
with Orange icing — page 16 Royal Cook Book. 


POWDER 


The New Royal Cook Book is, we believe, the most comprehensive home cook book ever issued. It con- 
tains 400 of the best and newest recipes, with many invaluable hints for table variety. Mailed free 


upon request. Write for it today. 


Royal Baking Powder Co., 129-F William Street, New York. 
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